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- ERE it not a Cuftom that has long 
, prevail d, 


foould have heen omitted. 


to prefix fome {hort Account 

of the Performance before all Books, 
that they may not come into the World with no- 
thing but a bare Title before them, thefe Lines 


lt is needlefs, as is 


often pracis’d in a Preface, to recapitulate the 
Subjiance of what is afterwards related at large ; 


and to extoll the Ufefulnefs of the Work is a tri- 


vial Way of endeavouring to prepoffe[s the Rea- 


ders. 


It is therefore only defign'd, in the jeweft 


Words that may be poffible, to {bow what bas been 
perform'd in the Tranflation, 


The main Thing obferv’d therein has been to 


follow the Original exaGlly 
the leaft from the Senfe of 
occafion’d no little Varie 
times a fort of Rudenefs 


lable to Exceptions, 


thing but what is Polite. 


Language is all that 
or dela Motte, whic 


ken Language, whichis as bad 


, inrefpe cf what 


, without deviating in 
the Author. 
ty in the Stile, and fome- 

in it, which may be juftly 


This bas 


from fuch as would read no- ' 


Of this uncooth fore of 


comes from the Abbe Sorel, 
b being inthe Original deli- 
ver'd, not in good rench, but inthe Norman dro- 


as {poken at Court, asthe moft Wefternor Northern 








Englith 











The PREFACE. 


Englith is to that us’d in Writing, befides many 
paultiry Words coming from that Abbe’s Mouth, it 
was neceffary to give them as low a Turn as was 
fuitable to that Fargon, the Intention of the Au- 
thor being, doubtlefs, to expofe that Perfom as 
much in bis Way of Difcourfe, as he does in the 
Account of his Life. Many others who are in- 
troduc’d, are alfo of feveral Degrees, and often 
talk according to their Capacities. The Author 
himfelf is not always in a Temper, fometimes 
he is all Piety and Godlinefs, and then again flies 
out into a Poetical Romantick Strain.’ Thefe 
and fuch like Varieties .in the French, have oc- 
cafion’d the fame in the Englith, in regard that 
Tranflations, like Copies of PiGtures, ought to re- 
femble their Originals as much as poffible, and it 
is much eafter to match Colours, and imitate Fea- 
tures, than to find Words in different Langua- 
ges to anfwer one another exaitly. The main 
Bufinefs is to preferve the Senf2, and where 
Expreffions are not exattly the fame, to give fuch 
as approach the neareft, which is all that can be 
done, and bas been endeavour'd to be performd 
here. Ikus much may fuffice for the Informa- 
tion of toe Readers, and more would be fuper- 


of 


fluous. 
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THE 
French Inguifition: | 
OR, THE 


Fiiftory of the Baffille: 


nS 


GEBOOS PAG May with good Reafon fay, as Soe 

a pee |] lomon did, Ihave feen the Opreftons 
a, that are done under the Sun, and be- 
9, held the Tears of fuch as were Ope 
\ prefs'd, and they bad no Comforter 
j, and on the fide of their Oppreffors 
there was Power; but they bad no 
Comforter. Wherefore I praifed the 





Dead, which are already dead, more than the Living, 
which ave yet alive. Yea, better is be than both they, which 
hath not been, who bath not feen the Evil Work that js 
done under the Sun. 

Did not that wife Prince, when he wrote thofe Paf. 
fages, feem to look into Futurity, and to difcover to 
us the Inhumanities of ee re Officers of the 





Bafiille, 


















Grae} 
Bafiille, oppreffing the Innocent no lefs than the 
Guilty? — 3 

In fhort, what have I not feen in that Maiifion of 
Horror, during the fpace of above Eleven Years that 
I was there, oblig’d to fuffer fuch Miferies as are be- 
yond all Exprefion? Without having been ence Ex- 
amined; without having been able to obtain either * 
Judges or Commiffioners to try my Caufe ; and with- 
out obtaining fo much of the King’s Minifters, as 
to acquaint me with the Occafion of my Confinement. 
They made me undergo a Punifhment of above 
Ten Years duration, more infupportable than the 
moft cruel Death, without telling me the Caufe; 
without allowing’ me the Favour, during all that 
Time, to write to my Wile, to my Kindred, or 
Friends, nor fo much as to the Minifter who had 
caus’d me to be taken into Cuftody. I found my 
felf bury’d alive, without being able to learn, whe- 
ther I had ftill a Wife and Children in the World, 
notwithftanding all my Intreaties and Submiflions to 
my inexorable Perfecutors. 

I have feen living Avarice almoft {farve to Death 
Prifoners, who the King thinks want for nothing but 
their Liberty; for, befides a very confiderable con- 
ftant Penfion he allows, according to the Degree and 
Quality of the Perfons, and which rifes from 50 Sols 
he allows a Day forthe Maintenance of Footmen, and 
the meaneft Wretches, to 50 Livers for Princes, he 
generoufly pays the Phy/ctans, Surgeons, Apothecaries, 
&c. furnifhes the Beds, other Movables, and all the 
Linnen for the’ Prifoners; he allows a confiderable 
Sum to maintain them, wafh their Linnen, and cloath 
them decently; which the Officers make ufe of, to fet 
themfelves off like Men of Quality, to raife them- 
felves from their mean Condition, and adorn’ their 
Perfons, leaving their Sufferers quite Naked. 

In above Eleven Years, I had but one coarfe Coat; 
I was above Five Years without Breeches; I wore 
the fame Stockings near Eleven Years; I had the fame 
Shooes 
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Shiooes I brought in with me, on my Feet a little bes 
fore I came out of the Bafille. One Pigeon is here at 
the Hague, who came out of the Baflile with the fame 
Plufh Breeches he had when he went into it, after 
having worn them above Thirteen Years, and patch’d 
them iabove an Hundred Places. 

I have feen Guilt triumph over Virtue, and tram- 
ple upon Innocence; Avarice gorge itfelf with the 
Blood of the Unfortunate; the cruel and revengeful 
Deceiver, fupprefs all Senfe of Piety and Religion, un- 
der the Cloak of Hypocrify, to opprefs unhappy 
Vidtimes, without being call’d to Account for its 

I have feen Lewdnefs make ufe of a boundlefs Au- 
thority, to debauch and force the Virtue and Mo- 
defty of IWeftrious Ladies, of Young Maidens, and 
of Innocent Lambs, who were facrifie’d to thofe 
{tinking and infamous Goats. 

1 have feen Noble and Generous Officers, full of 
Honourable Scars, of Wounds receiv’d in the King’s 
Service, or that of other Princes, bow their Heads 
and their Backs under the Yokes of wretched Scoun- 
drels, who would not have datr’d abroad to look 
thofe brave outrag’d Perfons in the Face. 
| I have feen dragg’d into dreadful and ftinking 
Dungeons, Perfons of Quality God’s Minifters, Ab- 
bots, Priefts, Religious Men, Perfons venerable for 
their Age, virtuous Ladies, young Maidens, and {mall 
Chiidren, without any other Caufe, than to feed the 
infatiable Avarice of a barbarous Governour, who, to 
get to himfelf all the Money the King allows the 
Prifoners, upon the leaft Trifle, thrufts them into 
thofe Places of Darknefs, Horror, and Defpair, where 
he fcarce allows them Bread and Water, and very 
often no Straw; which makes him call thofe Dens of 
Mifery, whereof there are enough in the Baffille, His 
fure Cards, or clear Gains, which he keeps fapply’d, as 
mear as he can, and at the Expence of any Perfom 
whatfoever ; for with a Penny-worth of Bread he 
fed an unfortunate Creature, for whofe SUEenanse 
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C4) 
the King allow’d a Pifole a Day, to fome more and to 
others lefs. A Penny fer the Prifoner, the reft for 
the poor Governour, that is plain, the Account is 
foon made, there needs no Counters to caft it up; 
and if thofe unhappy Slaves mutter, that inhuman 
Tyrant loads them with Irons, and caufes them to be 
drubb’d with Bulls Pizzles, without any DiftinGion of 
Character, Age, Sex, or Quality: So that the Pri- 
foners may cry out, We are become the Offcaf of all. 
Where is this done? By whom is it done? Almott in 
the Sight of the Greateft and the moft Auguft King 
of the Earth, in the Midft of his Capital City; in 
a Royal Caftle, the Prifon for the Princes of the 
Blood, and the Nobility of the Kingdom, now be- 
come the Den of Polyphemus, and the Receptacle of 
the Scum of the World; for I have there feen Clea- 
ners of Shooes, Porters, Water-Carriers, Hermits, 
Mendicants, Shepherds, Soldiers of the Guards, Bea- 
dles, Lawyers Clerks, Ladies of Pleafure, €7c. for all 
ferves, fo there be any thing to be got; fo that, if the 
Dauphin, one of the beft Princes that ever was, would 
have vifited that Caftle, he might have juftly faid, as 
Fefus Chrift {aid to the Sellers and Money-Changers 
in the Temple, St. Fubn, c. 2. v.16. Take all this 
away, and do not make my Father’s Houfe a Den of 
Thieves ; and then making as many Knots of Ropes, 
as there are Minifters of Iniquity in that ‘difmal 
Cavern, fend them all to the Greve, the Place of Exe- 
cution at Paris, there to pay fome part of what they 
owe to God and the World. What Officers are thofe? 
Formerly Men of the firft Quality, and even Princes 
were Governours of the Baffille; at prefent they are 
the Meaneft of Peoples; one Bernaville, who. wore a 
Livery under the late Marthal de Bellefond. Servants 
have Ruled over us; there is none that doth Deliver us 
out of their Hands. Lam. c. 5. v. 8. A Wretch, who 
has never done the King any other Service, than to 
clean his Mafters Boots, or to faddle his Horfe,.and 
who never was any otherwife in the Army, than up- 
On 








ES 
on Baggage Paniers or in the Carriages. That Mimick 
of his Mafter, who imitating his Geftures, and not 
his Virtues, with Eyes caft down, and Hypocritical 
Silence, and a heavy and auftere Countenance, at- 
tain’d firft to be Keeper of the Game in the Wood of 
Vincennes, had afterwards the Care of furnifhing Meat 
for the Prifoners in the Caftle of Vincennes, the Go- 
vernment whereof the Marthal de Belleford had, being 
too generous to keep a Cook’s Shop, which Employ- 
ment honour’d Bernaville, and was the Foundation, 
and firft Advancement of his Fortune. At laft his 
Mafter, of his own Authority, made him Lieutenant 
of the Caftle, and of the Woods of Vinceunes, being 
in his Difpofal at that Time. The Marfhal dz Belle- 
fond dying, and Bernaville having none left to be a 
Check upon his Actions, khecaufe Madame de Bellefond 
gave herfelt up entirely to Devotion; and her Grand- 
fon, the Marques de Bellefond, who had the Rever- 
fion of the Government, being an Infant, Bernaville, 
I fay, made tke moft of the Cook’s Shop, and of the 
Game of Vincennes, without any Obftacle, and car- 
rying all with an high Hand. He pard the Allow- 
ance of all his Prifoners, with all his Talons, which 
were as {harp as Razors; he pluck’d their Feathers, 
without any Cry; and made ufe of the Wild-Fow] 
and Rabbits of Vincennes, to gain Friends. He regu- 
larly fent Rabbits, Partridges, and other Fowl, twice 
a Week to the King, the Dauphin, Monfieur dePontchar- 
train, the other Minifters, but above all, to Father 
de la Chaize, the King’s Confeffor, with whom that 
Bageage-Carrier endeavour’d to pafs for a Saint of 
the firftt Rank. This fucceeded with him to Admi- 
ration; for Monfieur de Foncas, Lieutenant of thé 
Baftille, dying, the Savour of the Wild-Foul, much 
inore than that of Bernaville’s Merit, and fome Money 
conveniently fcatterd, wrought upon. the Minds of 
thofe he had been fo Jong obliging, t# obtain him 
that Employment, to,the Wrong of Thoufands of 
brave Meh, who had Merited it, at the Expence of 
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(6) 
their Blood, the Lofs of their Arms, or Legs, and 
whatfoever elfe you may imagine. But what is it 
that Gold will not do? ‘That glittering Metal, the 
Support of Father le Chaize, the Soll:citations of Madam 
de Bellefonde, and the Protection ot Monfieur de Pont- 
chartrain, perfwaded the King, That Bernaville’s Hy- 
 pocrify alone, was beyond the Merit of all the Off- 
cers of his Armies; that there was Need of a harfh 
and fevere Man in the Baffille, and that there was not 
one to be found throughout the Kingdom, who had 
thofe neceffary Virtues in a higher Degree than he ; 
efpecially confidering that the old St. Mars, Gover- 
nour of the Ba/ffille, did nothing but doat and {wear, 
and had fcarce Senfe enough left him to tell over the 
prodigious Number of Bags of Gold and Silver he 
had fcrap’d together with all imaginable Barbarity, 
at the Price of the Tears, Cries, Blood, and even the 
Life of his deplorable Victims. 

That good oid Servant dy’d loaded with Gold 
and Age, but above ali, with Curfes. Bernaville had 
too much Money, Reputation, and’ extraordinary 
Talents, for that Government to be given to any 
other, and 40c09 Livres he knew how to place right- 
dy, for he is no Man that {pends his Powder in vain, 
carry'd it from all Competitors at Court; and even 
prevail’d above his Majefty’s good Intention of Re- 
warding fome one of his good and faithful Subjeds 
with it. . This is the Man whom I thall defcribe in 
proper Time and Place, to whom all Prifoners of 
State are to be fubje&, tho’ they were the firft Prin- 
ces of the Blood, if they fhould happen fo far to for- 
get their Duty, as to be guilty of High-Treafon. A 
Man who ftudies nothing Day and Night, but how 
to fqueeze, extract, and draw out the very Quintef- 
fence of his. profitable Victims... However, did he 
but fhow Kindnefs. otherwife, whilft he draws the 
Blood from their Veins, it might be born with Pa- 
ence; -but there is no fort of Cruelty he does not 
invent to drive them upon Extremities, It is impor” 
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fible to exprefs his Rage, his Fury, his Barbarity, 
and all the Innovations he has invented, to pluck 
thofe unhappy Pidgeons, as he calls them; the Tor- 
tures he puts them to, unknown to Nero and Dioclefan; 
his Malice, his Wiles, his Severity, his Inhumanity, 
his Cruelty; with what Fiercenefs he infpires the 
Fxegutioners of his Tyrannical Orders ; and, inCon- 
clufion, the monftrous Complication of all his in- 


fernal Paffions. 


———. And Part of which Iwas, 
Not even the bardeft of our Foes con’d hear, 
Nor flern Ulyffes tell, without a Tear. 


Here we might fay, with Tertullian, in his Apology, 
“ The Defign is to deftroy Innocent Perfons; and to 
“ that purpofe, their well known Virtue is conceal’d, 
“ and it is endeavour'd to blacken them with hidden 
‘’ Crimes, which no Man ever yet could find. Thofe 
< whofe Behaviour is untainted, are treated like Cri- 
“ minals. Nothing is offer’d them but Violence and 
‘ Slander, and they are depriv’d of all Means of op- 
“ pofing them. The Dread of thofe who are averfe 
“to them, makes all Mouths dumb to their Defence. 
“Some pity, but all forfake them. They are defti- 
“ tute of all Hope and Afliftance from Men. Nothing 
is left them but their Tears, which would be ac- 
 cus’d of Pride, or Injuftice, and which only ferve 
“ the more to incenfe thofe that opprefs them. 

This is the only Csufe of Hatred I have given 
my dreadful Oppreffors 5 1 have groan’d before God; 
I have figh’d before them; I have complain’d to 
Men; and I have found, by Experience, that the 
Height of extream Misfortunes, is to be oblig’d to 
fupprefs ones Grief, and not dare freely to fhed 
‘Tears. 
~ O my God! who did alone fupport me, under fo 
tedious and fo cruel a Martyrdom, affift me to de- 
{cribe it fincerely and in lively manner 5 and do not 
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(38) 
permit Self-love, Hatred, Revenge, or any other Paf- 
fion, to prevail on me to difguife the leaft Circum= 
ftance of the Truth, You know that the main End I 
propofe to my felf, in expofing this Hiftory to the 
Eyes of all the World, isto Glorify You, to make 
known toa Great King, and his Minifters, what Crimes 
are committed againft your Divine Majefty, under 
their Authority, that they may apply the proper Re- 
medies, for the Eafe of thofe unfortunate Captives 
i have left in that Abyfs, and thofe that are daily 
carry d in; and to acquaint the King of Great 
Britain, and the States General with what I have 
fuffer’d for their Service, and for having fubmitted 
my felf to their Dominion, to the End I may en- 
ccurage them to protect me againft the Tyranny of 
my Enemies, and eafe my Calamities. 

_..To come to the Point, [am to declare, That being 
come to Settle, with my Family, in Aolland, in the 
Year 1699. in order to live there in the Fear of God, 
and the Liberty of his Holy Gofpel, which I had 
attempted ever fince the Year 1688, at the Sollicita- 
tion of my Wife, who ardently defird to withdraw 
herfelf either into England or Holland, and not having 
met with all the Advantages there, which I had pro- 
pos’d to my felf, and for other powerful Reafons, I 
gave Ear to the preffing Inftances made me by Mon- 
fieur Chamillart, in very obliging Letters, to return 
into France; that I advis’d with my moft intimate 
Friends, and Perfons of the greateft DiftinGiion, who 
advis d and urg’d me not to hefitate about my Return. 
The defire of making fome. Advantage for my Fa- 
mily; the Project of a confiderable Settlement; the 
Love of my Country ; perhaps Ambition, and doubt- 
lefs the Blindnefs of deceitful Fortune, made me re- 
folve to leave my Family in Holland, under the Pro- 
teCtion of fome powerful Friends, and to return to 
the Court of France, whither I was Recall’d by Mon- 
fieur Chamillavt, who, fince my, Departure, had, be- 
fides his being Comptroller General of the Revenue, 
‘ , | is been 











C9) 


been honour’d by the King, after the Death of Mon- 
fieur Barbezieuz, with the chief Miniftry in Martial 
Affairs. 

Having hir'd a Honfe at the Hague, for my Wife, 
whom I left with fo fenfible a Sorrow as I cannot 
fufficiently exprefs, I fet out for Am/fferdam, on Monday 
the 13th of Fanuary, 1702. I left Rotterdam on Mon- 
day the 16th, to take the Boat for Antwerp, whence I 
proceeded to Brnffels, and from thence to Paris, the 
ufual Way, and arriv’d at Verfailles the 29th of the 
fame Month. I was receivd by Monfieur Chamillart 
with greater demonftrations of Friendfhip than I could 
have expected. I waited upon the other Minifters, 
and having been prefented to the Marques de Torcy, 
by the Count Davaux, had a very favourable Recep- 
tion. Monfieur Chamillart would have given me an 
Employment either in the Army or in the Revenue ; 
but having declar’d how defirous I was to be with 
him, befides‘a Penfion of 1coo Livers he procur’d 
me of the King, he put me in hopes of the firft Em- 
ployment that fhould fall of a 10co Crowns a Year 
Salary. He refus’'d me no Favour I afk’d of him. 
I obtain’d a Company that fell in the Regiment of 
Lamnois for the Chevalier de Digoville, Brother to the 
Count de Lapenti, both of them my intimate Friends. 
After the Affair of Cremona, I was Sollicitor for the 
poor Irifh, moft of whofe Officers cari witnefs for me, 
that I oblig’d them all, either in Advancing'them to 
better Pofts, or obtaining them Gratifications;* or 
Paying them what was due. The Lord Slane can te- 
ftify, that through my Sollicitations with Monfieur 
Chamillart, I procur’d him a new Regiment in Fo- 
reign Pay: But upon fome particular Motives, and 
the Death of King William, of Glorious Memory, hap- 
pening, he took the better Side, and return’d to Eng- 
land, which did not a little contribute towards my 
Misfortune, as I fhall declare hereafter. . 

. Lalfo made my Court very exactly to the Marques 
de Torcy, who gave mea very favourable Reception ; 
, . . ang 
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and I often faw his Secretary Monfieur Peguet, a Pere 
fon of fingular Worth. I always kept fair with the 
Chancellor, and the Count de Pontchartrain, and I 
particularly cultivated the Friend{hip of his Secreta- 
ry, Mr. dela Chapelle, my old Friend, of whom it is En- 
comium enough to fay, That he is the worthy Son of 
Monfieur de la Chapelle, of the French Academy, Ne- 
phew to the Illuftrious Monfieur des Preaux, and the 
Favourite of the Count de Pontchartrain, and that he is 
an Honour to them all three. 

I was well look’d upon at Court, where I gain’d 
many Friends by the Favonr of Monfieur Chamillart, 
feeking nothing but to oblige all Men of Merit that 
apply’d to me, when the Jealoufy of wretched Eves- 
droppers, whereof there are but too many in that 
Place, the Number daily increafing by Impunity and 
Envy, that mifchievous Fury, which corupts the pu- 
reft Things, difturbd my Repofe.. Envy having in- 
fus'd its blackeft Poifon into the Heart of an unhap- 
py deprav’d Perfon, whom Thad formerly oblig’d in 
a peculiar manner, which fhows how dangerous it is 
to fow in an ungrateful Soil, he fent the Marques 
de Torcy two fhort Pieces of mine in Verfe, which I 
had only made to oblige that unthankful Man; who 
took upon him to divert the Publick, with abun- 
dance of Rapfodies, and Engravings, {uch as he could 
lay Hands on, whether good, or bad. He fent them 
with no other View, than to do me a Prejudice with 
that Minifter, and to make his Court at my Coft, 
for, by the by, I underftood he had a Penfion from 
him. As foon as that Minifter had receiv’d them, 
he fent for me, and having produc’d them in my own 
Hand Writing, with fome Razures; he, in an Air 
that would fhake the moft undaunted, afkd me, 
Whether I knew the Author of thofe Verfes, laying them 
before me. My Knave’s Letter, whofe Hand I very 
well knew, lay by them, fo that there was no Occa- 
fion for hefitating. I own’d the Matter, and confefs d 
ingenuovily, That [ had writ them; but that the Li- 
te berty 
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berty of the Place 1 was then in, together with the 
itch that may attend a young Man, of faying fome- 
thing that is Witty, had occafion’d me to write them, 
without believing that could in the leaft affe& my 
Zeal towards the King, and the Love I had for my 
Country. 
The Purport was this, fome Perfon had compos’d 
a Madrigal in Favour of France, againft the Alles, 
making ufe of the Words Quinte and Quatorze, the 
Fifth and Fourteenth, that is Philip the 5th of Spain, 
and Lewis the 14th of Frasce, to make an Allufion to 
the Game of Picket, in which thofe Words are alfo 
usd, and as is known to all that underftand that 
Game, Quinte and Quatorze in Hand, is commonly 
pretty fecure, and makes 29 in Reckning, which be- 
ing made 30, before the other Reckons any, is doub- 
led, and confequently makes Threefcore. Hereupon 
thefe Verfes make the French and Spaniards to have a 
{ure Game, as having always Quinte and Quatorze in 
Hand, and therefore carrying on the Allufion, no 
Councils, or good Play, can be of Force againft them. 
Thefe Verfes being {how’d me by the Perfon above 
fpoken of, I made an Anfwer to the fame, in favour 
of the Allies, concluding every Line with the fame 
Rhime as the other had done, and only altering the 
Defign of the Verfes, declaring, That there might be 
a good Game againft Quinte and Quatorze, and the 
Set be won, for that there might be a Repique, and 
the other Capotted with Quinte and Quatorze in Hand. 
When I had frankly confefs’d, the Marques de 
Torcy, ina very obliging manner, faid to me, Lam — 
glad to be convinc’d that you have Wit, but I defire you, 
for the future, to employ it better: And obferving how 
uneafy I was to have thofe Originals left in his 
Hands, he threw them into the Fire before my Face. 
I was fo fenfibly touch’d by that Demonftration of 
Goodnefs, that being all in a Tranfport, I would 
have kifs’d his Hands; but he, to compleat his Fa- 
yours, affectionately embracd me. Timade a return 
wee jigs core beets hae fate npele Sik 2 oc: Sic % 
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to that excefs of Generofity with Tears, more ex- 
preffive than the moft elaborate Difcourfe could 
have been. 

This Action fo thoroughly affe&ted me, and made 
me look into my felf to examine all the Paflions that 
blinded me, that I refolv’d folely to devote my felf 
to fo generous a Patron, and fo fincere ; and to that 
Effect, to renounce all other Corefpondence, and even 
to prefer that difcreet and fharp-fighted Minster 
before Monfieur Chamillart; I every Moment com- 
par’d them together, as I thought, judicioufly, and’ 
was thereby confirm’d in my Refolution. Accor- 
dingly I redoubled my Attendance upon the Mar- 
ques de Torcy, and I was every Day very exact in 
vifiting Monfieur Pequit, in whom I continu’d to dif- 
cover fitch a folid Probity as charm’d me. 

Thefe were my happy Dilpofitions, when a Letter 
which came from Abolland entirely ruin’d me. It was 
writ by a Perfon of Diftincion, whom I particularly 
Jov’d and honour’d. I will conceal his Name, be- 
caufe of the Efteem I have for him, and charitably 
believe, he rather writ it through Miftake than out 
of Malice. However that was, the Letter was di- 
reGted to Monfienr de Torcy, who fent for me, and 
with a Mildnefs I fhall never forget, and which fup- 
ported me, during all my Imprifonment, againft all 
the Sallies of Rebellious Nature, gave it me to Read, 
fixing his Eyes on my Countenance whilft I read it. 
When I had done, he faid to me, Well, Sir, what do 
you fay to that? J anfwer’d him, without being dif- 
orderd, or furpriz’d, I fay be is a Man that defigns to 
Ruin me, and goes about to make you the Inftrument of his 
Revenge. But what. do you think of it yourfelf, my Lord, 
foould I prefume to afe you, if I were fo unfortunate as to 

fee you taken in the Snare that is laid for me? If E 
thought you Guilty, reply’d he, your Head would bave 
been at your Feet already; tho’ Monfieur Chamillart bas 
already anfwer'd for your Innocence to the King, it is re- 
quifite to convince me, if you would have me alfo make it 
out 
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out to his Mayefy. Do not go about to pallate any thing, 
but anfwer me truly, Then he examin’d me upon the 
Contents of that Letter, and I anfwer’d him with fo 
much Sedatenefs, Exactnefs and Temper, that he was 
fully convine’d.of my Innocence. Go, faid he to me, 
follow your Employment, and when I fhall have occafton, £ 
will afe Monfeur Chamillart for you, that you may be 
Serviceable to me, Iwill do fomething for you. No, my 
Lord, reply'd. 1, my Enemies have not begun with that, 
you bave bad the Goodne{s to fhow me,to ftop there,they may 
apply to fome other Perfon of the Comt, who is not Maffer 
of your Penetration, and will make me fall a Sacrifice to 
their Revenge.- Give me leave to retire from Court. »Mon- 
fieur Chamillart bas. offer’d me an Employment either in 
the King’s Armies, or in the Revenues; I will go an- 
form bim, how important the Necefity is, which now 
makes me embrace what at fivft I-refas'd. unlefs you, my 
Lord, bad rather employ me in foreign Countries, and I am 
veady to gointo any Part of the World you hall be pleas‘d 
to order me, to remove all Sufpicion that would be infinua- 
ted of my Behaviour. . No, flay, {aid he; in a very obli- 
ging manner, I am very well pleas'd with your Submifion, 
and will be kind to you. Your Enemies hall bave no 
Power over me, nor over any Miniffer, among whon £ 
will prote you, as long.as you fhall proceed uprightly, no- 
thing but the plain Truth made out; of what fhall be urg’d 
againft you, foall prevail to burt you. 

I did not fail to lay this whole Scene exactly be- 
fore Monfieur Chamillart, who difpelld my Appre- 
henfions, gave me frefh Affurances of his ProteCion, 
in very moving Words; and promis’d to fpeak in my 
Behalf to Monfieur de Torcy, to remove the leaft Sha- 
dow of Jealoufy, and to difpofe the King in Favour 
of me. Learneftly entreated him to remove me far 
from Court ; but in vain, my unlucky Stars con- 
fpir’d with their malevolent Influence to opprefs me. 
However, it is certain, that I had withdrawn my felf, 
had it not been for the Copy of a Book I expected 
from Amferdam, where it was. Printing by Stephen 
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Roger, in feven Volumes, which I had dedicated to 
Monfieur Chamillart, and which unfortunately came 
but three Days after I had been fecur'd, and were 
loft to me, as well as a confiderable Parcel of Cloaths 
my Wife fent with them. I writ to my Wife, to 
give her Notice of what had happen’d to me, and de- 
firing her not to write to me, unlefs upon fome extra- 
ordinary Cafe of Neceffity, and to afk the fame Fa- 
vour of all my Friends; but above all, to direG her 
Letters for me at Monfieur de Torcy’s, to whom I de- 
liver’'d mine open, begging he would order his Peo- 
ple to fend them as directed. But.all human Fore- 
caft is of no ufe againft God’s Decrees: He had re- 
folv’d to make me do Pennance for the Extravagan- 
cies of my Youth, and he would have me to attone 
for them in the cruelleft Prifon in the World, to de- 
liver me from the Horror of an eternal Prifon. His 
holy Name be glorify’d. 
- My conftant Attendance upon Monfieur Chamzllart, 
did not hinder me making my Court regularly to 
Monfieur de Torcy, by whom I was always favourably 
entertain’d.. However, on Sunday the 14th of May, 
1702, I met him coming from the Council, and. made 
ule of that Opportunity to attend him from the 
King to his own Apartment; but he gave me a 
dreadful Look, afk'd haughtily, What I would have ¢ 
and difmifs’d me with fuch Loftinefs as made me 
uake. This was ‘enough to have made me come to my 
fit and refolve to depart Verfailles, if I could have 
avoided my Misfortune; but I went away that Mo- 
ment to Monfieur Chamillart’s, I found him alfo Co- 
ming from the Council, befet by a vaft Throng of 
Officers of all Degrees, for they were then at the 
Point of entering upon Action on every Side, the 
War being declar’d the next Day by the Alhes: He 
was hemm’d in by Dukes, Blue-Ribbons, Marefchals 
of France, Lieutenant-Generals, Major-Generals, Bri- 
gadiers, Colonels, and a Battalion might have been 
form’d of Captains, and other Officers, who ftrove to 
come 
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come near him. T got into his Clofet, againft the 
will of Ferrant, a Servant of his, who would perfwade 
me to go ont ; for thofe who are acquainted with the 
Court know, that the faid Minifter’s Clofet is a fort of 
San@uary, into which none are admitted but fuch as 
come from the King, or are brought in by that Mini- 
fter’s particular order; for if it were otherwife, he 
would be tir’d to Death, and have no Leifure to at- 
tend Affairs of the greateft Confequence. Monfieur 
Chamillart {eeing me in a Fright, afk’d the Gccafion 
of it, which I told him as briefly as poflible. He faid, 
He could not fecure me againft Fear, but that be could a- 
gainft the Harm I apprehended , that he would fee Mon- 
fieur de Torcy the next Day, that bis receiving me i 
{uch Manner proceeded from the Multiplicity of Bujine{s be 
was perplex’d with, and that be bore me no ill Will. 
The next Day I repair’d at the fame Hour to his 
Appartinent, and as he came from the Council, he 


fpy'd me, through the Legions that crowded him; 


he made a Sign with his Hand, that he would fpeak 
to me; but Ferrant would never permit me to go in- 
to his Clofet, as I had done the Day before. I was 
forc’d to wait at the Clofet Door, whence I was thruft 
by the crowd of Officers, who prefs’d me away, what- 
foever Oppofition I could make. He went in, the 
Door was fhut’, when the Multitude was difpers’d, I 
fcratch’d, Ferrant came, and tho’ he was my very 
good Friend, he told me, That tho’ my Life lay at Stake, 
be could not let me in, unlefs I came from the Kang. 

He advis’d me to wait for his Mafter in a Galery, 
through which he was to pafs, to go to Dinner. My 
ill Fate order'd that he went up a little pair of Back- 
Stairs. My Nicety in not appearing at his Table, 
for fear of being look’d upon as an Intruder, it being 
fafficiently befet with General Officers, made me de- 
fer it till his coming‘out ; hut he went down the fame 
Stairs he came up. I ftill waited to fee him, when 
he fhould come out to go to the Council of Di/patches, 
which.was to fit in the Afternoon ; but the King fent 
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to acquaint the Minifters, that there would be none, 
becaufe he was going to the Zrzanon, a little private 
Palace by Verfailles, fo call'd. At my going from his 
Apartment, I met. the Baron de Corneberg, fo well 
known, as. being the brave Collonel of Huffars, who 
have performd fo many notable Ations during the 
former War, and who having had fome Difference 
with Monfieur Barbefieux; had not only loft the Fruits 
of his Labours, but had farthermore been fent to the 
Baffille by that Minifter, who kept him there above 
Three Years; and who, notwithf{tanding the Appli- 
cation made for him by the Prime Men of the Court, 
all the Officers of Worth, and my preffing: Inftances 
to Monfieur Chamillart, for bim to be reftor’d to Fa- 
vour, had Orders to withdraw, and to depart the 
Kingdom immediately. He prevaild. with me, tho’ 
againft my Will, to Dine with him, and all the Time 
of Dinner talk’d of nothing but the Baffille, and how 
he had been us’d there by the late Monfieur de Befe- 
maux, who-was then Governor. We did not both of 
us queftion, but that the next Morning; at. Eight of 
the Clock, I fhould be put into that Den of Polyphemus, 
which he was defcribing to me.. He told me, he was 
to fet out the next Day for Holland, very fenfible of 
the good Service L had; endeavour todo him. fF 
embrac’d him affeGtionately, and defird he would 
vifit my Wife at the Hague, to give her an Account 
of me, and I have been’ inform’d that he perform’d 
it very pundtually. ; 

I was bufy all the Afternoon, and about Eight at 
Night, went. to Monfieur Charpentier, to get a Rout, 
to be fent to the Chevalier de Digoville, for him to 
carry fome Recruits to his Regiment, which was at 
Stra/burg. Y had that Rout in my Pocket, when £ 
went to the Baffille; which the Officers would not be 
prevail’d upon to fend to my Friend. I went next 
to take the Air upon the Terrafle, where I found 
Monfieur du Boullay, a Captain in the Regiment of 
Dauphine, who would have carry d me to Sup sith 
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hit, which I refus’d. As I was going home, I faw 
the King come out of his Coach, at his Return from 
thelizannon,and I obferv’d him put himfelf into a Pof- 
ture, as if he were going to Fight, as he talk’d to the 
Noblemen, who waited for him on the Steps of the 
little Court, by the great Stairs. I drew near to en- 
quire what was the Meaning of it, and was inform’d, 
That as he came back from the Trzannon, he had 
found two Officers in the Wood fighting a Duel; 
that the King had caus’d them to be parted, difarm’d, 
and fent to Prifon; but that they were fo Drunk, 
that they could give no Account of themfelves. I 
was almoft out of the Court, when Monfieur de Man- 
pertuts, Monfieur Chamillayt’s Coufin, ran after me, te 
afk, Whether I would Sup with him, or he fhould 
Sup with me? ff chofe, with much Satisfaction, to 
treat him. He told me he was to fet out the next 
Morning for Bruffels, where he was to undertake fome 
Bufinefs, procur’d him by Monfieur Chamillart, which 
was very extraordinary, and he would have me to 
be concern’d in it; that it was certain we fhould 
make our Fortunes, and that Monfieur Chamillart 
would admit me to partake in it as foon as I fhould 
give my Confent ; and he affur’d me of my Advance- 
ment. After Supper, he fhew’d me the Plan; and 
tho’ the Affair appear’d to me very good, I thank’d 
him for his Kindnefs ; but he perfifted in perfwading 
me to ingage in it; and faid, He would be the next 
Morning, by Four of the Clock, at my Door, to carvy me to 
Breakfaft with bim, and fhew me the Confequences of the 
Affair be propos'd to me. I {hew’d him the Efvay to- 
wards an Epiftle Dedicatory to my Collection of 
Voyages, which had contributed towards the Efta- 
blifhment and Advancement of the Haft India Company, 
erected in the United Provinces of the Netherlands, 
with the Compartiment under the Epiftle, where I 
had caus’d the Arms of Monfieur Chamillart to be en- 
grav'd. When he had Read it, Iwill put it in my Poc- 
ket, faid he, to let you know, bow much £ value it, and £ 
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keep one of your Seven Volumes. The Clock flruck 
Twelve, I caus’ a Flambeau to be lighted, to con- 
duét him home, he would not permit me to bear 
him Company, but made me go back to Bed. I writ 
a Letter to my Wife firft, and then went to reff. 
Thad never flept fo found, and tndifturb’d, as I 
did that Night. It was my laft Farewel to Pleafure, 
when at Four of the Clock in the Morning I heard 
knocking at my Chamber Door, I fuppos’d it to be 
my Friend, who came according to his Promife, and 
therefore I got up in my Gown to let himin. But 
how was I furprizd, when inftead of Monfieur de 
Maupertuis, 1 faw an Exempt of the Provoft of the 
Houfehould, with three of his Guards, the firft of 
which held out to me the End of his fatal Rod, and 
the other prefented their Carbines cock’d at my 
Breaft ? Had I known what would be the Conclufion 
of this firft Scene, I had certainly made it a Bloody 
ene, and caus’d my felf to be kilfd; for certainly 
Death is more tolerable than what I endur’d. The 
Exempt faidto me, I Avreff you in the King’s Name ; 
do not fir. To which I anfwer’d, Certainly, Sir, yon 
miftake ; you take me for another; my Name is Monfeur 
Conftantine de Renneville. Zt is you I look for, reply’d 
he. I fubmit, faid I, without fhewing the leaft 
Concern, or altering my Countenance, Do your Duty. 
Then I afk’d him, Whether I might have Leave to Drefs 
me. ies, Sir, an fwer'd he; but be quick, and deliver 
me your Arms, and your Papers. 
I went my felf for my Arms, which were a Cafe 
of Piftols, and two Swords, one of which was extraor- 
dinary fine, being Diamont-Cut, of that curious Sort 
of Work, which is made at Berlin. Lhad refus d 2c0 
Livers for it of the Chevalier Mahont, a little before 
I was Seiz’d, and defign’d it for Monfieur Chamillart? S 
Sou b, expectin 1g before T prefented it, the coming of 
the Copies of my Books, that I might not do it at 
twice, but Prefent him n y Book and Sword together, 
which laft had been admir’d by Monfieur Mouperte 
the 
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the Night before. Monfieur P Affile, my Landlord: 
in my Prefence deliver’d him my Arms and my 
Cane, which could not be put into my Trunks, into 
which he made me put up all my Cloaths ; and having 
made me lock my two Trunks and Portmanteau, 
deliver’d all before me to Monfieur P Afile, faying, 
Chat tho he had a right to keep my Arms, it bad never 
been bis Pradice to make his Advantage of the Spoils of 
unfortunate Perfons, and made me all the Compliments 
thofe Gentlemen are not {paring of upon fuch Occa- 
fions. As for my Papers, they were wrapp’d up in 
two of my Napkins, which he Seal’d with his own 
and my Seal, after having few’d them up, and car- 
ry'd them himfelf to Monfieur de Torcy, as he after- 
wards told me. I afk’d him, Whether be and bis Men 
had Breakfafted, and having told me, they bad not, I 
call’d for Bread and Wine, whereof we took each of us 
two Glafles, whilf my Landlord, his Wife, and Maid 
wept bitterly, whom I comforted the beft I could. 
The Exempt bid me take fome Books, whereof I had 
a good Number, to divert me, and caus’d one of his 
Men to take my Gown, my Cloak, and my Night- 
Cap, which made me afk him, Whether I was to lye in 
the Prifon, be was going to carry me to; and whether f 
fhould not be allow’d to go abroad upon Security given 2 
Yo which he return’d no Anfwer; but finil’d when 
he heard me order my Landlord to carry my Diet 
thither. We went down into the Court, where E 
found a Coach with four Horfes, and two Saddle- 
Horfes. Then I afk’d him, Whither be would carry me 2 
And he anfwer’d, that to the Baftille. I exclaim’d a- 
gainft that Injuftice, and againft Monfieur Chamillart, 
who authoris’d, or at leaft permitted it. I had fill 
Prefence of Mind enough to defire two Favours of 
him; the one, to permit me to Write to Monfieur 
Chamillart, Monfieur de Torcy, and my Wife; 
and the other, to take my Cloaths with me. 
As for your Cloaths, {aid he, yon will have no need of 
them, for I know you will not flay long in that Place 2 a7 
fio eae: 
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carrying you to; and as for your Letters, you may woite 
them at the Baftille: And I give you my Word, that i 
will deliver the two into the Hands of thofe Minifters, and 
will my felf put the other into the Poft-Offce. 

We went into the Coach, the Exempt and I fate 
Backwards, and two of his Men next the Horfes ; 
and he order d the third of them aloud, to carry back 
the two Horfes to the Stable; my Eafinefs, and the 
little Concern I had fhown, affuring him, that I 
would not offer any Violence. Hereupon I affur’d 
him, I thought my felf fo free from Guilt, that if the 
King had orderd me to furrender my felf a Prifoner, 
I would have obey’d his Commands, without the 
Concurrence of any of his Officers. I defir’d him to 
tell me, which of the Minifters caus’ me to be feiz’d, 
to which he return’d no Anfwer. .I afk’d his Name, 
he told me it was de Bombons; and it appeard, that 
his Son and I had ferw’'d together among the Horfe 
Mutketeers. He told me, that Son of his was a Cap- 
tain of Horfe ; but as for himfelf, tho’ he was an Ex- 
empt, he did not do Duty, being with the Dutchefs 
de Lude, who had taken him for her Gentleman of 
the Horfe, and that it was much againft his Will, he 
had been oblig’d to take the Order for fecuring of 
me, when he happend the Day before to be in the 
Lodgings; By which I perceiv’d,; that the Order 
had been fign’d in Council on Monday, and that the 
Siga Monfieur Chamillart had made me, when he came 
from Council, was, in all likelihood, to give me No- 
tice of it. 

I difcours’d him withthe fame Freedom as if he 
had been carrying me to fome merry Meeting; and 
obferving on his Men’s great Coats, a Club all full 
of Points, with this Device, Mon/frorum Terror, the 
Tervor of Monffevs, 1 faid to him, fmiling, and poin- 
ting to his Men, Bebold there the Terror, and bebold 
bere the Monfler, pointing to my felf; if the King bad 
a Million of [uch, they would be fitter to fright bis 
Majeflys Enemies, than to burt bim. Wereupon, I 
Pe ae tock. 
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todk Occafion to tell him, that I was the youngeft, 
and the only one remaining, of 12 Brothers, who 
had all fhed our Blood in the King’s Service; feven 
of the Number having been kill’d in the fame Ser- 
vice: That my Father had been alfo the youngeft 
of 12 Brothers, who had all ferv’'d: Andthat his Fa- 
ther, my Grandfather, had alfo been the laft of 12 
Brothers, who had likewife all bore Arms, and fpilt 
their Blood in the Quarrel of their Kings: That 
fuch Subjeéts ought not to, be look’d upon as Mon- 
fters, at the Time when I had ftill feveral Nephews, 
Coufins, and other near Relations, ferving the King 
in his Armies. 

The Exempt, who feem’d to me to be a very wor- 
thy Perfon, very affectionately promis’, he would 
do me Service with the Minifters. We arrivd at 
Paris, he wanted to know what Time of the Day it 
was, I took out my Watch to compare with the Dial 
of the Samaritan; it was exaGly Eight of the Clock. 
We {py’d Count Grammont coming down the Steps of 
Pont Neuf, he would have ftopp’d the Coach to {peak 
to him, but the Coachman did not hear, and went 
on. 
_ At length we arriv’d at the dreadful Place. As we 
enter'd, as foon asthe Sentinels faw us, they held 
their Hats before their Faces. I have been fince in- 
form’d that they perform'd that ftrange Ceremony, 
becaufe they are forbid looking a Prifoner in the 
Face. 

Being come to the little Court of the Governor’s 
Appartment, where we alighted, we were receiv d at 
the Foot of the Stairs, by a Man of a good Mien, 
who, as I afterwards heard, was Monfieur du Foncas, 
the King’s Lieutenant, and another poor Figure of a 
Man, who made a very {curvy Appearance, and very 
meanly clad, whofe Name was de Corbe, Nephew to 
the Governor, who conduGed the Exempt and me to 
Monfieur de St. Mars‘s Appartment. The two Guards 
were coming up the Stairs after us ; but Monfieur de 
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Foncas turning about, made them go down, faying to 
them, ina haughty manner, When you bave put the 
Gentleman into our Hands, we ave able to anfwer for bim; 
flay at the Bottom of the Stairs. We went into a Cham- 
ber hung with yellow Damafk, with a Silver Fringe, 
which I thought very handfome, as I did the Gover- 
nor, who was beforea great Fire. He was a little 
old Man, very thin, his Head, Hands, and all his 
Body fhaking, and receiv’d us very courteonfly. He 
held out his fhaking Hand to me, and put it into 
mine. It was as cold as Ice, which made me fay, 
within my felf; This 7s an zll Omen , Death, or its Sub- 
Jlitute, enters into Alliance with me. The Exempt de- 
Jiver’d to him my feal‘d Letter, or the Order for Se- 
curing of me, and having taken him afide, to a Cor- 
ner of the Room, to whifper in his Ear, the Gover- 
nor being fo deaf that he could not hear, made him 
repeat what he faid louder, and I heard thefe Words 
diftinctly ; Monfieur Chamillart bas order‘d me.to re- 
commend this Gentleman pavticularly to you, and enjoyns 
you to treat bim more favourably than the other Prifoners : 
Whereupon he came and carefs’d me very much. 
‘Then he fign‘d the Duplicate of my MMuittimns, and. 
writ underneath that the Exempt had deliver‘d’ me 
into his Hands; and I drawing a little nearer, per- 
ceiv'd, that the Letter, or Mittimus, was fign‘d Col- 
bert, which made me cry out, Jt 7s Monfeur de Torcy 
then that canfes me to be committed. The very fame, an- 
twer‘d the Exempt, and to bim I carry your Papers. I 
defir‘d hith to keep his Promife, and to take the three 
Letters I had mention’d to him in the Morning. He 
aik’d for Paper of the Governor to write them, who 
anfwerd, That as foon as a Prifoner was in his Cuffody, 

ve could not allow bim to write, without a {pecial Order 

jrom the Court. The Exempt, to comfort me for that 

Misfortune, promis‘d, as foon as he came to Ver/ailles, 

to go to Mediieurs de Torcy and Chamillart, to afk that 

Leave ofthem. The Governor offer’d us all to Break- 

faft, but the Exempt returning Thanks, told him, I 


had 
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had taken Care of that, and given them excellent 
Burgundy Wine to drink. He then took Leave of the 
Governor and his Company, leaving me with them. 
The Governor order’d his Nephew to go caufe the 
fecond Chamber of the Chapel to be made ready for 
me; whereupon that little Man anfwerd, with Sur- 
prize, The fecond of the Chapel? Yes, reply’d his Un- 
kle, the fecond of the Chapel; Swearing by the holy 
Name of God, and looking upon him fternly, tho’ 
his Eyes were funk, obey my Orders, {aid he, and make 
no Reply. The Nephew went down in great Hafte, 
and being left alone with Monfieur de Foncas and. 
him, he afk’d me, Whether I bad been long at Court ¢ 
and having told him it was Four Months. fince I 
came to it from Afolland, he fell upon his Atchieve- 
ments, the Enormity whereof he boafted to me in my 
Opinion very little to the Purpofe. 

He told me, he had left Holland the Day after 
King William, formerly Prince of Orange’s, Birth-Day, 
becaufe the Day before, when all People were rejoy- 
cing, he had quarreli’d with feven Dutchmen, of whom 
he had kill’d four, and difarm’d the other three. I 
look’d earneftly on that Hero, who was fetting up 
for an Hercules, and who to me feem’d no better than 
his Excrement. Thence he imbark’d for Lz/bon, 
where he had gain’d the Prize at a folemn Tourna- 
ment. Next he proceeded to the Court of Madrid, 
where he had been admird ata Bull-Feaft, having 
- alfo gain‘d the Prize, with the higheft Approbation 
of the Ladies, who had like to have drowned him in 
a Deluge of perfum‘d Eggs, fill'd with fweet Waters ; 
and he did not {peak four Words without Swearing, 
to authorize Rodomontades, which were not fuitable 
to his Bulk. It is likely he was about going on to 
the Indies, to carry off fome Princefs, when his Ne- 
phew came to give Notice, that I might go down, for 
all Things were ready. My new Landlord made 
many Proteftations, that he would have all. imagi- 
nable Regard for me; that I fhould be well us‘d, 
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and that he would often vifit me. We went dow 

into the Governor’s Court, where I ftill found the 
Exempt, whom I pray’d to wait upon Monfieur Cha- 
millart from me, and to conjure him not to leave me 
Jong to pine away in that wretched Place ; which 
he promis’d to do. Corbe, the Governor’s Nephew, 
attended by three fuch ill-look’d Men, that I took 
them for Executioners, carry’d me thro’ a Corps de 
Garde, where were feveral Soldiers under Arms, who 
alfo held their Hats before their Faces. Thence we 
paffled into a great Court, at the End whereof, on the 
Right Hand, we went in at a fquare Door, painted 
green, where there are three Steps leading up to a 
ereat Stair-Cafe, {hut up with two Gates, which 
made a dreadful Noife when they were cpen’d. Ha- 
ving afcended 25 or 30 Steps up that Stair-Cafe, we 
went inat 2 Doors cover’d with Plates of Iron, which 
made more Noife, when open’d, than the three firft 
had done, and brought us into a large Place, which 
look’d to me like a Sepulchre, about 60 Foot long, 
about 15 in Breadth, and 13 or 14 in Height. I be- 
gan to exclaim, What Crime bave I committed, to be put 
into fuch a dreadful Place, and without any Furniture ? 
Hereupon, one of thofe about me, a Man more hide- 
ous than the Place, and yet he was the Captain of 
the Gates, for my Comfort, told me, It was the beff 
Chamber in the Baftille, and that none but Princes were 
put into it, But how was I furpriz‘d, when that lit- 
tle Man, who feem’d to command the reft, told me, 
in an odd Tone, Tbat I muff give bim «ll I bad about 
meé¢ and I Anfwering in an haughty manner, and 
Jooking with fuch an Air as made him turn pale; 
hat I would do no fuch Thing ; that I was ina Royal 
Prifon, where the Officers ought to abbor [uch Adions as 
would make the ~io/f outrageous Turnkeys blufh. We pro- 
tefted it was not only the Cuftom of the Place, but 
the Order of the King and bis Minifters ; and he go- 
ing about to ftrip me, Zhou Wretch, {aid I to him, 7: 
yeu come near me, I will throatle you with my Hands; kill 
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me if you would have the Spoil of me, for you frail never 
have it whilf 1 live. Is it allowd in fuch a Caffle 
as this to frip a Man, whom you would not 
dare to look in the Face out of this Place? Huis 
Figure could not make me imagine I was fpeak- 
ing to the Governor’s Nephew. He had on a flight 
Suit of Cloaths of Ni/mes Serge, fo Threadbare that 
it frighted Thieves, putting them in mind of a Halter ; 
a Scurvy Pair of old Blew Breeches, patch’d at the 
Knees, of fuch fort of Cloth as the Soldiers wear; a 
Hat that had been formerly Black, cover’d with a 
fhabby Feather, which look’d as if it had gone 
through the Service of four Arriere-Bans, and which 
he held awkwardly under his Arm, and a Wig grown 
fo red that it feem’d to blufh at it’s Age. His poor 
Mien, much inferior to his low Equipage, made him 
look more like a Bailifs Follower than an Officer: His 
three other Companions, all of them worfe fhap’d and 
more hideous than himfelf, ftood by him, with Hat 
in Hand, not offering to ftir; when the eldeft of 
them, who look’d like his Father, and was at leaft 
45 Years of Age, and I was afterwards inform’d, was 
the Captain of the Gates, faid, Sir, you may with all 
Safety put what you bave in your Pockets, into the Hands 
of our Lieutenant, be will not wrong you of a Pin, and 
all will be pun@ually refor‘d to you, when examurd by 
the Governour and the Commiffary. No Prifoner is brought 
hither, tho’ he were a Prince, but he does the fame. Do 
zt of your own accord, without obliging the Lieutenant to 
call up the Soldiers, who would compell you by unbecoming 
violence. The Lieutenant will give you a Note of all 
your Money, and of all other things, with a Promife to 
return them. That honeft Man’s Words appeas’d me, 
and I became fenfible, that my beft way was to fub- 
mit. The Lieutenant haftily took out of his Pocket 
fome Paper and an Inkhorn, and I put into his little 
Hat all I hadin my Pockets, which that old Captain 
of the Gates afterwards examin’d very nicely, and 
{pying a Ring on the little Finger of my left Hen 
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bid me give it them, only for Form’s Sake; I ima- 
gin’d it was to fecure it. My Sharper made an In- 
ventory of my Trifles and Money, and fubfcrib’d it, 
leaving the Paper with me, and made me Sign a Du- 
plicate, which he carry’d away with my Spoils, ex- 
prefling as much Joy as if all had belong’d to him. 
The others {hut thé Door upon me, with a dreadful 
Noife, leaving me alone in that delightful Place, 
where I had no other Company, but a confuming 
Difcontent, which fet me upon méditating what 
might be the Caufe of my Misfortune. Am I betray‘d? 
faid I, doubtle/s fome Fatal Letter, like the firft, bas oc- 
cafion'd my difafter, Why did I not fee Monfieur Cha- 
millart? I fkipp’d from one Thought to another, 
without being able to refolve which was the moft 
rational; becaufe not one of them did hit the Mark. 
Among all my Misfortunes,that which moft affected my 
Ymagination, and {tuck the neareft to my Heart, was 
that of my dear Wife, abandon’d to the bittereft Sor- 
sow ina ftrange Country, without being capable of 
receiving Aififtance or Comfort from any Perfon; be- 
fides’ a young Child, whofe tender Age was more 
likely to afflict than’ comfort her. This only No- 
tion tormented me more, howmuch foever I refign’d 
my felf to God’s Mercy, than all the Cruelties exer- 
cisd upon me for above 11 Years. 

After having taken feveral Turnsin a hafty manner 
along that vaft Den, I went about to take an Inven- 
tory, which was very fhort ; for all the Moveables 
init were, a little Bed, confifting of a Scurvy Bag 
of Straw, a little Feather Bed, a Quilt of Flocks, a 
Wretched Blanket, a little Bedfted, all Worm-eaten, 
with Curtains of Flower’d Stuff, which was the beft 
Piece about the Couch, and three eafy Chairs, well 
fiufi’d with Furzes. 

The black and fmoaky Walls of that Apartment, 
inftead of Hangings, were coverd with the Names of 
my unfortunate Predeceffors, and whatfoever elfe 
they had thought fit to write on them, In the moft 
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vifible part, next the Chimney was writ 1n large 
Characters, The Widow Lilly and her Daughter O- 
dricot, an Ivifh Woman, were brought into this Hellon 
‘the 27th of September, 1701. | mention thefe here 
firft, becaufe I hal! in the Sequel of my Story have 
Occafion to fay much of thofe Women, and of Odrz- 
cot, Hufband to the Widow Lailly’s Daughter, becaufe 
terrible Things tefell them, for which Corbe, and the 
Chaplain Girant, deferve to be burnt. Over the 
Chimney was Writ this Verfe, 


Dat veniam Corvis, vexat cenfuva Columbas. 
By Mr. Dryden turn’d, thus, 
Clip the Dove's Wings, and give the Vulture courfe. 


And under it Maillefer, Prior of Val Secret, Born at 
Rbeins; below that again, Henry de Montmorency, Duke 
of Luxemburg, was brought hither. The reft was 
wip’d out; in fhort, I underftood, that the aforefaid 
Marthal of France, who has fince made fuch a Figure 
in the World, had been long fhut up in that Chamber, 
as well-as. the Marthals de Biron and de Baffompierre. 
I have. been alfo told, that Mounfieur de Sacy, made 
moft of his admirable Tranflation of the Holy Scrip- 
ture, with his excellent Expofition taken from: the 
Holy Fathers and Ecclefiaftical Writers in the fame 
Place. That Mounficur. de la Tonanne, who had been 
call’d to an Account-after fuch a prodigious manner, 
had been {hut up there. Next to the Window, which 
was well glaz’d, and had: two great Shutters, having 
only one Iron Gate, but very ftrong, with a Green 
Wooden Lettice without, which hinder’d thofe who 
walk’d in the Gallery, or Garden from feeing the Pri- 
foners, but not the Prifoners from feeing them, a 
ereat part of the Garden, and of the Suburb of St. 
Antony; onthe fide of that Window, I fay, were 
written the following Names, viz. Poiret de Valeroy 
de Vaucouleur ; the Vifcount de la Lanne, Lewis Gevvais, 
Claude de Launay, Magdalen de St. Michel, and an infi- 
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hite Number of others, whrh I cannot remember; 
with abundance of choice Sertences;. but there was 
alfo the Advice of an Italian Pzince, which I thought 


very fingular, but of moft pernicious Confequence, 
it was 


Empoifona, ove Strangola, 


That is, Poifon, or Strangle; yet I have been fince 
told, that too many of my. wretched Fellow Prifoners 
have follow‘d that abominable Advice. I put it out, 
as well as the Author’s Name, which 1 conceal for 
the Refpect due to his Family. Iam fully perfwaded, 
that the Prince de Riccia, who was fecur‘d on Account 
of the Troubles at Naples, and was in that Appart- 
ment, when I came out of the Bafille, muft have a- 
dorn‘d it with better Maxims, which his Virtues, and 
above all, his edifying Piety perfwades me. I cannot 
forbear adding what was alfo writ behind one of the 
Window Shutters, after many who-had there writ 
the Caufe of their Imprifonment, was this that follows. 
And I John Cronier, bave beew remov'd hither from 
Vincennes, whore I bad broken the Head of the Scoun- 
dred Bernaville, that little Keeper of a Cook’s Shop, 
or rather Executioner of that Caflle of Vincenes, for 
baving causd me to be cruelly Baftinadod in bis 
prefence. | 
A Prifoner had left this Sentence, Patzentia levins fit 
Malum, that is, Patience makes Hardfhips eafer ; and 
the fame Cronier had writ under it, Patience is the 
Virtue of Affes; and for Fear it fhould be queftion‘d, 
whether he was the Author of that venerable Saying, 
he had fet his Name underit. I knew, and was par- 
ticularly acquainted with the Brother of that fame Cro- 
nier,fo well knownin Holland, for being the Perfon that 
writ the Burlefe Gazette, his Brother‘s Name is Simeon 
le Cronier, Sieur du Tecil, of the Parifh of St. George de 
Rouellay, Lieutenant of the Election of Mortaim, who 
is a very worthy Man, a good and generous at 
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and has a very amiable and honotrable Family. He 
had brought me into their Society, vhich is entirely 
one of the moft charming, and cortnos‘d of learned 
and worthy Perfons, and among thm Monfieur de 
Houeffay, Lord and Patron of the Plao, his Brothers, 
moft accomplifh‘d Gentlemen; Monieur du Pont, 
Curate of the Place, Doctor of Sorbonn, He was of 
Magelone, in Languedoc, and his knowedge, though 
very profound, was fo far from being mcooth, that 
it was pleafant, and communicated it fef with Eafe 
and Delight. 

‘here was alfo an Advocate, whofe Name was 
Monfieur de Bzzotiere, who in the moft coureous mane 
ner, excellently perform‘d the Honours of he Houfe. 
It being a great Satisfaction to me to {peak vell of my 
Friends, I believe it will not be taken amifs that E 
make this little Digreflion, to exprefs the P\eafure 
I enjoy’d among People that cannot be too muchcom- 
mended. Having fpoken the Praifes of thofe, I muft 
not pafs over in filence, the Count de [’ Apenty, and 
his Brothers, the Marquifs de Bailleul Herfey de Goron, 
Monfieur de Longueve Lovigny, Monfieur de Champeaux, 
Martigmi, Metiieurs de St. Patrice, Benuffon, du Bailleul, 
Lieutenant General of Mortain, and his Coufns, dz 
Temple, Rufignt, and abundance of other Genilemen, 
who honour their Country, and live in a Soci- 
ety thatis altogether exemplar, and of whom | have 
receiv d a Thoufand Tokens of Affection, during 
Four Years I liv’d among ther. IT had known moft 
of thofe Gentlemen a long time, having either been 
at School, or ferv’d the King with them. 

I was bufy reading the various Subjects that were 
on that dreadful and immoveable Manufcript, com- 
monly call’d, The Record of Fools, when I heard the 
Bolts of my miferable Apartment make a Noife, 
there being 5 doors to open to come toit, which madea 
hideous Noife in opening, the Eccho’s in the Stairs, 
and other Appartments adjoying, anf{wering ina dole- 
ful manner. The five Doors being open’d I faw a 
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Monfter come in, Pllow’d by a Satyr, for fo the twa 
Men that came t¢ vifit me may be call‘d. The firf 
that enter’d hadAis Chops puff'd up, his Forehead 
look‘d like the Jark of a Tree, on which the fmall 
Pox had carv‘dthe Alcoray, his Eyes funk, as if they 
had been at thy Bottom of two Boxes to throw Dice; 
under two Ey Brows an Inch Broad, were Red and 
Frightful ; hy Nofe all carv‘d and turning up like 
the Foot of m Earthen Pot, loaded with 20, or 30 
other Nofesof all Colours, look‘d like a burften 
Medler, ovr his Mouth, whofe blewifh Lips, fet 
with little Rubies and Pearls, ftuck out like double 
Wreaths, tlat is, the upper level with his Nofe, and 
the lower over‘d part of his Chin, which was cover‘d 
with Haiy blacker than Jeat. His fhort trufs Carcafe 
could {circe fupport it felf, the great Quantity of 
Brandy he had drank making it totter. The Satyr 
was in his Shirt and Drawers, without any other 
covering on his Head, but a thick Clod of Hair of 
the Colour of Brafs, ftanding up an End, and look- 
ing as if it had not been comb‘d in a Year. The 
fame fort of Hair, of a redder Hew, cover‘d all his 
Face up to his very Eyes, which were all edg’d round 
with Scarlet, yet through that Hair it appear‘d, that 
his holiow Cheeks were as full of Pleats as a fet Ruff; 
and his Mouth ftickiag out like that of a Black, when 
it open‘d, difcover’d\a yellow and uneven Row of 
Teeth : lafterwards underftood that the Monfter‘sName 
was Fames Rofarge, whom the Governor had conftitu- 
ted Major; and the Satyr, .4utbony Ru, who was one 

of the Servants call‘d Turn Keys, and was to attend 

me, both of them Provenfals; worfe I cannot name, 
King Henry the Fourth was wont to fay. 

The firft coming intomy Den, with his Hat under 
his Arm, and very ill clouted, for his Coat, which 
had been once blue, made of a Cloth every where 
Threadbare, was grown white with Age, and fo 
decayd, that it only hung together by the Help of 
feveral Patches, no Way agreeable to the Bulk of the 
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Machine. That Scoundrel, I fay, made me four or 
five Bows, with fuch odd Geftures and Contortions as 
at another Time would have been pleafant enough 
tome. The other brought a new little Folding- 
Table in one Hand, and in the other, a great earthen 
Pitcher, full of Water, which he fet down in my 
Chamber, and whilft the Major difcours’d with me, 
he went to fetch a Water-Pot, or Ewer, and a Cham- 
ber-Pot of Earthen Ware alfo, a Glafs, two clean 
Napkins, a very handfome Walnut-Tree Clofe-Stool, 
a Salt, a Spoon, and a Fork, all Pewter, and a little 
Knife all new, a Loaf of about a Pound Weight, and 
a thick Glafs Bottle of Wine, which held about three 
half Septiers, that is about three Pints Znglif. Is 
was then about half an Hour paft Eleven. I afkd 
that Man who told me he was the Major, Whether I 
{hould not be put into an handfomer Room, and 
hung, and whether the Governor took me for an Ont- 
law, that he fent me a Pewter Fork and Spoon. He 
protefted they gave no other to Princes ¢ that if the 
Court would allow it, I might fend for them of Sil- 
ver, and {uch other Furniture as I fhould think fit, 
but that I muft have a pofitive Order from the Mi- 
nifter. He protefted I was in the beft Chamber in 
the Baftille, which I afterwards underftood to be 
true; that the King allow’d Prifoners nothing but 
the bare Walls, and that I muft pay fix Livers a 
a Month for the Hire of my Bed; which I after- 
wards underftood was the Knavery of the Officers, 
for the King furnifhes all Prifoners of State with e- 
very Thing that is neceflary for Life, and the Pre- 
fervation of Health. He would have fent for a 
Faggot, and made a Fire to purge the Air of the 
Room ; but I thank’d him, becaufe it was already 
too hot. I afk’d him whether they would not return 
me my Watch,. which I had Occafion for, and the 
other Things they had taken from me in the Morn- 
ing, but more efpecially my Books, which might 
ferve to divert me in my Solitude. He ia ine 

at 














( 32 ) 
That as foon as the Minifter had examin‘d them, they 
would all be reftor‘d to me, except the Money and 
{ron Tools, whichI might make an ill Ufe of. I would 
have known who the Minifter was by whom my 
Toys muft be review’d. He told me, that was the 
Count de Pentchartrain’s Bufinefs, who fcarce ever 
came to the Baffille, and had given that Charge to 
Monfieur des Granges, his Clerk, Father-in-law to 
Monfieur d@’ St. Mars’s Son, with a Sort of Direction 
to Monfieur de Argenzon, the Lieutenant of the Civil 
Government of Paris, who had alfo under him Mon- 
fieur Camufet, Commiflary of the Baffille. He afk’d, 
How much Money I bad about me, when Corbe bad taken 
Poffefion of it 2 I told him, I bad only 52 Livers, and 
fome Bills of Exchange, the refi being in my Trunks. 1 
fhow‘d him the Inventory of my Goods, with the 
Subfcription of Corbe. Is it fo, faid he, bluntly, Thofe 
are pretty Toys. That hould belong to me, I will xo make 
them refund. Thefe Words made me fenfible of what 
Hands I was fallen into, and gave me to underftand, 
that my Goods were loft, for he being drunk, I ar- 
eud from the Maxim 


In Vino Veritas. 


That Drunken Men fpeak what they think. I afk’d 
him, What fort of Man that Corbe was, and what Em- 
ployment he had? He told me, He was the Governor's 
Nephew, who had made him Lieutenant of the Company 
that guarded the Caffle; but that he was under bim, be 
being Major of the Baftille; that be bad afcended to that 
glorious Poft gradually, that he had ferv'd Monfieur de St. 
Mars 31 Tears; that he bad firft carry‘d a Mufket in bis 
Company; and that when he came witb bim from the Iftes 
ef St. Margaret to Paris, be had the Honour of Carrying 
his Halbavd. ‘There needed no more than that elo- 
quent Declaration to make me acquainted with his 
Perfon. However, I defir’d him to excufe me to 
Corbe, being inform’d that he was the Governor’s 
iN Sith SS: Nephew, 
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Wephew, for my having been fo roigh with him in 
the Morning ; but that the Affront he had offer’d 


me, together with the Concern for feeing my felf 


feiz’d, contrary to all the Rules of Juftice, had pre- 
vail’d with me to exprefs my Refentment to him, con- 
trary to the Rules of Decency. He anfwer’d, That 
was a Trifle ; that be met with much greater Outrages, 
which he drew upon bimfelf by bis difobliging Behaviour 
and bis unbounded Avarice. He was fcarce able to 
ftand, and yet he talk’d not amifs for a Man in fuch 
a drunken Condition. He went out reeling after 2 
dangerous manner, and I heard he had like to break 
hir Neck upon the Stairs. The Satyr, who ftunk 
worfe than the ftrongeft Goat, fhut the Door, telling 
me, He was going to bring my Dinner that Moment. 1 
afk’d him, Whether the King was to maintain me 2 Or 
whether I fhould be allow’d to have my Diet brought, at my 
own Cofté But he would not anfwer me. 

I again fell to meditate on my fatal Adventure, 
calling over all I had faid or done; and the more I 
endeavour'd to difcover the Caufe of my Misfortune, 
the more I found my felf involv’d in Reflections, 
which drew me from one Confufion to another, with- 
out being able to get out of them. I was altogether 
wrappd in thefe Thoughts, when the Clock ftriking 
One, I was rowz’d by the clattering of the Bolts, 
which feem’d to penetrate into my very Bones. The 


laft Door being open’d, I faw Corbe come in, who fa- 


luted me with a {miling Countenance. He was fol- 
low’d by my ftinking Turn Key, laden with Dithes ; 
he laid one of my Napkins on the Table, and my 
Dinner on it, being a Soup of green Peafe, garnifh’d 
with Lettuces, well ftew’d, and looking well, with a 
Quarter of a Fowl on it; ona Plate was a Slice of 
Beef full of Gravy, with fome Liquor, and a Garni- 
ture of Parfley; on another, a Quarter of a Pye, full 
of Rice, Veal, Cock’s Combs, Afparagus, Mufhromes, 
_ Troffes, &c. and in another, a-Sheep’s Tongue in a 
Ragout, all very well drefs'd ; and fora Defert, a 
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Bifket and two Golden: Rennets. | As foonas the 
Turn-Key had coverd the Table, he went away. 

Corbe {at down by me, and would not take the Right- 
Hand of me. I afkid‘him to eat, but he faid, Jt wag 
not allow’d him; and obferving that I eat only a little 
Pottage, he, in a very obliging manner, urg’d me to 
eat. Lexcus’d my felf for what had happen’d in the 
Morning,; but he anfwer’d me very courteoufly, Ibat 
3t was not fit to take Notice of a Man's Concern, who was 
in fuch a difagreeable Condition as my felf ; that be would 
caufe my Goods to be veffor'd to me, as foon as he could. © 
infifted on my Books, and he promis’d, that he would 
bring. them himfelf, as foon’as they had been, exa- 
min’d.. He would. pour out Wine for me, of the Bot- 
tle that had been brought in the Morning, which was 

very good Burgundy, and the Bread was very fine. I 
intreated him to drink, but he afliw’d, me, He was not 

allow’d fo to do. I afk’d him, Whether I fhould pay 

for my Diet, or mu/f be bebolden to the King for it. He 
faid, I needed only to afk for whatfoever might naturally 

be pleafing to me, and they would endeavour to pleafe me, 

and that his Mazefty paid for all.  enquird, Whetber 

Monfeur de Torcy’ would not appoint Commifioners to 

examine me. He anfwer'd, I mu/P expeit the Orders, 

which were ufually. direded to Monfeuwr d Argenzon, 

whom Monfiewr de Pontchartrain bad appointed to make 

the Report tothe King. 1 defird him.to tell me, when 

he thought I might fee him. He will not fee. you, re- 

ply’d he, till be bas had a fpecial Order from the Mini- 

fier who bas caus d you to be fecur‘d, and therefore be not 
gmpatient, but absve all do nat give Way to Melancholy, 

banifh, it as much as pofible. As foon as I had din’d, 
he.took Leave of me very bandfomely, telling me, 
That if I would have him afford bimfelf the Satzsfattion of 
converfing with me during my Meal, I muf eat more heartily, 
and that was what bis Unkle earnefly entreated me to do. 
I was furpriz’d to find fo much Civility ina Man of 
fo mean an outward . Appearance, and who in the 
Morning had feem’d to be Bratal, but doubtlefs his via 
e 
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kie had tavght him his Leffon, as I have fufficient 
Caufe to believe: He fhut all the 5 Doors upon me, and 
left me alone to take the Dimenfions of my Chamber. 
_,My Refleétions affaulted me again ; that which at 
firft Sight feem’d tome the moft hkely was diflipated, 
by the next that follow’d. Thus from one Refle@tion to: 
another, I came at length to that, which brought in- 
to my Mind, that I.had been invited by an Officer 
of the Pantry, whofe Name was Monfieur Warme, a 
very pleafant Man, and fome other Officers, to par- 
take of an Entertainment they were to have at St. Cyr, 
a:Place they had pitch’d upon for the Conveni- 
ency of Monfieur de la Ferte, Director of St. Cyr, 
my very good Friend, who was to be at it, and 
where they. were to keep the Feftival of St. Honortus, 
which the Roman Church has placd on the 16th of 
May. ..A Gafcon,if he had been in my Place, would 
not shave forborn faying, St. Honorius bad much difho- 
nour'd bim, formy Part,I admir‘d the Viciflitude of 
Worldly Affairs: This Day, faidl, Iwas to have fea- 
fled with my Freinds, and I am fhut up in a dreadful 
Place, where in a doleful Silence, [have no Company but 
Sorrow and Affliction. My Friends are drinking my 
Health, and perhaps they are talking of my Imprifonment, 
well or ill, according as the Wine fuggefts to them, whilft 
perhaps veafon the. Thing worfe than they, according asmy 
Fancy didates. Ofatal.Day! cry‘d Ito my felf, the 
16th of May, I may well mark you down as unfortunate. 
Full of thefe difmal Thoughts, I caft my Eyes along 
that vaft Extent of the. Walls of my Chamber, which 
feem’d to offer me no other than. Objects of Horror. 
At. the four Corners of the Room,I fpy‘d four antique 
Figures, ill carv‘d, and examining them near at 
Hand, I perceiv‘d they were the four Symbols com- 
monly apply‘d to the four Evangelifts, viz. the n- 
gel, attributed to St.. Matthew; the Lion, to St, Mark., 
the Bull, to St. Luke, and the,Eagle, to St. fobu. I 
{aw other. Tokens befides, which made,me_be- 
lieve that Place had formerly ferv‘d for a Chap- 
pel, which was afterwards confirm’d to me by the 
eae! Obs": Officers, 
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Officers, who told me, That therefore it was call’d, 
the Chappel Appartment. In the Afternoon there 
{prung up a Wind, which beating againft my Win- 
dow, form’d Accents, as it pafs’d thro’ the Joints of 
the Squares of Glafs, as it were of a Perfon that com- 
plain’d grievoufly. Tho’ I was perfeétly acquainted 
with the Caufe from which that Noife proceeded, yet 
it could not but redouble my Sorrow, and bring into 
my Mind the difmal and juft Complaints my dear — 
Wife andall my defolate Family would make, when 
fhe fhould hear of my cruel Imprifonment. As the 
Wind grew ftronger, thofe pretended Complaints 
redoubled with a moft moving Variety, and that 
continu’d Night and Day for a very long Time, 
which, in fpight of all my Philofophy, added to my 
Melancholly. I fhould have prevented it, had I 
been furnifh’d with Paper and Pafte, but I was defti- 
tute of all Things, and when I afk’d it of the Of- 
cers, telling them the Occafion of my afking, they 
faid, They could not grant it me, without an expre/s Or- 
der from the Court. 
About Four in the Afternoon, the Turn-Key came 
to take away, and with him the Captain of the 
Gates.. He brought me four great Candles of four 
in the Ponnd, an earthen Candleftick a Bottle of 
Wine like that in the Morning, and a Pair of very 
fine clean Sheets. I afk’d them, Whether any Body 
would come to make my Ked? Butthe Captain of the 
Gates told: me, That I muff get Leave of the Court for 
my Man to come, whom the King would maintain, and that 
in the mean Time, till fuch Favour were granted me, £ 
frould be forced to make my ownBed. The Turn-key went 
out with all his Utenfils, and the Dinner, which I 
had fcarce touch’d, nor the Wine, which he alfo car- 
“yy’d away, and left me with only the Captain of the 
Gates. He was a frightful Man, much fuch as Ru- 
bens painted his Executioners, when he would leave 
tis a lively Idea of the Paflfion of our Saviour JESUS 
CHRIST, in any of his Pieces: His Shoulders a 
thi¢ 
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thick and round, like the Bottom of a Kettle-Drum, 
Jevel with his Head, which feemn’d funk down be- 
tween them, much like the People Boyer Petit-Puys in 
his Travels defcribes he faw in the Weft Indies, above 
the Fall of the River Surinam, whofe Faces are a lit- 
tle below their Shoulders, next their Arms, and juft 
above their Stomachs. His. Face all in Ups and 
Downs, and crofs-ways, like Mufick, look’d more 
hike that.of a Lion turning about, thana Man. His 
Cheeks were fo puff d up, that he refembled the Che- 
rnb Sounding the Trumpet to the laft Judgment, ba- 
ting that it wanted much of being fo beautiful. His 
Nofe was like the End of a great Saucidge, and all 
his Countenance painted. over with a dark red, feem‘d 
to be one of the Mafks us‘d at the Opera, when De- 
vils juft come from Hell are brought upon the Stage. 
His whole Shape thick, fhort, and trafs, was rather 
round than fquare. He wore his own Hair, whereof, 
notwithftanding his great Age, not one was yet 
grey. It is true, tho‘ there had been any of that 
Colour, they could not have been diitinguifh‘d, they 
were fo fteep‘d in Greefe ; befides that there were on- 
ly a few about his Ears, and on the back Part of his 
Head, all the reft being as bare asa Man‘s Knee. 

He told me, He bad feru'd the Governour 32 Tears, 
that is, a Year before the Major, who bad fupplanted bim 
an that Employment, which fhould bave belong’d to bim, 
the other being a wretched Chimney Sweeper, who came. 
fixft to Paris with a Pole upon bis Back. That for. bis 
part be bad the Bonour to drive the Governor‘s Carriage 
Hlorfes and Mules, Thatit was true, that Injuftice would 
not have been done bim, could he have Read and Writ, but 
bating that Knowledge be wanted for nothing. That be 
had been fo Fortunate as to Convert many Proteftants, and 
even fome of the Statelieff Minfters. Uf the moft Bar- 
barous ‘Torments may pafs for legal Motives of 
Converfion, I am perfwaded he fpoke Truth, for his 
Mafters had invented fome, whereof he had been the 
executioner, Which would have daunted the Execu- 
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tioners to Nero’sand’ Dioclefan’s. Wowever, I after- 
wards found, that he was the leaft mifchievons of 
any of the Fleaers of the ‘Baffile, and the moft Con- 
{cientious of the Officers, if there be any Confcience a- 
mongft thofe People, after they have taken an Oath of 
Fidelity to their Mafters, the firft and moft inviolable 
part whereof is, never to tell the Truth. He very 
much condol’d:my being fallen into fuch a’ dreadful 
place as that I was in, and after having earneftly 
pray’d to God to give me Patience to bear my Crofles 
with Refolution, he left me alone to Meditate on my 

Misfortune. iis nor 
I went about to make my Bed, the firft time, the 
beft I could, after which I return’d to the Labyrinth 
of my deep Reflections. I was lofing my felf in them, 
when about 7 of the Clock, I again heard the ratling 
of the Bolts, which might make the moft refolute 
Perfon quake. |The Door open’d, and in came Cor- 
be, follow’d by Rn, loaded with my Supper, which 
was a Piece of Roaft Veal very fine to look to, with 
Sauce under it, and two other Plates, in one of which 
was half a Puilet, and in the other a Ragout of feve- 
ral Sorts, befides a Salat of the Hearts of Lettices; 
very well drefsd, and for a Defert, Strawberries with 
Wine and Sugar. From the 16tb of May, when I 
went into that Room, till the 31/ of July tollowing, 
when I went out, I was always treated much after 
the fame manner, but always with Variety; that is, 
if I had this Day a Quarter of a Foul upon my Soup, 
the next Day it was a Piece of a Leg of Veal, or a 
Slice of Jlutton; every Day fomething from the 
Paftry Cook, either Petty Pattees about my Soup, or 
2 Quarter of a Pye, and the two Plates that came 
with my boi?d Meat were always different from 
what I had the Day before. The fame M ethod wag 
obferv’d at Night; one Day I had Lamb, or Mutton, 
and a Pidgeon, and the next, Veal and half a Pullet, 
or a Quarter of a Capon, and always a different 
Ragout, with a Salat, and a Defert, all very neat 
and 
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and good: Every Morning they bronght-me for the 
whole Day a Loaf of a Pound Weight, bak’d the 
Night before, of the beft in Paris, and a Bottle of 
Wine holding about three half Septiers, or near three 
Points Englif, for my Dinner ; and‘in the Afternoon 
fuch another for my Supper. On fafting Days I 
was {till better treated than when I had Flefh. © I-had 
always and excellent Soup at. Dinner, fometimes 
made with Crawfifh, Oyfters, or Mufcles, with a Dith 
of very good boil’d Fifh, and. another broil’d or 
fry’d, and a Plate of ‘fome Garden Stuff, as Sparagra/s, 
Artichoaks, Peas, Colliflowers, (7c. according to the 
Seafon, and a Defert. As for the Fifh, whether it 
were from the Sea, or frefh Waters, I can affirm it was 
bef thein the Fifh Market, often frefh Salnon, Soles, 
Perches, Pike, Trouts, 7c. all well Drefs’d. I could 
not. have far’d better at a Crowna Meal in any of 
the beft Eating Houfes in Paris; but there was enough 
to abate afterwards, for the Cruel Corbe, and’ the Co- 
vetous Bernaville, {carce allow’d me the worft Cow 
Beef that.is given to the Soldiers, and Scurvy Pulfe, 
as Peafe, Beans, Lupins, Lentilles, &c. boil’d‘in only 
Water and Salt, and yet the King allow’d the fame 
to the laft Day, as he had done the firft, as I was after- 
wards inform’d, being a Piftole a Day for my. Diet. 
Corbe fhew’d me more Civility at Supper than he 
had done at Dinner, he ferv’'d me himfelf with Meat 
and Drink, pray’d me to tell him, what I lik’d 
beft, that he might order it to be provided for me, 
and treated me moft conurteoufly, to which I endea- 
vour’d to make the Reft returnI was able. WhenI had 
fupp’d, he took Leave of me, and left me alone, lock’d 
up in my Chamber to expect the moft difmal Nigh€ 
IT had ever known, which was follow’d by 4°68, 
_moft of which appear’d to me more grievous than 
Death. As foon as he had fhut the Doors, and their 
dreadful Noife had ceas’d, I return’d to my Thoughts, 
from which God in his Mercy drew me, to reftore 
me to my felf, and make me return to hun, I calt 
4, Iny 
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my felf at his Feet, I implor’d his Affiftance, in the 
deplorable Condition I was reduc‘d te. I -call‘d te 
mind all my paft,Life, I detefted it‘s Irregularity, 
and my ili Behaviour, and the Follies of my Youth 
caus‘d a true Repentance in my Heart, which made 
me {hed a Shower of Tears. I affectionately enter‘d 
into the Wounds of Fefus Chri, and I humbly pray‘d 
him to burn and confume in the Fire of his ardent 
Charity all that he faw in me unworthy his divine 
Prefence. Why, faid 1, fould I feck without my felf 
for. the Caufe of my lmprifonment, the true Caufe whereof 
L fhall never difcover any otherwife than in God and in 
the Source of my Corruption ¢ Ought not I toveturn bim a 
Million.of Thanks for the Favour be grants me of doing 
Pennance bere? Is it not manifeft, that be defigns to fave 
me,.and call me back to bim by a Chaftifement I have. fa 
gufly deferu'd?e Where fhould I new be, bad be punifod 
me as I, deferv’d every Time I provok’d bis Wrath? What 
Comparifon.is there between this Prifon, where be bas dong 
me the Favour to reclaim me, and that eternal Przfon 
where impenitent. Sinners will blafpbeme his Holy and 
Dreadful Name during an unhappy Eternity, witbout the 
feaft Hope of ever [eciug an end of their Mifery. How 
rigid and unvaluable is the Repentance of the Damned 2 
Un thefe good, Thoughts I {pent all the Night, taking 
but very litle Reft. . | : 
As foon as, the Dawn of the Day began to difcover 
to me the Horror of my Cell, I offer'd up.to God 
my Heart, the firft Fruits of the Day and all the 
Moments of my happy Slavery, which I look‘d upon 
as precious Gifts, God granted me to fatisfy his Juftice, 
which I had fo heinouily offended. I made a judicious 
Paralel between what I was and what I ought to be; 
I.intreated his Juftice to redouble his Punifhments 
_.1n Proportion to my Sins; but at the fame Time to 
~ grant me the due Meafure of his Grace, that I might 
bear the Burden, without finking under it; and from 
that happy Moment I never gave this over, during 
all the Time of my Imprifenment, howmuch foever I 
| . was 
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was opprefs‘d. And inthis fafe Retreat I found the 
Supports I ftood in need of, to bear the continual — 
Affaults the World and Hell made to crufh me, during © 
Eleven Years and two Months, without affording me 
any Refpit, or Eafe, as will appear in the Sequel. 

‘As foon as I was drefs‘d, I offer‘d up my Prayers 
from the Bottom of my Heart; then I made my Bed. 
Whilft I was doing it, I reflected on ‘the Sweetnefs I 
found in that Prayer, far different from the Tepidity, 
not to call it the Uneafinefs Ius‘d to find in that I 
was oblig‘d to make in the World, and I proteft, that - 
after feveral fuch, or more fenfible‘Reflections, I feldom 
or never arofe from my Prayers without new Strength. 
I would conceal thefe particulars, which God is my~ 
Witnefs, I do not infert here out of any Vanity, 
but for his Glory, if I had not a Profpect of encou- 
raging thofe by this holy Exercife, who, like me, may 
happen to be under fuch Affidtions.: .' 

When my Thoughts. and -Diftrations were coming 
upon me, I apply‘d my felf to God and implor‘d 
his Affiftance, and prefently I found Relief. The Offi-' 
cers of the Ba/fille {till continu‘d coming to fee me, 
and all the while I remain‘d in that Room, I never 
eat without the Company of the Major, the Lieute- 
nant Corbe, or the Captain of the Gates; and the 
Major feldom came thither fober, or fail‘d of fhowing: 
me more & more the extravagant Ridiculoufnefs of the 
moft foolifh and filly Perfon inthe World. They al- 
ways found me in a profound Melancholly, without 
being able to difcover the true Caufe, which they 
afcrib‘d to the Severity of my Imprifonment; but 
which was the Sadnefs according to God, mention‘d 
by the Apoftle that works Salvation. | 

I afk‘d nothing of them but my Books, and more 
efpecially my New Teftament, and David‘s Pfalms 
of Conrart‘’s Tranflation. At length, after Eight 
Days, they brought me my New Teftament, becaufe 
by good Fortune it was the Verfion of F. D, Amelote. 
As for my Pfalms they were look‘d upon as ae 
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fal. They alfo return’d mea fmall Prayer Book, q 
little thicker than my Thumb, in which were feveral 
Pfalms in Latin... Thofe: Books comforted ‘me, very 
much in my, AffliGtions, for.I read no others. whilft 
I was alone, I,read.my New Teftament over. and 
over again, with all;the Attention and Refpect that 
fo Holy a Book deferves; and the more I read it, the. 
more I found.in it that hidden Manna, the more, 
whereon we. feed, the. more we find, our Hunger re- 
double. I difcover‘d therein, thofe Lights which are. 
fhrouded from the Eyes of the World, and was con- 
vinc'd by my own Experience, of that unalterable 
Truth of the Apoftle, 2. Cor.c..4..V. 3, 4. But if our 
Gofpel be bid; itz: hid from. them that ave lof. In whom 
the God of this World, bath blinded: the Minds of them 
which believe not, leff the Light. of the Glorious Gofpel of. 
Chrif, who is the Image. of God, fhould: Jhine. unto them, 
During the Month, of Jue of my Imprifonment, I 
read very attentively all the New Teftament nine 
times over, and the laft time I read it, it was with 
more Eagernefs than before, 

It was the Major that brought me thofe two Books, 
with my Watch, which is very handfome and extra- 
ordinary good, made in London, by, de Charmes, one 
of the beft. Workmen in that famous. City. Corde, to 
thew. an Inftance of his jugling Tricks, had put it out 
of Order, and fent to afk me, in the Governor's Name, 
with many Excufes for that pretended Accident, whe- 
ther I would fell. it, becaufe he found it went very 
true. Tanfwer'd, I was no Dealer in fuch Things, but 
that I fhould be very well pleas’d to prefent it to the Go- 
vernor, and I pray’d.the Major to give it him.from 
me. He refus’d it, after fuch a manner as gave me 
to underftand,. that he had a great. Mind to it.. I 
prefs'd to have him. take it; however iny good For- 
tune, fo crofs in ‘all Things, favour'd me upon that 
Occafion, and ty’d up his Hands, that he might not 
lay hold of it. I found the next Morning, that the 
Governor had. been no way concern’d in that Piece 
of Knavery , for on Wednefday the 24th of May, ‘ih 
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gth Day of my Imprifonment, he made me be brought 
down into a great Hall, to fpeak to me, and after 
having enquir’d about my Health, and whether I 
was fatisfy’d with my Diet, he defir‘d me, in a very 
obliging Manner, not to grieve my felf. I anfwer‘d 
him fo courteoufly, that he feem‘d to be well fatisty‘ds 
but he was furpriz‘d to fee me take out my Watch, 
which I prefented him freely, defiring him to accept 
of it. He told me; He was not a Man that would receive 
any thing of a Prifoner, and that be was much furprix‘d at 
my Compliment. To which I reply‘d, Tbat I bad 
yatber give him my Watch thaw fell it. He made me 
explain my felf; and having difcover‘d the Knavery 
of his Nephew and the Major, fell intoa terrible Rage. 
He fwore, he ftamp’d he rail‘d againft both the 
Nephew and the Major, in fuch abufive Words 
as he feem’d to invent on Purpofe for them ; but when 
I afk‘d him for my other Things, and he underftood, 
that they had not been reftor‘d to me, he was inrag‘d 
to a Madnefs, and quite tranfported beyond himfelf. 
I us‘d all my Endeavours to appeafe him, he liftned 
to nothing but his Paflion; he fent for Corde and the 
Major, but they took Care not to be found. His 
Eyes {parkled like Fire, his natural quivering redoub- 
led with fuch Violence, that I thought his Bones 
would be disjointed, and he would fall into Pieces. 
In fhort, after terrible Agonies, he was a little. ap- 
peas’d, and feem’d to return to his Senfes, and when 
he was a little calmer, he told me, Fe would that 
Moment fend me all that had been taken from me, the In- 
ventory whereof I fhew‘d him fign’d by his Nephew. 
Then he made me fit down in a great Arm Chair, 
and fate himfelf down before me, with the Table be- 
tween us, on which there was Paper, Pens, and 2 
Standifh; and having fet himfelf in a Writing Pof- 
ture, he told me, The King defir’d to know, whether £ 
bad no other Papers befides thofe that bad been feiz'd. } 
told him, I bad above two Mules Loads, but that I had 
left them in the Country, as being Deeds relating to my 
Family, and my private Affairs, Thofé are not the Papers 
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f aft for, reply’d he, bla{pheming God’s Holy Name 
but thofe it is likely you bave bid at Verfailles, and which 
yelate to your Negotiations, with Foreign Powers, and par- 
ticularly thofe which regard your Intelligence with England 
axd Holland. I put on a ferious Counténance, and 
looking upon him in an haughty manner, afk’d him, 
Whetber be bad brought me down to fcoff at me? Adding, 
that Monfieur de Torcy had all the Papers I had at 
Verfailles, and that I had no Correfpondence with any Per- 
fon whatfoever, which might caufe my difgrace with theKing; 
and therefore I humbly intreated his Majefty to appoint Com- 
mifoners' to examine me, and if I weve found Guilty, I 
defi’d no Favour; but if I appear’d to be Innocent, I 
implor’d the King’s Fuftice, to veftore my Liberty with bis 
former Affefion. This I {poke in fuch a lofty Strain, 
that he, in a milder Tone, afk’d me, Whether I knew 
the Lord Slane, and whether I had not advisd him to 
yeturn to England? 1 told him, I bad the Honour to be 
intimately acquainted with that Lord; but that I was fo 

far from having perfwaded bim to return Home, that the 
Duke of Berwick, all the Court of England, Marfhal 
Boufflers, Monfieur Chamillart, Monfieur Callieres, and 
above a Hundred other Perfon of Honour could Witnefs, as 
well as all the Irifh Officers, tbat I bad procur’d that Lord 
anew rais'd Irifh Regiment in Foreign Pay, which had 
been granted him, but that it had been afterwards given to 
the Duke of Berwick, which bad been the Occafion of my 
Lord Slane‘s returning Home, after the Death of King 

William ; that he was difcreet enough to advife bimfelf, 
and that there was no Likelibood he would confult me 
about an Affair, which be alone could be Fudge of, and 
that Monficur Chamillart bad at bis Requeft in my Pre- 

fence, granted bim his Pafs, that I defir'd no other Wit- 
nefs than that Lord, who was a very upright Perfon, and of 

a generally approu'd Probity, and if be would fay I bad 

poke one Word towards engaging him to return to Eng- 

Jand, I would fign my own Sentence of Death wnder bis 

Declaration. He is Prifoner bere with you, in this fame 

Cafile, reply‘d the Governour, and it is be who accufes 
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you. Let bim appear, {aid 1, and he will contradi® you 
this Moment. Lam forry for that Lord, who deferves 
better than the Baftille, after baving ferv'd France and 
his King, as be bas done. May I not fee bim ¢ There mut 
be an Order from Court for that, faid the Governor, and 
when that comes, I will bring yon to the Speech of 
bim. | 

He farther afk’d me, Whether I bad not been in Con- 

ference at the Hague with the late King William, and 
frequently convers'd with the Lord Portland? 1 
told him, I bad made Application to them, by my Friends, 
for fome Employment, defigning to Jettle, either mn Eng- 
land or Holland. He told me, The Minifter alfo de- 
fird to know, what Correfpondence I had with the Marques 
de Bougy, Monfiewr del’ Etang, and Monfieur de Colom- 
bieres, Captain in the Guards at the Hague. I told him, 
Thofe weve three Friends of mine, two of them Gentlemen 
of the Province where Iwas bred ; that one of my Brothers 
bad been a Captain in the Marques de Bougy’s Regiment 
of Horfe, who bad been an intimate Friend of my Fatber’s; 
and that having made Acquaintance with Monfieur de Co- 
lombieres, at the Time when I was Divedtor at Carenten, 
I bad venew’d it at the Hague, where be bad given me a 
favourable Reception. Tes, faid he, we know that Mon- 
“feur de ? Etang, and the Captain of the Guards have 
often carry@ you to the Great Penfioner’s Houfe, and that 
the Lord Portland, together with the Lord Galloway, 
feveral Times introduc’ d you to the late King William, 
with whom you bad long Conferences. 1 abfolutely de- 
ny’d it, and faid, I was willing to die, if that could be 
provd, any farther, than their Protedion, which I had 
defir’d, in Order to fettle there. , 

Next he made me fome Propofals, which I abhorr'd, 
and which I will not here infert, becaufe of the Re- 
{pet I have for the Minifters of France ; tho’, doubt- 
lefs, the Gouernor fpoke of his own Head, withont 
any Directions from them. I thought, faid I, in a 
ftern manner, Mon eur Chamillart bad known me better. 
If be will not take me out of the Baftille, wnlefs_ with the 
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Forfeiture of my Honour, I mu/t be kept bere all my Life 3 
tell him fo from me, Str, if you pleafe, and that be does not 
remember the fair Promifes he made, when be recall’d me 
from Holland. | 

I am going to write to him, and to Monfieur de Torcy, 
all that has pafs'd between us, Word for Word, {aid he, and 
till I recetve their Anfwer, make yourfelf eafy, I will do 
you Service, or my Intereft fhall fail mes for Tpercezve you 
ave wrongfully fufpe#ed, and that you are\a worthy Perfon, 
depend upon it. He caus’d me tobe conducted back to 
my Chamber, after many Compliments had pafs’d be- 
tween us: however, I never faw himafter, nor could 
I prevail to {peak with him, whatfoever Inftances I 
made to that Effect. x 

They did not réeftore me nry Goods, moft of which 
I loft, as well as my Money,’and my: Bills of Ex- 
change, as'I fhall fhew hereafter: “The Major came 
to bear me Company at) Dinner, as. wfual , I excus’d 
my fellf, for the Miftake I had committed in offering 
the Governor» my \Watch, and. afking him for my 
Goods. Do-you not know that Fox, anfwer'd \the Ma- 
jor, be would have your Watch, if you: mere. one that 
would jell it him, but. you would never. be patd; and. the 
Nepben» being no better than the Unkle, you. are likely e- 
nough mever to fee your Guods again, or. your Money or 
Bills; vinlefsyou inf/t to bave all..put sito my Hands, it 
will be loft to you. ‘Tho’ he was fo. drunk that he could 

not ftand, [ have found he partly {poke Truth. 

As for the Watch, Phave-been fince told by Sir-— 
Burnet, Neplhew to'the Famous Dr. Burnet, Bilhop of 
Salifbury, and by F. Florent: de: Brandebourg, a‘Capucin, 
with whom I. fpoke fome’ Time after, that they had 

been ferv’d jiuft as’ I was. ~Thofe Pickpockets, to 

cheat their jPrifoners of their: Watches, took out 
fome Wheel, or other Part, and then pretended it had 
“happened accidentally ,;° then’ they :propos’d; to the 
Owner to fell it ;!if they» were fo fimple as to con- 
fent, they keptt the Watch, and: difcounted the Money 
for Fuel, Caniile, Hire of the Bed, &¢,:1f not, ey 
| return’ 
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return’d what they had taken out, and faid, They bad 
paid the Watchmaker a confiderable Price for mending of it. 

The Difcourfe I had with the Governor gave me 
to underftand, That I was fufpected, which made me 
very uneafy; for I refleed on what Covetoufnefs 
may produce; and how far my Enemies, who had be- 
gan to perfecute me, might carry their Malice. 

On the other-Hand, I confider’d, what Hands I 
was fallen into, that is, into the Hands of fuch as 
were incapable of any Good, and fit for any Mifchief. 
I think it will not be amifs to‘mention by whom the 
Baftille was govern’d, when I went into it, and what 
Figure thofe Men made who had the Management of 
it, with their Characters, as I afterwards found as 
well by my own Experience, as by an exa& and faiths 
ful Account given me by my Fellow Prifoners. 

_ Thefe are the Names of the Officers, Monfieur de 
St. Mars, Captain of the Caftle of the Baffille; but 
whom almoft all Men entitle Governor. Monfieur 
du Foncas, the King’s Lieutenant; thefe only are ap- 
pointed by the King, and put into Poffeflion by his 
Breviat ; thofe that follow are appointed by the 
Governor, who may difmifs them when he pleafes 
Fames Rofarge, Major; William Formanoir, call'd Corbe, 
Lieutenant of the Company guarding the Caftle, and 
the Governor’s Nephew ; —-— IT Ecuyer, Captain of 
the Gates; Abrabam Reilhe, Surgeon; Abbe Giraut, 
Chaplain; Antbony Ru, one Boutonniere, and one 
Bourgouin, three Turn-Keys. There wasalfo F. Ri- 
gueler, a Jefuit, Confeflor in ordinary to the Bafhille, 
appointed by the King at the Nomination of his Con- 
feffor, F. de la Chaife, a Phyfician, call’d, Monfieur 
Frefquier, of the King’s appointing, nominated by 
Monfieur Fagan, his Majefty’s firft Phyfician; and an 
Apothecary, reckoned an Officer. I muftnot omit a 
little Knave, call’d, Fames la France, {aid to be Corbe’s 
natural Son, and then his Foot-Boy, who is one of 
the moft wicked and vileft Perfons that afterwards 
appeard upon the Stage. The Governor had alfo 
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the Sergeants, other Subaltern Officers and Soldiers 
of the Company that guarded the Caftle, but who had 
no Communication with the Prifoners, any more 
than his Valets de Chambre, Officers, Cooks, Coach- 
men, Footmen and others attending him. All the 
Prifoners, of what Quality foever they are, the Go- 
vernor, and all the Officers I have nam’d, and all in 
general, who have any thing to do with the Baffille, 
are under the Direction of Monfieur de Poutchartrain, 
Minifter and Secretary of State, but he very rarely 
coming to the Baffille, for during above eleven Years 
that I was there, I never faw him once, nor any one 
from him; he has appointed for his Subftitute, Mon- 
fieur d’? Argenzon, Lieutenant of the Civil Government 
of Paris, and lately made Councellor of State, who 
has under him the Gommiflary of the Baffle, whofe 
Name is-Monfieur Camnfet, his Secretaries, Regifters, 
Interpreters, and other Officers; and when any one 
is to be try‘d for his Life, he has an Order from the 
King‘s Privy Council, which appoints him Judge 
above any Appeal, with a certain Number of Coun- 
cellors of the Chatelet, whom d’ Argenzon always 
takes at his own Choice; fo’that he has the fole Dif- 
pofal as to Life and Death of all, whom he caufes to 
fall into his Snares; and confequently Woe to his Ene- 
mies. Befides that Minifter,the Count de Pontchartrain 
had fettled Monfieur des Granges, one of his Clerks 
there, who had a Sort of Infpection over the Governor 
and the Government of the Ba/ffille, and could do 


much, either in Favour of, or againft the Prifoners; 


he was a Man very fond of Money, and who did 
any thing for that admir‘d Mettal, which is faid to 
have been very advantageous to many Prifoners. 

I will begin my Defcriptions with Mr. d’ Argen- 
zon. He is Son to a Lieutenant of the Court, call‘d, 
The Prefidial of Angouleme, who becoming Intendant 
of a Provence, was fent by the King upon fome Ne- 
gociation to Venice, where the Sieur d° Argenzon was 
born; and he has all the Wit and Sharpnefs of the 
ha Venetians, 
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Venetians, and all the Dexterity and AGtivity of the 
French. The Voice of the Publick fays, He bas no 
Soul; as that is an invifible Being, the Idea whereof 
has fo much puzzl‘d Defcartes, Malle-Branche, Corde- 
moy, Robaut, Lamy, and fo many others, only God can 
decide it. I fhall therefore only {peak of his Quali- 
ties, and his Body. As for the latter, when he is 
clad like a Magiftrate, in his Black Robe, he looks like 
a Shade come from Acheron. It is hard to tell whe- 
ther his Hat, his Wig, his Eyebrows, his Eyes, his 
Face, or his Gown is blackeft; it does not belong to 
me to put his Soul to them ; the Reafon I have given 
before. His Countenance is hideous, it is requifite 
to have feen him to believe it. No Man, tho’ ever fo 
undaunted, can avoid being feiz‘d with Horror at the 
Sight of it. He has a dreadful Aufterity, a frightful 
Look, a dreadful Malice, and an infatiable Avarice. 
Lay afide his Magiftracy, and in a private Capacity 
he is a Man of an agreeable Converfation, very lear- 
ned, very polite, and, bating his Perfon, altogether 
charming. Notwithftanding all the Employments, 
which lye a heavy Burden upon him, and which 
would furnifh Bufinefs enough for Twenty of the 
ableft Men in France, he has Leifure for them all, 
well or ill, and takes Care to make the moft of them. 
He is equally hated in Paris and dreaded ; and tho’ 
he is not belov’d by any Perfon .whatfoever, nor even 
by his own Family, he goes on boldly every where, 
with the fame Undauntednefs, as if he were belov’d 
by all Mankind, becaule he is thoroughly acquainted 
with the infide of the Parifians. If he has done them 
any Kindnefs, in ridding them of Pickpockets and 
Lewd Women, he ftill does them more Harm; but we 
may fay his Fury fell upon the Prifoners in the Ba- 
fille. There his Malice is bounded by no Confidera- 
tion, either human or divine; for his only End _be- 
ing to pleafe the King, he does it to the Coft of all 
thofe who fall into his Hands ; and uoder Colour of 
adminiftring the Juftice ot py of the Greateft on 
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thoft JudiciousMonarchs in theWorld, he there exercifes 
the mnoft cruel Tyranny in the Univerfe, without ex- 
cepting of Hell,for there the Devils are only the objedis, 
or the Inftraments of God’s Wrath and Juttice, and on- 
ly. punifh Criminals; whereas this Minifter equally 
devours and opprefles the innocent and the guilty, to 
comply with his Avarice and other Paifions. Being 
I fall have Occafion to fpeak of him more than 
once, I will leave him to defcribe the Governor. 
Benigne de St. Mars was a Man of Fortune, whofe 
right Name is not well known. One Peter Bertrand, 
of the Village of Fuigny, near Effampes, formerly a 
Sollicitor’s Clerk, whom I was particularly well ac- 
quainted with in the Baffille, afirm’d to me upolt 
Oath, that St. Mars‘s right Name was Benigne d’ Au- 
vergne; that he had a Niece, call’d, Anne d? Auvergne, 
who was.a Servant to Monfieur de Turmeny, with whont 
he the faid Bertrand had been under a Promife of 
Marriage; but as that Bertrand is a faithlefs Perfon, 
and one of the greateft Cheats Lever knew, I cannot 
be pofitive in advancing any Thing upon his Word. 
This is certain, that Monfieur de St. Mars rode in the 
Life-Guards at the Time when Monfieur Fonquet was 
feiz’d, and that he was pitch’d upon te obferve that 
wretched Minifter, clofely in his Confinement; becaufe 
St was thought a Man more ftern and inexorable than 
he could not be found in the Kingdom, to befhut up 
witli him, at the Time when he was remov d to and 
Rrictly guarded in the Citadel of Pignerol. He per- 
form‘d his Part fo well, that is, with fo much Inhu- 
manity, that the Count de Lanzun, after his Dif 
grace, was alfo committed to his Cuftody. The bru- 
tal Savagenefs with which that Tyrant treated thofe 
*lluftrious unfortunate Perfons, has fomething in it fo 
dreadful, that it would put the Dionyfij and the Ne- 
vo’s to the Blufh. Left my Pen fhould be charg’d 
with Lightnefs, I will produce one Inftance, which I 
had from his trufty Nephew, and which he related as 
an Heroick AG of his Unkle, to his unhappy Vitt- 
ims, 
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ims, to give them fome Impreffion of the Severity of 
their Goaler, and ftrikea Terror into the moft un- 
daunted, in Order to make them bow under the Iron 
Rod. 
That unfortunate Count defigning to make his Ef- 
cape out of the cruel Hands of his inhuman Tyrant, 
caus’d Cords, Files, and other Inftruments fit for 
that Purpofe to be brought him, by his Valet de Cham- 
bre. They were furpriz‘d in the Execution of their 
Defign; the Count de Lauzun was carry’d down into 
a difmal Dungeon, under the Citadel. His untortu- 
nate Valet de Chambre was try’d and hangd. — S¢. 
Mars would add to the reft of the Count’s, now Duke's 
Misfortunes, that of Hanging the dead Body of his’ 
Servant at the Battlements of his Prifon, that he 
might have that horrid Speétacle continually before 
his Eye, ina Place where that Nobleman lying on 
Straw, fed with Bread and Water, had no other 
Comfort but the Ideas of his paft Grandeur. Being 
without Books, without any Employment, and only 
- -vifited by his barbarous Keeper, when he brought 
him Bread; the Count not knowing how to divert 
himfelf, had taught a little Spider there was in his 
Dungeon, to come down to his Hand, to receive 
fome Bread he gave it. One Day St. Mars happen‘d 
to come in at the Time when the Count was enter- 
taining himfelf with the Spider ; he gave him.an Ac- 
count of that pretty Amufement, and the Brute per- 
ceiving that the Count took fome Delight in if, 
crufh’d the Spider in his Hand, telling him, Dhat 
fuch Criminals as be, were unworthy of the leaff Diverfion. 
The Duke de Lanzun, after he was reftor’d to Fa- 
vour, protefted to St. Mars, That of all the ill Turns be 
had done bim, that had appear’d to bim the moft infup- 
portable, not excepting the. banging of his Servant at the 
Grates of bis Dungeow. Socertain it is, that any Tri- 
fle difcompofes a Man, when he is under Affliction, 
and that the greateft Souls, when they have with{tood 
the fierceft Aflaults of angry Fortune, fometimes 
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fink under fuch a Weaknefs, as would make them 
bluth, if they were in a Condition to examine the In- 
confiderablenefs of the Chimera that offends them. 

If St. Mars had exercis’d fuch Cruelties towards 2 
Favourite of the King’s, as his Nephew related if, 
not only to me, but to feveral other credible Prifo- 
ners, fome of whom are now actually at the Hague, I 
leave any one to guefs what he might do to unfortu- 
nate Creatures, who had no Friends to fupport 
them. 

Monfieur Fouguet being dead, and the late Made- 
moifelle having reftor’d the Duke de Lanzun to the 
King's Favour, St. Mars had the Goverment of the 
Ifles of Heres, as a Reward for the Cruelties he had 
exercis'd on thofe two unhappy Gentlemen. ‘There, 
being at a Diftance from the Sun, he exercis‘d un- 
beard of Cruelties, it 1 may believe fome of my Fel- 
Jow Prifoners, who had been under the Correction of 
St. Mars, in the Ifland of St. Margaret. They ac- 
cus'd him of carrying on his Rage fo far as to ftarve 
to Death, and ftifle feveral of his Prifoners, whofe 
Allowance he neverthelefs receiv’d, as if they had 
been living, long after their Death. At laft Mon- 
fieur de Beffemaux, Governor of the Baffille, dying, 
Monfieur des Granges, Clerk to the Count de Pontchar- 
train, and Father-in-law to St, Mars‘s Son, procur’d 
that Government for his Son-in-law‘s Father, and ob- 
tain‘d it of the King. St. Mars was a very ugly lit- 
tle Man, and ill-fhap‘d, and look‘d to be near $0 
Years of Age, when I faw him firft, bow‘d, fhaking, 
and terrible hafty, {wearing and blafpheming conti- — 
nually, and to Appearance always in a Paflion, 
hard-hearted, inexorable, and cruel in the highefét - 
Degree. 

William de Formanoir, call‘d Corbe, his Nephew, was 
{till more deform’d, more misfhapen, and more wick- 
ed than his Uncle. The Turn-keys, and particularly 
Ru, who hated him mortally, freely declar’d to the 
Prifoners, and Ru has told me feveral Sa 
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Corbe was the Son of a Gardiner at Montfirt Lamomy, 
in the Province of Beauffe. His Unkle St. Alara, by 
his Intereft, had brought him from the Hoe and the 
Rake, to raife him to the Poft of Sub-lieutenant in one 
of thofe Companies call’d Salades, which he had held 
under his Unkles Protection 17 or 18 Years , 
and where he would certainly have been cathier’d 
at laft, had not his Unkle ridded the Company of 
him, to make him a Scourge to tis. He was above 50 
Years of Age the firft time that I faw him. His Fore- 
head, which is not above an Inch broad, looks like 
a Slip of burnt Parchment, under which are funk two 
little Eyes, like thofe of a roafted Pig, as black as 
Sloes. He has a Nofe as fharp at the end as a Sup- 
pofitor, the Noftrils gaping like Extinguifhers. He 
can eafily hear himfelf talk, for his Mouth reaches 
to his Ears ; his Mouth takes up two Thirds of his 
Face; his Teeth are all rotten, and ftink intolerably, 
being dy’d as Black as Ebony, with continual Smoak- 
ing of Tobacco. When he laughs, he opens his Mouth, 
and fhuts his Eyes, after a ridiculous manner His 
Chin might pafs for a Shooemaker‘s Polifher. He goes 
bent upon a Pair of Trapftick Legs, crooked like a 
Beagles; and yet his Mind is more mifhapen and dif 
torted than his Body. 

Morfieur du Foncas, the King’s Lieutenant, was a 
Gentleman of the Country about Bourdesux, he was an 
_Exempt of the Guards, when he was made an Officer 
in the Baffille; a Man of amean Stature, but well 
{hap’d, being above 60 Years of Age, having good 
and bad Qualities, like all other Men. As for my 
own particular, having never receiv’d any thing but 
Kindnefs from bim, Iam oblig’d to tell my Opinion 
fincerely. His good Qualities were far more preva- 
Jent than the others, He was friendly, affable, 
mild, and courteous; he never faid one difobliging 
Word to me; on the contrary, he always endeavour’d 
to comfort me, and it was none of his Fault that I 
did not obtain my Liberty. The laft Word he faid 
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tome, a little before he dy’d, was, That he would 

either get me out, or his Intereft fhould be worth 

sothing. Whilft he liv’d, he lent me feveral Books, 

and openly declar’d tor me, againft the Tyranny of 

Corbe. Being inform’d that la France, whom his Ma- 

fter had prefer’d to be a Turn-key, had given me ill 

Language, he was in fach a Paifion, that he would 

have fent him to the Dungeon, and protefted, That if 
he ever durft prefuine to affront. the meaneft Prifoner, 

he would turn him out, like a Rafcal as he was, not- 
withftanding his Mafter’s Protection. Thofe who 
complain‘d of Monfieur du Foncas, accus'd him of 
being reftlefs, full of AGion, turbulent, fevere to 
Extremity, and of never {peaking the Truth; and 
vet I proteft he always fpoke tome fincerely. He did 
me many Kindnefles, which he did not other Prifo- 
ners, either becaufe he was convined of my Inno- 
cence, or becanfe he was particularly acquainted with 
a near Relation of mine, 2 Counfeller in the Parlia- 
ment of Gujenne, who had oblig’d him, as he told me, 
feveral times. It is true it was Monfieur du Foncas 
who firft caus’d double Doors to be put to all the 
Chambers, and outward Grates to feveral Windows, 
to deprive the Prifoners of the Profpect of the. Streets 
of Paris; and in moft of the Chambers he left only 
one Window open, which has been very prejudicial 
to the Prifoners Healths, among whom he would al- 
Yow no Communication ; for a Hole made in a Chim- 
ney, or on the Floor, to talk to their Neighbours, 
‘ras with him an heinous Crime, which he punith’d 
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[ believe it is needlets for me to touch over the 
Defcription of Fames Rofarge, the Major, the moft 


2 
Brutal of Men. | I have faid enough of him already, 

sequel of this story will fhow, that the Pri- 
sid not fall into more unworthy Hands, 
excepting la France, the Turn-Key, and Bernaville. I 
ray the fame of Pb Ecnyer, Captain of the Gates, who 
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was yet not near fo bad as the Major, and he feem‘d 
to retain fomething of the Fear of God. 

Abrabam Reilbe, the Surgeon of the Ba/ffille, a Na- 
tive of Nifmes, which is-all that can be faid, with the 
Dexterity and Supplenefs of a Languedoctan, and the 
Covetoufnefs of a Gafcon, had Nails upon his-Elbows, 
and as fharp as ‘Razors. You may guefs he hada 
mind to make his Fortune, and in order to.it, he 
us’d ‘his Endeavours. He was juft newly come to the 
Baftille when I went thither, the Abbe Giraut having 
brought him in, and he ‘was ‘lifted in a Foot Com- 
pany. Hehad ftill his Soldiers-Coat on, the firft 
time I faw him, which notwithftanding a fenrvy 
Coffee Colour it had been dipp’d-in, feéem’d -refolv‘d 
to retain it’s original Hew to the laft, and-was not 
then far fromit. This Spark was a little lively bit 
of a Man, very ignorant at the Bottom, for he fcarce 
knew how to Trim, at his firft coming; but to the 
Prifoners coft, and it coft fome of them very dear, as 
for Inftance'ny felf, who came off with the-Lofs of 
the Tip of my Nofe, and fome loft their Lives, as the 
Abbes Gonzelles, of Franche Comte, Brothers, the Elder 
of whom ‘he kill’d; for he gave him a Vomit at 
two in the Afternoon, when he was weil in Health ; 
at three he repeated the Dofe ; .at five he redoubl’d it 
again; and at 10 that Night he dy’d in a manner 
diftracted, with unfpeakable Torments; as for his 
Brother -he efcap’d, with being maim’d of an Arm ; 
but he is certainly more unfortunate than his elder 
Brother, who is dead, for Grief and Defpair have 
diftracted him, as will appear in the Sequel of this 
Hiftory; 1 fay, at the Expence of his Patients, this 
Ignoramus is become a fubftantial Limb of the Cor- 
poration of Surgeons; and that which has compleated 
the making of hima Man of fome Note, is the Death 
of the Apothecary of the Baflille, which Place he has 
purchas’d, by the Interelt of Bernaville, whom he has 
sratify'd for it, nothing being done Gratis among 
thofe Tyrants, and in Confideration of the equal Share 
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he gives him ofhis Profits of Apothecary, the Prifoners, 
who before Reilbe was Titular Apothecary, had Plen- 
ty of all Phyfical Druggs, and now depriv'd of what is 
moft neceflary, figh, endure, are are very much out 
of order, to fay no more of it. However the Book 
fills never the flower, at the King’s, and at the Ex- 
pence of the poor fick Prifoners Health. When he 
firft came into that Caftle, he was as fupple as a 
Glove, no Man more humble, or more courteous; 
but when he had cleans’d his Blockhead, every Hair 
whereof was full of Nits, clap'd on one of the Gover- 
nors old caft Wigs, and put on an old Coat of his, 
he became infolent, and treated the Prifoners with 
infupportable Contempt; and Mr. Shaver fet up for 
a mighty Man. 


O Tempora! O Mores ! 


_ &u was one of the Turn-Keys, about so Years of 
Age, whom the Governour had brought out of Pro- 
vence ; he had all the ways of that Country, and ex- 
ceeded in all thofe which are univerfally difapprov’d. 
Z think I have hinted fomething of him, and {hall 
have Occafion to {peak of him more than once. 

He contributed not a little towards making the 
other two Turn-Keys appear lefs wicked than they 
were; tho’ perhaps better Lads to ferve. the Prifo- 
ners than they never came into the Baffille. Bouton- 
nieve was a Parifiau, a Button Maker, by Profeflion, a 
true Jfraelite, without Fraud, or Guile, compaifio- 
nating the Miferies of the Prifoners, and I can fay, 
the Cruelties us'd to me mov‘d him to Tendernefs, 
even to fhedding of Tears for my Sufterings. 

But Bourgouin efpecially, deferv’d another Fate than 
that of Turn-Keys, and accordingly he ftay’d not 
long in the Rafille. He was a Burguudzan, had ferv‘d 
among the Dragoons, where he was Quarter-Matier, 
when Abbe Givant, who was gone to buy Wine of 
Bourgouins Unkle, who was a Curate in a ini 
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drew him thence, under Colour of making his For- 
tune, and when he had him to the Baffille, falten’d 
him to the Collar of Mifery. But he was fo far 
from contracting the Savagenefs that Employment 
is apt to communicate, that he was civil, modeft, 
affable, and obliging; and without wronging his 
Mafters, he delighted in doing good to ail the Prifo- 
ners. I have not feen one but what had a tender Af- 
fection for him. 

I have referv’d the Direétors of the Confciences of 
the Male and Female Prifoners, at leaft of fuch as 
had the Misfortune to give ear to them, to conclude 
my Defcriptions. The beft at laft. 

Abbe Giraut, Chaplain in Ordinary to the Baflille, 
a Provenzal alfo, whom St. Mars brought from the 
Ifland of St. Margaret. It was faid, that his good 
Mafter St. Mars had no Soul; but it was a great 
Miftake, for that charitable Prieft was the Soul of 
St. Mars, for St. Mars was animated only by him; 
by him he fwore; by him he flead, and by him he 
tyrannizd. The Abbe was St. Mars’s Spring, and 
St. Mars was the Abbe’s Machine. He was a Clod 
mov’d by another. He acted nothing but by the 
Abbe, he blew with all the Lungs he had, tho’ they 
were reckon’d to be rotten, upon that old Firebrand, 
to make it burn the fiercer, and confume all that 
was about it. He gave him to underftand, that it 
was God’s Defign, who made Ufe of his pious Miniftry, 
to punifh the wicked. ‘That zealous Chaplain was 
the Cook of the Baffille, when I came into it; but 
Corbe finding him too lavifh, flipp’d into his Place 
to fhorten the Allowances, banifh d all Niceties out 
of the Kitchen, and converted the wholefome Ox Beef 
into Poor Cow, which Bernaville, ftill improving upon 
him has turn’d into Carrion. The Chaplain, till the 
Death of St. Mars, kept the Employment of Butler of 
the Ba/fille, and if CHRIST’s Charity prevail’d with 
him to convert Water into Wine, that deteftable Ste- 
ward to be an Anti Chrif in all Kefpects, without any 
Miracle, 
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Miracle, found out the Art of changing Wine into 
Water. He-was fo far from going to comfort the 
Prifoners in their Chambers, as he out ought in Duty 
to have done, that I never faw him come into ours 
but once, the Day before the Count de Povtchartrain 
was to have vifited the Baffille, but did it not, being 
fatisfy’d with caufing it to be done by Monfienr d’ 
Argenfon, to defire me in the Name of his good Mafter 
and exhort me in a Chriftin manner, not to complain 
of my ili Diet, and more efpecially not to difcover, 
that we were left all the Winter without any other 
Fire, befides that of a wretched Candle; promifing 
me in St. Mars’s Name, and {wearing on the Word of 
a Prieft, that I fhould not only be fupply’d with 
every thing Thad occafion for, but that being both of 
them convinced of my Innocence, they would ufe 
their utmoft Endeavours to procure me my Liberty. 
I pretended to believe him; I faid never a Word, 
feeing none but Argenzon make the Vifitation; and yet 
I was worfe us'd than before. Tho‘ he never vifited 
the Prifoners, it was not fo with the Women, ‘among 
whom he was intruding, at leaft among thofe that were 
worth the Trouble. It is an horrid thing to hear 
the Abominations the Prifoners related, and of which 
feveral affirm‘d they ‘had been Eye Witneffes. 

Young Monfieur Schrader of Pec,a Gentleman of 
the Town of Hame,in the Country of Hanover, a very 
clever Youth, and of fingular Worth, protefted tome 
that he faw through fome Holes made in|the Floor, 
2 Woman, whofe Name was Flenvy, and a young 
Wench, cali‘d Marton, ftark naked, and that wicked 
Goat committed fach horrid Crimes, that I fhould be 
afham‘d to defile my Pen with them, and would to 
God I could as eafily blot them out of my Memory ; 
that Corbe partook of thofe infamous Pleafures, and 
that they had both of them debauch‘d a young Damfel, 
call‘d Bondy, of a charming Beauty. Monfieur de Pec‘s 
elder Brother, who was afterwards in the fame Cham- 
ber,andthe Abbe Papofaredo,an Italian Prieft, faw and a 
| HM, ¢ 
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frm‘d the fame thing. One Fobx Alexander vander Bourg, 
a Hollander, who faid he was of Amfterdam, protefted 
to me, that it was but too certain, telling me frightful 
Circumftances, which were attefted by many other 
credible Prifoners. When thofe infamous Perfons 
had a Woman or Maid they lik’d, at their Dif- 
pofal ; if fhe did not comply with their Bruta- 
lities, they thruft her into fome hideous Dungeen, to 
oblige her to yield and confent, and if fhe did fo, fhe 
wanted for nothing. Thofe upright Managers plen- 
tifally fupply’d her with all the moft delicious Things 
for this Lite; the moft exquifite Wild Fowl, the 
choiceft Wine, the beft of Sweet-Meats, the fineft fort 
of Pafiry; nothing was fpar’d, for all things were 
lavithly given them; fo that when their Lovers 
were gone, they plentifully fupply'd all their Neigh- 
hours, that were over or under them. Young Mon- 
Geur Schrader de Pec, who had been alone over feveral 
of them, and afterwards in their. Company, in the 
fame Place, has {worn to me, that la Flenvy and Mar- 
ton had refolv’d to get him down into their Room, 
and that they had defir’d their Gallants to give them 
a Spit to Roaft their Partridges and Quails, under 
Colour of having them hotter to eat, but in Reality, 
to lend it Monfieur Schrader, for him to make a Hole 
sn his Chimney, which he was going to put in Execu- 
tion, when they brought him for Companions, the 4obe 
Papaffaredo, and one Nicholas Sandro, a very good 
Youth of the Village of Hayes d? Avefne, towards Haie 
nault, other Eye Witneffes of thofe Abominations. I 
had a Converfation with the laft of them, which I 
{hall maintain in the Sequel of this Hiftory. The fame 
Day that the Abbe Pxpaffareds and Sandro were put in 
with Monfieur Schrader, over thofe Women, theyigave 
them enough to feaft fo well, that Papaffaredo, who 
who had been long famith’d, fill'd himfelf fo full, 
that he had lik’d to have burft, he eat fo much 
Sweet-Meats and drank fo much Spanifh Wine, that 
be vomited all the Night, and his Companions had 
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énough to do to cleanfe their Chamber of that Filth, 
becaufe the Scent of the Wine and the Sweet-Meats 
could not but have difcover’d them the next Day, 
This Digreffion is fomewhat Jong, but very neceflary , 
to thow the Integrity of that pious and charitable 
Chaplain ; who, being a Man of indifferent Stature, 
has a Face like a Vizor, with great rolling Eyes, a 
Jong hook’d Nofe, like a Parrots Beak, an out-ftand- 
ing Mouth like a Black‘s, and a Complection of a 
Lead and Olive Colour, continually {pitting and 
complaining of an Oppreffion in his Chef. In other 

efpects, as neat as any Finical Prieft, his Hat always 
fhining, his Wig very fair, and well powder’d, his 
curious Band, fet in print, with which the niceft 
Nun could not have found the leaft Fault, his Band- 
firings the fpruceft, his Silk Stockings extreamly 
tight, and his Shooes the mof finical. We after- 
wards difcover’d, as fhall appear in the Sequel, that 
he was not fatisfy’d with only his Damfels the Pri- 
foners, but that he was alfo admir’d by certain Nuns, 
who loaded him with Prefents and Billets doux, one 
of which, Chance, and his Avarice, caus’d to fall into 
our Hands, as fhall appear hereafter. 

F. Riguelet. of the venerableSociety, by his uncooth 
and clownifh Mien, appears to be one of the dulleft 
of all the Fefuits, but in the Bottom is one of the 
fharpeft and moft impenetrable. He is all Over 
Subtilty ; he is ftuffd with mental Refervation, and 
crafty in the higheft Degree. I know not whether 
it was his natural Difpofition, or the infectious Air 
of the Baffille, that made him lye; but he never 
fpoke Truth to the Prifoners, his fpiritaal Children, 
either lawful, or Profelytes, for which Reafon, he 
had got the Nick-Name of the Spiritual Waterman, or, 
the Charmer of Snakes, X heard eleven Prifoners di- 
fiributed into three Chambess, give each other a 
faithful Account of the Difcourfe each of them in 
particular and feparately had with that good 
Father, on one and the fame Day, all which 
differ’q 
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differ’d and contradifed one another, when cone 
par’d together. He never looks a Man in the Face, 
his Eyes being always fix’d on the Ground; and it 
is eafy to obferve how much he is put to it, to find 
out Anfwers fuitable to his Defigns, or to thofe of the 
Perfons that employ him. He has one great Fault, 
which is, that his Memory fails him, which is a great 
Defeé& in a confiderable Lyar. I fhall hereafter re- 
late how dear it coft me for having fuffer’d my felf 
to be deluded by that Crafts-mafter, through the De- 
fire of obtaining my Liberty, and having counter- 
feited to liften favourably to that Impoftor ; for he 
certainly was one of thofe who contributed moft to- 
wards my being fo long detain’d, and the principal. 
Inftrument of my Torments. God have Mercy on, 
and convert him, and all wicked Men. The firft 
Thing the Prifoners recommended to anew Comer, 
was tobe aware of F. Riquelet, who made no Scruple 
of revealing the Prifoners Confeffion to the Minifters 
of the Baffille, as many have unfortunately found by 
Experience, and affirm’d to me, efpecially what they 
held moft facred. 

I ought alfo to fay fomething here of him they call 
la rence, but I fhall defer it till I bring him upon 
the Stage, where he acted one of the moft cruel 
Parts. 

I have already faid, that I continu’d in the Cham- 
ber call’d, the fecond of the Chapel from the 16th of 
May, the Day I was taken into Cuftody, till the 31f 
of Fuly following. During that Time, nothing con- 
fiderable happen’d that could come to my Know- 
ledge, becaufe none were permitted to vifit me but 
the Flies, the Rats, and my Tyrants. I every Night 
conftantly heard a dead Noife, as if Money had been 
coin’d over again in the Baffille. That Noife which 
feem’d to come from fome fubterraneous Place under 
the Garden, began exactly half an Hour after Ten at 
Night, and continu’d juft til] One. It was the fame 
Cadence, the fame Interval, the fame Noife, and al 
the 
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the Motions of the Ballance of a Clock, and conti 
nud every Day, without Intermiffion, except Sunday, 
and I thought they either coin’d falfe Money, or new 
ftamp’d the good. They were covetousand wick- 
ed enough to add that Crime to all the reft they were 
guilty of. It happer’d alfo that a Sergeant of the 
Gompany fell off from the Curtin into the Ditch, 
and was kill’d. I had Thoughts of giving Notice to’ 
the Officers, that the Workmen, who had been fome 
Days at Work about the Curtin of the Caftle, had 
laid the Scaffolds fo ill, that thofe who fhould pafs 
along them, were in Danger of hurting themfelves, 
but it happen’d unfortunately, that the Major came 
to be with me at Supper, and he was fo drunk, that I 
could never make him underftand Reafon. About 
Eleven at Night I heard the Sergeant afk the Sentinel, 
Whether he might pafs over the Plank without Danger ¢ 
Yes, anfwerd the Soldier, provided yon keep clofe to 
the Wall. That was exactly the worft Way, and per- 
haps the Soldier did it to be reveng’d for fome 
“Strokes he had receiv’d with the Halbard. I having 
heard that dangerous Advice, got up as foon as E 
could, to tell him not to follow it ; but the very Mo- 
ment I open’d my Window, crying out to him to go 
over on theother Side, I heard the Plank give Way 
under bim, andthe poor Man fall into the Ditch, 
from above 36 Foot in Height, where I exhorted 
him the beft I could to afk Pardon of God for his 
Sins, and to recommend his Soulto him. It was 
very Jong before they came to help him, and with 
much Difficulty got him up; for there is only a 
windin 3 Stair-Cafe to go down into the Ditch, dowu 
which a Man who is no way incumber’d, has Trou- 
ble enough to pafs. Two Days after, he dy’d, being 
all bruis d, in violent Pains, as the Major told me. 
He aflar’d me, That the Governor was very much con- 
cernd, the dead Perfon being a Gentleman of fingular 
Worth, abrave Oficer, and much belov‘d by the Soldiers, 
Only the laft Article was true; for the unfortunate 
Sergeant 
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Sergeant was a poor Taylor by Profeflion, who 
work’d for the: Prifoners, who are all cloath’d at the 
King’s Coft, when they have not their Liberty to 
write to their Friends, and the Governor had given 
him the Halbard, tho’ he had never ferv’d, to have 
his Cloaths made the cheaper. I muft obferve, by 
the by, that the Gallery I have {poken of, which is 
only a Wooden one, and runs quite round the Ba- 
fille, cofts the King more than if he had caus‘d it to 
be made of Parian Marble, or Jafper Stone ; for there 
is: every Year a confiderable Number of Workmen 
employ’d about it. The King is put upon ; but what 
matters it? The Officers find their Account init, and 
fo do the Workmen. 

I. was afterwards inform’d, That there were Prifo- 
ners in the Room over mine: Iendeavourd to make 
Signals, and knock’d againft the Floor with a Piece 
of the Bottom of my Bed; but could not prevail 
with them to make a Hole on their Floor, to talk to 
me. However,I was fince told, That it was one Brom- 
field, an Englith Quaker, who bad follow‘d King James, 
who was in that Chamber, with the Curate of Lery, as 
the latter acquainted me five or fix Months after. 

One Night, when Twasin Bed, and flept quietly, 
notwithftanding the Horror of the Place I lay in, 
and the Hardnefs of my Couch, I was. awak’d by the 
Noife of the Bolts at Midnight; and ona fudden I 
faw the Major come, drunk as ufual, who, in a Rage, 
afk’d, What made me fing in a ftrange Tongue? adding, 
that the Governor would know the Reafon of it, and that 
the Sentinel bad heard me fing in Englifh. I told him, 
That befides that the Pofluve be found mein, might Jerve 
him for an Anfwer': I did not concerve bow a Man could 
fing in Hell, and thar Lfcarce knew bow to afk for Necef- 
faries in Englith.. However, I have fince heard Sing- 
ing, and by People of a far different Character than 
the Singers at the Opera, which has not been one of 
my leaft Grievances.. Ru, who bore him Company, 
tho’ not more rational than he, yet not fo se of 
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Wine, affirm'd, He was miffaken, as well as the Sentinel, 
who bad taken one Chamber for another, and that he fan- 
cy‘dit was be that bad fang. In fhort, I underftood 
afterwards that it was the Quaker. They fhut the 
Door again, and left me to meditate on that extras 
vagant Adventure. ; 

All my Employment in that Room, was to recon- 
cile my felf fincerely with the Sovereign Lord; to 
plunge into my nothing; to recolleét the Diforders 
of my Youth, in order to deteft them from the Bot- 
tom of my Kart; to devote my felf entirely to 
God, and to make firm Refolutions to direc all my 
Actions for the fature by the Rule of his divine 
Laws; to keep him always prefent before my Eyes, 
and to confecrate to him the very leaft of my 
Thoughts. I gota Cuftom not to go about any Ac- 
tion, tho’ never fo inconfiderable, without firft beg- 
ging his Direction, that I might perform it according 
to his Will. Inthe Morning when I awak’d, I quick- 
ly anticipated my Thoughts, that I might offer him 
the firit Fruits of them ; and this I conftantly did 
afterwards; and I did then, and do ftill, reap great 
Advantage by it. I made abundance of Verfes du- 
ring my Confinement. But let us proceed on the 
Hiftory. 

I had been jufttwo Months and an half ig the fecond 
Room of the Chapel, when on the 31{t of July, about 
three in the Afternoon, after the ufual rumbling of 
the Keys the Bolts, the Doors, and the Eccho’s, I 
faw the Major, de Ru, and another whofe Face I knew 
not, came into my Chamber: Rofarge, after his ridi- 
culous Ceremonies, whereof he was not fparing, bid 
me drefs my felf. How, Sir, faid I to him, zs my Li- 
berty reftor‘d ! No Sir, reply‘d he, zt zs only @ little Alte- 
vation, a little Alteration, by Order of the Governor, who 
will bave your Chamber White-Wafh‘d. Whilft I was 
putting off my Gown, to drefs me, the Major’s two 
Affiftants laid hold of my Cloaths, and he gave me 
his Hand with a ridiculous Gravity, to go out i the 
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Room, and down the Stairs. The Door was fhut, 
and I never return’d to that Tower during all the 
reft of my Confinement. I was carry’d acrofs the 
Court, where I faw no Creature, without faying, 
whither they were carrying me. The Major o- 
pen’d the Door of another Tower, call‘d, Bertandiere, 
as I was afterwards inform’d, and having gone up 
25 or 30 Steps, I was carry’d into a Place where 
there was no Light. I would have afk’d the Major, 
What I bad done to the Governor, that be fhould put me 
into fuch an horrid Place? But, without anfwering 
one fingle Word, they threw my Cloaths into 2 
Loop-Hole in the Wall, and fhut the Door haftily 
upon me. I fell to meditate on this Adventure, bué 
without being difcompos’d. It was a little eight 
corner’d Place, about 12 or 13 Foot wide every Way, 
and much about the fame Height. The Dirt was a- 
bout a Foot thick on the Floor, which hinder’d dif- 
covering that it was made of Plaifter. All the Loop- 
Holes were ftopp’d up, except two, which were gra- 
ted. Thofe Loop-Holes were two Foot wide within 
next the Room, and went narrowing outwards, like 
a Cone, in the Thicknefs of the Wall to the End, 
which next the Ditch was not half a Foot in Wedth, 
and even there was fhut up by a very clofe Iron Lat- 
tice: The Light paffing through that Lattice, being 
alfo check’d by the Thicknefs of the Wall, which is 
10 Foot on that Side, by the Grate, and by a Win- 
_ dow which fhut to, in the Chamber, being of very 
thick Glafs, and-very dirty, that Light was fo weak, 
that when it reach’d the Room, it was {carce fuffici- 
ent to diftinguifh Objects, and was but a falfe Glim- 
mering; fo that a Man muft lean upon the Loop- 
Hole to be able to read, when the Sun was dire@lly 
upon it; and very often in Auguf? they were fain to 
burn Candle to light me to dine. The Walls of the 
Room were very dirty, and fpoil’d with Filth, The 
neateft Part was a Plaifter Ceiling, very finooth and 
white. All the Furniture was a little Folding-Ta- 
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ble, very old and broken, and a little broken Bottom 
Rufh-Chair, fo disjointed, that there was {carce any 
fitting on it. The Room was fo full of Fleas, that 
I was cover'd with them in a Moment, and my Cloaths 
Jook’d as if they had been black. For my Com- 
fort againft that Inconveniency, occafion’d by thofe 
Infects, Ru afterwards told me, Tbat the Occafion of it 
was, that the Prifoner who was juft gone out of that Place, 
usd to make no Dificulty of pifing againft the Walls, 
which were adovn'd with the Names of feveral Pitfoners. 
Thefe are fuch as I can remember, Mark Linch, an 
Trifh Captain, taken up the 25th of Fume, 1699, and 
brought hither without knowing for what; he was a 
brave and fine Man, asI fhall obferve in the Sequel, 
for 1 fhall have Occafion enough to {peak of him. 
Peter Linck, of Lintz, in Auftria ; Fobn Caffel, of the 
Sevennes, he had writ on the Door and Wall, John 
Caftel, of St. Hy polite in the Sevennes, of the pretended 
Reform d Religion, brought bitber without knowing for 
what. Francis Doublet, F. Poivet, Steward to the 
Duke de Chevreufe; and feveral more I have forgot. 
About feven of the Clock, Ru brought me a little 
Field Bed of Girts,a little Quilt, or Mattrafs,a Fea- 
ther Boulfter, a fcurvy green Rug, full of Holes, and 
{o fall of frightful Vermin, that I had enough to do 
to cleanfe it, and a Pair of clean Sheets. I can pro- 
teft I was attack’d by the four Mendicant Orders, 
who gave me much Trouble. I would willingly have 
fent them back to the Monafteries, their proper Habi- 
tations. This was the firft Time in my Life that I 
was affiGed with thofe vile Guefts, and, thro’ God’s 
Goodnefs, it was the laft, for | was not troubled with 
one afterwards, during all my Imprifonment. If 
complain’d grievoufly to the Turn-key of my Ufage; 
I pray d him to tell me, Wbat I bad done to the Gover- 
nour, to be fo abusd, and whether be would put one of 
his Footmen into fuch a wretched Bed as be gave me é 
All his Anfwer was, That Imnjff have Patience, and 
that it was for my Advantage that Pras fo fervd. ei 
duet 
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fhut the Door haftily, and left me to refleét at Leis 
fure on the wretched Condition I was reduc’d to. The 
fovereign Comforter made me bear fo fatal an Af- 
fliction peaceably, I offerd him that Crofs, and cone 
jur’d him to ftrengthen me to bear it with Refolu- 
tion. About Nine at Night, Au brought me a very 
poor Supper, and lighted my Candle, for I had fill 
two of the four he had brought me at firft. No Of- 
ficer came with Ru; it is likely they forbore coming, 
to fave hearing the Reproaches I fhould certainly 
have beftow’d on them, on Account of my bad Food, 
my Chamber, which was call’d, the light Dungeon, 
and the Irregularity of my Furniture. 

I fupp’d very ill, and lay worfe; for befides my 
troublefome Guefts who tormented, and did not per- 
mit me to clofe my Eyes all the Night, the Stench of 
the Room was intolerable. Every Quarter of an 
Hour during the Night, the Sentinel rung a Bell, 
that was fo near my Chamber, that I thought it had 
been at my Ears, befides the Sentinel’s crying, Wo 
comes there? after a dreadful manner; and during 
all the Time I continn’d in that Chamber, that is, 
from the 31ft of July till the 28th of September, X 
could not get a Broom to clean my Dungeon. Add 
to this, that from the Day before I was fecur’d, I had 
not chang’d my Shirt, nor did 1 thift me till the 211% 
of November following. The Shirt I had’ on, which 
was very fine, turn’d brown, and yet it was not rot- 
ten, and when it had been well wafh’d, it ferv’d me 
four Years longer, by means of the Repairs I learn’d 


to make in it, which is one of the principal Employ- 
ments among the Prifoners. The beft of it was, that. 


they had a good Quantity of very finé\ Linnen of 
mine; for the Saturday before my Commitment, } 
had given all my foul Linnen to my Latndrefs at 
Verfailles; and having acquainted Corbe that it was 
very good, with fine Mecblin, and other Lace, he 
took a Note of it, fent to Verfailles, caus’d my 
Linnen to be bronght, at leaft what I had deliver’d to 
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my Laundrefs, made me fign the Receipt of it about 
the 8th of Fune, and kept it till the 21ft of November ; 
when he reftor’d it to me half worn out, tho’ I had 
bought it but a little before my Imprifonment. I 
faw him wear my Linnen ten Times at leaft; I 
knew my Shirts and Cravats when he had them on, 
whilft I was as dirty asa Chimney-Sweeper; and 
when I threaten‘d to knock at the Door, to complain 
to the Governor, he again threaten’d to throw me 
into a Dungeon in Irons. In Conclufion, he and &u 
pillag‘d all the beft I had, and wore the reft; for I 
faw it upon Ru twenty ‘Times, who laugh’d heartily 
when I took Notice of it, and faid, He would reftore 
it. WhenI gave him any Linnen to wath, the beft 
Piece was always loft by the Laundrefs; or elfe he 
fpar’d me the Trouble of afking for it again, by fay- 
ing, 4 Scoundrel had got into bis Chamber, and ftole it ; 
and that perhaps was the trueft Word he {poke to 
me. Az affirm’d to me feveral ‘Times, that my Lin- 
nen had done Corbe much Credit and Fleafure, be- 
caufe he had none at all, and he feveral Times told 
him before me, That be bad but one Shirt when be 
came into the Battille, and that he was forc‘d to lend him 
one to fhift bim. 

Idefcend to thefe Particulars, to fhow how far 
thofe People carry’d their Slights, their Knavery, and 
their Barbarity towards Prifoners; for what can be 
harder than to leave a Man above 6 Months without 
Linnen to fhift him, having a confiderable Quantity 
belonging to him in their Hands? My whole Bufi- 
nefs was hunting of Vermin, and I made fuch a 
Slaughter of that devouring Game, that I utterly de- 
ftroy’d them, without leaving fo much as one of 
them. 

When the Turn-key brought Meat to our Tower, I 
liften‘d, and heard he went into feven Lodgings, 
three under, and three over mine; and I have been 
inform’d, that there are in that, which is a double 
‘Tower, two dark Dungeons, one above another, the 
loweft 
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‘oweft the moft difmal. I was put into fuch a one in 
the Tower of Liberty. The firft Room under mine 
was exactly like that I was in: There are but four 
fuch in the Baffille, viz. The firft and fecond in the 
Tower of Bertandiere, and the firft and fecond in the 
Tower of Baziniere. I have defcrib’d mine, which 
may give an Idea of the three others. ‘The Room a- 
bove mine, was call’d, the Third; I have been 1n- 
form‘d, it was handfoine and light enough, as well 
as the fourth, and laftly, the uppermoft, call’d there 
the Calotte, becaufe it has a rifing Roof like a Cap, 
having been in it, I fhall defcribe it by and by. I 
have been affur'd, that all the Calottes are alike ; but 
the Rooms are all different. On the other Side the 
Stair-Cafe, in the fame Tower, I was told there were 
four Rooms, and a Calctte, like thofe I have defcrib’d, 
which I could never be perfectly inform‘d of. 

Since I have given a Plan of the Tower, call'd, de 
Ja Bevtaudiere, 1 will next give that of the whole 
Baffille, that Place fo famous, and fo much dreaded, 
not only by the French, but even by Strangers, well 
deferves to defcrib’d. 

It was formerly the Gate of Paris, that led to the 
Suburb of St. Antony; but Hagh ad? Aubriot, a Burgun- 
dian, who, by the Favour of the Duke of Burgundy 
advanc’d confiderably at the Court of France, where 
he had the Charge of the Revenue, and was Provoft 
of the Merchants of Paris, chang‘d it into a Bafille, 
or Fortrefs, the Foundation whereof he laid on the 
22d of April 1369, according to du Tillet, by Order 
of King Charles V. When he had finifh’d that enor- 
mous Structure, he was the firft that was fhut up in 
it; for at the Suit of the Clergy he was adjudg’d to 
end his Days between four Walls, for Impiety and 
Herefy, and for having been a Cruel Enemy to the 
Univerfity. A parcel of Mutiniers, who were call'd 
Maillotins, and made an InfurreCtion on Account of 
Taxes, in the beginning of the Reign of Charles the 
éth, inthe Year 1381, under a Ringleader, whofe 
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Name was Caboche, an Out- law, broke open the Pri- 

fons, and drew out that Aubrict, whom they chofe for 

their Captain; but he left them the very Night of the 

fame Day they had fet him at Liberty, and fled to 

his own Country of Burgundy, where he dy‘d foon 
after. The Writers of thofe Days fay, this Hugh d° 
Aubriot had once a confiderable Poft at Court, and 
that befides the Ba/fille, he ere€ted other fine Struc- 
tures at Paris, as St. Michael’s Bridge, which was then 
a Wooden one, the Petit Pont, or a little Stone Bridge, 
the little Chatelet, and the Walls of St. Antony's Gate 
along the Seine. Thofe who were difaffected to the 
Houfe of Burgundy, declar‘d againft him, and occafion’d 
his Troubles. He was of the fame Family as Fobn d’ 
Aubriot of Dijon, Bifhop of Chalons on Saone, from the 

Year 1342 till 1350. Thus much of the Founder, 
of whom I have thought fit to give an Idea, before I 
fpeak of the Structure. 

The Baffille is feated on the left Hand of the Seine, 
next to the 4rfenal. The entrance into it from St. 
‘Antony’s Street is at a Gate, which has an advanc’d 
Corps de Garde, within that is a’ Draw-Bridge, and a 
great Gate, which leads to the Governor's Apartment, 
allnew, built at the King’s charge, withina Year, by 
Bernaville, and it is very fine, It is fit that fuch a 
Man as he fhould diftinguifh himfelf, and not lodge 
in an old Palace, which till his time had only ferv’d 
to fhrow’d fome wretched Princes, or other Gover- 
nors of lefs Note than a Livery Knight. That Ap- 
partinent is parted from the Bottom of the Baffille, 
which confifts of eight large Towers and the Inter- 
vals, by a Ditch, over which is alfo another Draw- 
Bridge, and a ftreng great Gate leads to a Corps de 
Garde, where the Officers and Soldiers are to guard 
the Rafille. Befides that, there is a large and ftrong 
Barrier, the Points of it fet with Iron Spikes, which 
divides the Corps de Garde from the great Court, and 
makes the Soldiers Mafters of it; for if the Prifoners 
by furprige could find means to get down into: the 
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great Court, in order to get out they mutft force the 
Barrier, before they made themfelves Mafters of the 
Corps de Garde, and the Soldiers might eafily fire 
upon them between the Pallifadoes of the Barrier, 
which has a Gate made of thick Pieces of Wood 
crefs‘d, with open Intervals, and to be lock’d, which 
is the way into the great Court, which is a f{pacious 
jong Square, as near as I could guefs 120 Foot in 
Length, and 80 in Breadth. This Court leads to all 
the Towers except two, and their Height, and vat 
Bulk, fet with Iron Grates, make the Court look 
dreadful. Within the Barrier, on the Right Hand, 
is an Appartment, in which are the Lodgings of fome 
Subaltern Offers, the Soldier who is Taylor to the 
Bafille, and fome Prifoners, who have the Liberty of 
the Courts, and who may ftile themfelves the Gover- 
nor’s Favorites; but I have been inform’d, that fince 
he who at prefent has the Poft, there are very few of 
that fort of Prifoners in that Appartment; for Berna- 
ville knows no other Favourites but his Fortune. 
Adjoining to that Appartment, ftill on the Right, is 
the Tower call’d de la Comte; next that nam’d dw 
Trefor, then about the Middle of the Courtis an Arch, 
which was formerly the Gate of Paris, and in which 
at prefent they have contriv'd feveral Appartments, 
and in one of them was the Baron de Sacinet, when 
I came out of the Boffille, who was taken during the 
Grit Troubles of Naples, whither he was gone to ferve 
the Emperor, and brought into France, with the 
Prince de la Riccia, about the beginning of the Year 
1702. Next follows the Body of the ancient Chap- 
pel, whereof feveral Appartments have been made for 
Prifoners ; and there 1 was lode’dat my firft coming, 
as has been faid, and the fame in which the Prince de 
la Riccia was ftill, when I.came out of the Bafiille ; 
and then in the Angle is the Tower of the Chappel. 
This is what compofes the Right Wing of the Court, 
with the ftrong Walls, which joyn the Towers toge- 
ther, the Sight whereof makes Men quake, in the 
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Center whereof they have form’d feveral Towers, ta 
to oblige the diftrefs’d Inhabitants to drop their 
Piftoles for the poor Governor. At the end of the 
Court is a large Pile of Building, which parts the 
great Court from the little one, call’d, the Court of 
the Well, becaufe there is a great Well init, for the 
Service of the Kitchens; or to fpeak plainer, thofe 
Courts, which were formerly -but one, have 
been feparated by that Stru€ure, which, as may be 
feen by it, has been Built long fince the Body of the 
Baftille. ‘That Pile, or Houfe is divided into two, by 
a great Staircafe, leading to the upper Appartments, 
and by a Paflage that goes into the little Court. On 
the Right Hand, after going up five Steps, which go 
up from the great Court, is the Appartment, in which, 
after a Porch, is a great Hall, where Monfieur d’ 4r- 
genzon, and the other Minifters, examine the Prifoners, 
when they are totry them. At the end of it is a 
Jarge Clofet, in which they lock up all the Goods, 
and Papers taken from the Prifoners. Behind the 
Hall, next the Court of the Well, are other Rooms, 
in one of which the Turn-keys and other Subaltern 
Officers eat, the others being put to other ufes. On 
the left, coming up the fame Steps, are the Kitchens 
and Offices, which have alfo a way through to the 
Court of the Well. A Wooden Staircafe leads up to 
the Appartments, where they commonly put the Pri- 
foners who have the Liberty of the Courts. And at 
the Top of that Structure, on the Right Hand, is the 
King’s Lieutenant's Appartments, adjoining to the 
Kitchens, on the other fide of the great Court, which 
sakes the left Wing, coming in at the Barrier, there 
are Appartments going down on the Right, the Tower 

of Liverty, the Dungeons thereof runs under the Kit- 

chin. Next to the Tower of Liberty is an old Ap- 
partment, in which they have made a Chapel, with 

Niches in it, to conceal the Prifoners, from which 

Niches of Bernaville’s Contrivance, they hear Mafs, 

in Mafquerade, for befides a grated Wail and Glafies, 
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which divide them from the Chapel, they draw dou- 
ble Curtains, which are only open’d at the Eleva- 
tion. Over the Chapel, and on the fides of it, pro- 
ceeding towards the Barrier, is the Tower de la Ber- 
taudiere, and then follow fome old Appartments, 
where the Major, the Captain of the Gates, the Turn- 
keys, and other Servants, lodge ; laftly, in the Angle 
which joins to the Barrier, is the Tower de la Baf- 
nieve. Before it is a little Court or Porch, which 
has a Communication by the Door, that 1s lock‘d, 
with the Corps de Garde. 

I have obferv‘d, that in the Houfe, or Pile, which 
parts the two Courts, there is a fort of Gallery or 
Paffage, leading to the Court of the Well. At the end 
of that Court, coming in on the Right, is the Tower 
call‘d du Coin, or the Angle, which is parted from 
the Tower call‘d du Puitz, or of the Well, by old and 
frightfull Appartments, being the Lodgings of the 
Cooks, Scullions, Servants of Prifoners, and alfo fome 
Prifoners, who are fhut up there in a cruel manner, 
asI {hall mention in the Sequel of this Hiftory. 
The Day before I came out, I was inform‘d, that for 
certain, Monfiedr John Cardel of Tours, who had been 
Prifoner above 28 Years, was there ftill, and had 
never been out in three Years, when I heard him go 
up thither. 

The Court of the Well is broader than it is long, 
the Length being not above 25 Foot, and the Breadth 
about 50. It is very much infected with Stink, for 
there the Cooks throw out their Ordure, drefs their 
Fifh, and wafh their Dithes ; and there tbe Governor 
alfo keeps the Fowl. 

Quite round this Caftle was a Ditch, about 26 
Foot over; it is inclos‘d with a Wall near 60 Foot 
high, to which has been fix’d a Wooden Gallery, 
with it‘s Parapet, which runs all round the Ditch be- 
fore the Caftle, and on which there is a Sentinal all 
the Day, to fecure the Prifoners; and at Night there 
are two, fince the Abbe du Bucquott made his Efcape. 
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Two Staircafes lead up to it, and are on the Righe 
and Left, before the great Corps de Garde of the Caftle. 
In Winter, and fometimes in Summer, the Ditch is 
full of Water, which comes into it by the overflow- 
ing of the Sezme, and the great Rains. Without the 
Baffille, next the Suburb of St. Antony, is a great Baf- 
tion, cut off from the Body of the Caftle, on which 
they have planted Trees, and made a Garden; to 
which they go through a Door made in the Gallery, 
over again{ft the Appartments of the Chapel. On 
the left of the Baffille is St. Antony’s Gate, flank’d by 
another Baftion, which faces that of the Bafiille, there 
ends the fine double Row of Trees, which have been 
of late Years planted round Paris, and which reaches 
from the Gate of St. Honore to that of St. Antony. 
Between the two Baftions is the fine Stone-Bridge of 
St. Antony's Gate, and the Town Ditches on both fides, 
The End of that Bridge comes upon a large Square 
fronting the Ba/tille, {et about with ftately Houfes, 
where feveral handfome Streets end, and particularly 
that of the Suburb of St Antony. 

Having run through all the Baffille, andeven the 
outfide of it, I muft return to my light Dungeon, 
to give an Account of what happen‘d during my 
difmal Abode there, | 

The next Morning Ru brought me my Bread and 
Wine, as ufual; but would not liften to, or talk to 
me. When he had {hut my Door, and was out of 
the Tower, I knock’d at my Ceiling, to give Notice 
to thofe over me, that I defir'd to have fome Com- 
- Munication with them. I knock‘d on the Floor, to 
give the fame Notice to thofe under me; but no Body 
would anfwer me. I muft have been very idle, hadit 
not been for my Devotions, which I redoubled as much 
as poflible; for I had no Light above two or three 
Hours in a Day, at moft to read, at Noon when the 
Sun was higheft, leaning on the Edge of my Loop- 
hole Window. 

About two of the Glock, Ru came alone to bring 
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my Dinner; my Ordinary was much retrench’d ; 
yet I had good Soup with toafted Bread, a Bit of 
tolerable Beef, a Ragout of Sheep’s Tongue, and two 
Wigs for my Defert. I was ferv’d much after the 
fame manner, all the time I continu’d in that difmal 
place, and fometimes they added on my Soup the 
Wing, or the Leg of a Foul, or at other times, they 
would put two Petty-Patees on the fides of my Soup, 
but I often obferv’d that Ru had intercepted them, 
by the Crums that remain’d on the Edge of the Dith. 
At Night I had either Roaft Veal, or Mutton, with 
a little Ragout, fometimes a Pidgeon, and fometimes, 
but feldom, half a Puilet, and now and then a Sallad. 
I return’d three parts of it to the Turn-keys, and 
thofe were his Fees, as well as the whole Loaf, the 
broken Bread was carry’d back to the Kitchen, to be 
put into the Prifoners Soup. When I was acquainted 
with it,I was fo complaifant as not to return any Pieces ; 
fometimes a Loaf ferv’d me a whole Week; when my 
Stomach was at the beft, I feldom eat above three 
Loaves a Week, fo that I always return’d them at 
leaft four Loaves, and fometimes fix in a Week, and 
whatfoever Cruelty they exercis'd towards me, when 
they drew me into dreadful Dungeons, where they 
treated me moft unworthily, I never forbore doing 
them all the Kindneffes Tcould. When I had nothing 
but Bread, having very little Stomach, I always 
return d moft of it, and never any Pieces. I was 
well pleas’d to fulfill the Command of JESUS 
CHRIST, Love your Enemies; do good to thofe that 
hate you, and Pray for thofe that Perfecute and Slander 
you. This, by the Grace of God, I always perform’d, 
from the Bottom of my Heart. I was ftill vifited 
now and then, but feldom by Corbe, the Major, and 
the Captain of the Gates, who were not Men that 
could give me any Satisfaction as to my juft Com- 
plaints. 
I was always defirous to converfe with fome Body. 
Man is born for Society ; and my Curiofity ry at 
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Jeaft pardonable in fuch difmal Solitude as mine 
was. The Prifoners that were under me, did not an- 
{wer me; I was afterwards inform’d, they were-the 
Curate of Lery, and Mr. Bromfeld, the Quaker, who 
had been a little before over me in the third Room of 
the Appartments of the Chappel. Thofe that were 
over iny Head, anfwer’d me by Signals ; but there 
was no Poffibility of making a Hole thro’ the 
Floor, for it was very white and {mooth, where the 
leaft Breach would have been eafily perceiv’d. By 
continual Study, I found out a Method of Communi- 
cating my Thoughts to them, which was very extra- 
ordinary. I contriv‘d an Alphabet in my Head, 
which I perform’d by ftriking againft the Wall with a 
Piece of my Chair.. For an 4 I ftruck one Stroke, 
fora B two, for a C three, and fo on for the ref, 
{till encrezfing the Number : For Example, to exprefs 
the Word Monfieur, for the MI gave 12 Strokes, and 
then ftopt a little; then gave 14. Strokes for the o, 
and ftopt again ; for the x I gave 13, and ftopt; for 
the {I gave 18, and paus’d; for the iI gave 9, and 
again madea Paufe; for the e¢ I gave 5, and then 
ftop’d aMoment; for the xI gave 20, paus’d again ; 
and laftly, for the r I gave 17, and forbore a confide- 
rable Time. Having practis’d this Contrivance an 
infinite Number of Times, thofe who were over my 
Head, underftood it, and I was agreeably furpriz’d 
at their afking me, after the fame Manner, Who [was2 
{told them my Name, and they made me fenfible 
they underftood me. They alfo told me their Names. 
One of them was the Count de Brederodes, whowas af 
terwards brought into my Room; another Mr Stink/on, 
an Englifh Banker, who liv’d in the Turn again Lane, 
in the Street cal]’d, @ uinquempoix, and an Italian Ab- 
be, or Prieft, whofe Name I could not learn: He 
nade it his Bufinefs to conceal it, as many others 
did, whom I afterwards knew. Much Application 
and Silence being requifite for that Method of Speak- 
ing, we did not go about that Work till juft ten at 
3 Night, 
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Night. When E had got a Companion, f gave over 
that tirefome Way of talking. I was above four 
Years without praétifing of it, and even without 
Hearing any Difcourfe: But I was much furpriz’d, 
that after fo long a Time, there came new Prifoners, 
who talk’d after that manner with wonderful Fafe 
and Celerity. My Art had been brought to Perfect. 
ion, but to tell by whom, is what puzzles me: It 
was not certainly by the Count de Brederodes ; it muff 
then be by Mr. Stinkfon, by the Italian, or by fome 
other one of them had aquainted with it; but in 
fhort, foon after there were few Prifoners but what 
Jearn’d that Art, and made ufe of it, and it was 
call’d, The Way of Talking by a Stick. The Officers 
knew it, and it had a very good Effect; for after. 
wards Monfieur du Foncas being dead, they were not 
fo careful to hinder the Prifoners from conferring 
together at their Chimneys, through the Floors and 
by the Windows, after a more commodious manner, 
as J {hall explain in its Place. 

At length, on Friday the 8th of September, ¥ was 
much furpriz’d to hear the ‘Tower open’d before Four 
in the Morning, and to fee Rx coming into my 
Room, bringing a Girt Bedftead, then he brought a 
Straw Bed, a Quilt, a Boulfter, a Blanket, and a 
deep Ruth Chair, all quite new. I afk’d him the 
Meaning of it: 4 Companion, {aid he, you are to 
bave, a brave Fellow as ever was: All this without 
having ever feen him, as I underftood three Days af- 
ter,for that Companion did not come till Monday 
the 11th of September, about Eight in the Morning. 
At five of the Clock Iheard a great Noife in the 
Tower, going up and down, and the Turn- keys con- 
tinually in Motion ; when at lat I heard my Door 
open, and in came a likely Man enough, but in a 
very bad Condition, who ran to embrace me, faying, 
LT was the fivff Man be had feen in two Tears, befides bis 
Turn keys. You do the Officers of Vincennes much 
Honour, in calling them Turnkeys, reply’d the Major, 
very 
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very haughtily, he having come along with him and 
Ru tomy Chamber. I tell you, Friend, reply’d the 
Perfon brought in, 7 zs all the Honour they deferve, as 
well as your felf, for under the Copes of Heaven, there ave 
no greater Villains than thofe who confume Men with 
Torments, which are only fit for the damn‘d, and of which 
only the Devils ought to be the Executioners. You are all 
Scoundrels unfit to live. 1 was extremely furpriz’d to 
hear a Prifoner fo freely fpeak fuch Truths to Exe- 
cutioners, who had an abfolute and unlimited Autho- 
rity over us. The proud Major hearing himfelf 
treated with Thee and Thou, went out, fearing fome- 
thing worfe might follow, and caus’d the Door to be 
{hut on the new Comer and me, after having thrown 
his Cloaths into my Chamber, which were an old 
Dragoon’s Cloak, and a little Bundle of Linnen: The 
firft Thing we did, when left alone, was to afk each 
other, Who are you? Whence come you? Who fent you 
hither 2? After having fatisfy’d his Cnriofity the beft 
I could, he fatisfy’d mine fully, for he talk’d much 
and well. He was but 35 Years of Age, and yet 
had already fpent 20 Years in the King’s Service, 
and was an Officer of Dragoons in the Regiment of 
Zaile. He hada Martial Air, was of a middle Sta- 
ture, but well made and brawny; his Countenance 
was Manly, and:the Scars on it ought to make his 
Judges bluth, for having fhut up his Valour fo unjuft- 
ly during two Years, out of a Motive of Avarice, 
and for the moft hideous Thing in the World. The 
Matter was thus. They bad begun to enquire into theGentry, 
in Order to Tax pretended Gentlemen, and return them to 
the Degree of Teomen, whence they bad endeavour'd to ad- 
vance themfelves by illegal Means. ‘Fhis was very jutt, 
had not the Partifans, with unheard of Inguftice, con- 
founded the true Gentry with the Ufurpers of that 
Title. They had obtain’d an Order of Council, di- 
recting, That all Gentlemen fhould produce their Original 
Deeds, Certificates of their Chriftening, and the Contrads 
of Marrizge of their Fathers and Grandfathers; Copies 
compar’d 














compar‘d with the Originals, and in due Form, were 
not fufficient ; they muft produce the very Originals; 
which was, in Reality, requiring an Impofhbility ; 
for the Partifans had found Means to get into their 
Hands moft of thofe Originals, and had, confequent- 
ly, the Power of Degrading moft of the Gentry of 
their Gentility, efpecially thofe that are call’d, Coun- 
try Gentlemen. My new Companion was under thefe 
Circumftances. His Name is fobn Bapti/t de ? Orme- 
au, Lord of Falourdet, which is a noble Eftate in the 
Parifh of Pongy, a Borough four Leagues from Troy, in 
Champagn. He prov‘d his Gentility by Authentick 
Deeds of above 400 Years ftanding. He affirm’d to 
me, That in the Parifh Church of St. Denis, and in 
feveral others in his Country, there were many 
Tombs of his Anceftors, of an unqueftiond Antiqui- 
ty. He had recover'd all the Original Contras of 
Marriage of his Anceftors, except that of his Great 
Grandfather, who had been. marry’d at Anet, for 
want of which, they pretended to degrade him of his 
Gentility, tho’ he had a Copy of it on Parchment in 
due Form. The Intendant of his Province had exa- 
min’d his Papers, and perceiving that fingle Deed was 
wanting, had remitted him to Monfieur d’ Argenzom, 
Sub-Delegate to the Council, to judge of thofe Af- 
fairs. He had been with the Clerks the faid Argen- 
zon had appointed to examine them, who told him. 
That if be would give them a Sum of Money, they would 
make bim eafy, and caufe his Gentility to be confirm’d by 
Order of Council. Waving agreed with them for 30 
Piftoles, they fent himto net, to the Heirs of the 
Notary who had drawn the Contract of Marriage 
for his Great Grandfather, to feek the Original. 
They were honeft People, who liv’d in the Country, 
and for a {mall Matter carry’d him into a Garret, 
where were all the Papers belonging to the dead 
Notary, whofe Heirs they were, and left him 
there alone to fearch thofe old Scroles as long as 


he would. 
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He was very well fet work to look for that which & 
Argenfon’s Clerks had themfelves furreptitioufly taken 
away, having been there before him. Being return’d 
to them, he declar’d he had not found it, which they 
Knew very well before. Thofe wicked Clerks; next 
directed him to an old Forger, above 80 Years of Age, 
who liv’d in a little Garret in St. Antony’s Street, and 
he for a fmall Sum, forg’d his Great Grandfathers 
Contract of Marriage, in the very Words of the Ori- 
ginal, and in fuch a Gothick Hand, which he inferted 
into an old Regifter, where that trufty Writer had put 
many more, at the Inftigation of the fame Clerks to 
Monfieur d‘° Argenfon. They made Monfieur de Fae 
lourdet wait a confiderable time longer, ‘till the Re- 
gifter aforefaid was full; after which they fent him 
back to Anet, with the falfe Regifter in his Pocket, to 
the fame Heirs, who carry’d him as they had done the 
firft time, into the fame Garret. After he had been 
there two Hours, he pretended he had found the Re- 
gilter he fearch’d after. The good People were glad 
of it, they fent for a Notary, who deliver‘d him a 
Copy, with an Atteftation, that the Original had re- 
main d in the Hands of the Notary, who had Regi- 
fter‘d it. The Affair was brought before Monfieur de . 
Caumartin, who could not but give his Judgment for 
him, tho‘ he miftrufted there was fome Myftery init, 
feeing fo many Contraéts of Marriage drawn at Anet, 
tho‘ the Parties were of a very diftant Province, as 
Normandy, Maine, Burgundy, Auvergne and the like, 
for Avarice had fo blinded thofe Clerks, that they 
had at the fame time reported feveral Affairs of Per- 
fons difturb’d on Account of their Gentility, whofe 
Contracts had been made at Anet. That Minifter 
fufpected the Knavery of the Clerks. He fent for 
Monfienr Falourdet, and delivering his Decree, faid, 
L bave found by your Voucher’s, Sir, that you are a very 
Ancient and undoubted Gentleman, and it bas been a meer 
Trick of the Managers to oblige you to produce the Origi- 
al of your Great Grandfather‘s Contra of eRe 
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I am fatisfy'd, that the Copy you preferve in your Family 
is atrue one, but I fufpe® there is fome Fraud im the 
Original ; tell me the Truth, and I promife you your Gen- 
tility fhall not only be fecur’d to you, but I will procure yor 
a Reward from the King, whom you have always faithfully 
Jerv'd. The Sincerity of Monfieur Canumartin’s Words, 
gave large Scope for Monfieur Falourdet to difcover 
the Truth, and be reveng’d of the Tyranny of d’ 4r- 
genzon’s Clerks, who it is likely usd all Means in 
Conjunétion with the Managers, to fleeee the true 
and falfe Gentlemen ; the true by making them pur- 
chafe their Vouchers as dear asthey could; and the 
falfe by felling them fham Vouchers at ths higheft 
Rates. They had extorted from Madame de St. George 
d‘ Aunay, of the Generality of Caen, with whom I am 
particularly acquainted, 6coo Livers, to fell her 
Vouchers, fhe loft her Money, was confin’d two Years 
at Vincennes, where fhe fufter'd very much, and fhe 
and her Children were declar’d of the common Sort. 
Monfieur Falourdet difcover’d all the Myftery to 
Monfieur Caumartin, who {woreto him, he would be 
as good as his Word, fent him Home to his own 
Province, and writ to the Intendant not to moleft 
him. He caus’d the Clerks to be fecur’d, as alfo fe- 
veral falfe Gentlemen, and the old Forger, who 
would have been hang’d, had not a natural Death an- 
ticipated his Shame, taking him off in the Caftle of 
Vincennes. Monfieur de Falonrdet fully and peaceably 
enjoy‘d the Privileges of his Gentility in his own 
Country, where he had lately marry’d an amiable 
Wife, who was newly brought to Bed, when being 
abroad a Hunting, with his Servant, he was accofted 
by four Horfemen, who faid, They came to falute him 
from the Officers of bis Regiment. He innocently be- 
liev’d, and invited them to his Caftle, where he 
would entertain them the beft he was able; but when 
they had come up with him, they feiz’d his Arms, 
and gave him to underftand, That he muft go with 
them to Mr. Gaumartin. He urg’d he wa much far- 
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prizd at their Behaviour; that if Monfieur de Can- 
martin, from whom he had receiv’d Letters within a 
Week, had order’d him to come to him, the leaft Note 
under his Hand was fufficient to make him fet out 
the very Moment, in Obedience to his Orders, with- 
out fending to bring him by Force, againft which, 
if he were guilty, he knew how he could behave 
himfelf; and at the Time fpurring his Mare, he 
fhook off thofe that would have fecur’d him, and got 
out of their Hands, whilft his Servant, prefenting his 
Piece at the likelieft of the Company, fwore, he 
would bring him down, if he offer’d to ftir. Mon- 
fieur de Falourdet commanded his Servant to raife his 
Piece, but not to fuffer them to come near him. 
Then he afk’d thofe that would have feiz’d him, Whe- 
ther they would bear bim Company to bis Honfe? Where 
be would take Leave of bis Wife, before be went with 
them. He had difengag’d himfelf fo dexteroufly from 
them, that he had ftill his Arms, excepting his Piftols, 
which one of the Horfemen had fecur'd; but was fo 
far from making an Advantage of the Diforder he 
faw them in, that he told them, That knowing bimfelf 
innocent, if what be propos'd to them, was the leaf tron- 
blefome, be was veady to go with them, tho he was in no 
Condition to take fo loug a Fourney, baving but very little 
Money about bim, and no Linuen to foift bim. They 
protefted he fhould want for nothing, they having 
Orders to defray his Charges, and they would plen- 
tifully fupply him with whatfoever he wanted, and 
that Monfieur Caumartin would fapply him to return 
Home. He gave his Gun to his Servant, whom he 
fent Home, with Orders to charge his Wife not to 
be uneafy. The Exempt and his Guards were as good 
as their Words in condudting of him, the Horfeman re- 
turn’d him his Piftol, and they left him his Arms. 
They treated him well during all the Journey, 
but inftead of conducting him to Paris to Moen- 
fieur Caumartin, they pretended they would pafs 
thro’ the Caftle of Vincennes, when they were come 
near it, and when they were in the Court, they de- 
ther 
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clard, they were to leave him there, till fare 
ther Orders from the Court. They caus’d him to 
deliver his Arms, which were carefully fent bacle 
with his Mare, and all his Equipage, to his Houfe, a 
Sign he had to do with an honeft Exempt, and I be- 
lieve it was Monfieur de Bourbon, the fame that {eiz’d 
me. He too late was fenfible of the Error he had 
committed; it was now no Time to brave it in fuch 
a Caltle as that, where they were, the Draw-Bridge 
being up, and the Gates fhut from the Time they 
camein, He muft alight, and go on to the great 
Tower where the Prifoners are fecur’d. There he 
remain‘d two Years with many Fellow-Prifoners, 
who were there on the fame Account as he, and ma- 
ny more for feveral Offences; and tho‘ he was all 
the while alone, he had fome Communication with 
feveral of them, and among the reft with the Prince 
de Riccia, confin'd for having fided with the Empe- 
ror in the Affair of Naples, at the Beginning of the 
Year1702; as alfo with one Furie, of Garlin ‘in 
Bearn, who had been 11 Years a Prifoner, when he 
{poke to him, for not abjuring his Religion, which 
was the Reformd. That poor Man was naked, 
without any Shirt or Breeches, and had no other Mo- 
veables but a Blanket, in which he wrapp’d himfelf ; 
he enjoy’d perfect Health, notwithftanding all the 
Severities usd towards him; he was fat and fair, and 
of tnfhaken Steadinefs in his Refignation to the De- 
crees of Providence. I have feen many of his Wri- 
tings, which he gave Monfieur Falourdet, to be deli- 
ver'd to his Wife and Children, and they were ver 
edifying, and tho’ it appear’d by them, that he had 
no Learning, the Piety was maintain’d by a natural 
and folid Eloquence. The Method they had to con- 
verfe together was fingular: Monfieur Falourdet had 
@ Board, on which he writa Word in large Characters, 
with a Coal, then he put the Board to his Window, 
and when Farie had read it, the other wip'd it out, 
and writ another, that follow’d in Courfe, which Fa 
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rié tranfcrib’d on brown Paper. they gave them for 
private Ufes, for he had made Pens with Bones, and 
Ink withSoot. Farie anfwer’d Monfieur Falourdet at 
Jength on brown Paper, and as I have already ob- 
ferv’d, that Farie was in a Calotte, that is, an Upper 
Room like a Garret, I muft alfo take Notice that 
Monfieur Palourdet was in a firft Floor, where he 
had been put, to be the nearer at Hand to be look’d 
after, becanfe he had been fick and like to dye, and 
there he had alfo' the Liberty to walk in a little Gar- 
den, which'was at the Foot of the Tower where Farze 
was fhut up, who dropp’d his Paper, having wrapp’d 
up a Bone in it to give it the more Weight, the other 
clappd it into his Pocket, and read it at Leifure in 
his Chamber. When Monfieur Falourdet was quite 
recoverd, he had not the Liberty allow’d him of 
walking in that Garden; but his Window being le- 
vel with the Garden, he contriv’d to teach a Bitch 
Monfieur Bernaville bad, to bring him a Bundle of 
Paper, which he threw out of his Window into the 
Garden, which fhe brought to his Window, and to 
encourage her, he kept fome Part of his Meat, and 
gave it her. When he had thoroughly taught her 
that Trick, he gave Notice of it to Farze, by Writing 
on his Board, and they agreed upon a certain Signal, 
by which Farie was to know when the Bitch was in 
the Garden, becaufe he could not fee her from the 
Place where he was, and then he was to let fall his 
Paper, with a little Stone wrappd up init: They 
try’d firft with Paper that had nothing writ on it ; 
the Bitch brought it carefully to Monfieur Falourdet ; 
the other threw down fome written, which fucceeded 
accordingly, and thus the Bitch pafs’d as a Meflenger 
between them for a long Time; but at laft, tho’ not 
difcover’d, they were fufpected. It happen’d luckily 
for them, that there was nothing in the Paper but 
Raifins, which Farze fent to his Friend, without any 
Writing ; juft as the Bitch brought them to Monfieur 
Falourdet, Bernaville came in, and fhe gave it to hm ; 
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he found the Raifins, faid never a Word: And 
tho’ Farie defir'd the Turn-key when he brought his 
Supper, to bring him his Raifins again, which he 
faid, had dropp’d out of the Window into the Gar- 
den, when he laid them there to dry, yet, they 
plac’d Pallifadoes before Monfieur Falourdet’s Win- 
dow, to hinder the Bitch from coming near it How- 
ever, Farie held up the Correfpondence with him 
till the very laft Day when Monfieur Falourdet came 
away; for he took his Table in Pieces, and writ in 
large Characters on the Boards, which he fhow’d his 
dear Friend to read, and he anfwer’d in the fame 
Manner. 

I have fince feen a Letter here at the Augue, writ 
from Pau, in Bearn, dated the 21ft of December 1714, 
by a Friend, to Monfieur de la Farrade, Minifter ot 
the Gofpel, who informs him, that Monfieur Farie 
had been fet at Liberty, upon the General Peace, in 
November before, after 24. Years Imprifonment; and 
that he had feena Letter from the Sieur Farze, which 
he writ from the Baffille to a Friend, dated the fame 
Month of November, to acquaint him with his Delive- 
rance, and defire him to acquaint his Wife and Chil- 
dren, that he fhould foon have the Satisfaction of 
embracing them. The faid Sieur Favie had been feiz’d 
in 1691, at Paris, as he was going out of an Apothe- 
caries Shop, and confin’d at Vincennes, whence he was 
remov’d to the Baffille in 1707. God give him Grace 
a make good ufe of his Liberty and to enjoy it 

ong. 

Monfieur de Falourdet held alfo a Correfpondence 
with the Marques de la Baldonniere, of the Province 
of Poitou, who was accus‘d of having the Secret of 
making Gold that is, Counterfeiting, and that .poor 
Gentleman had been Ten Years confin’d at Vincennes, 
when the Minifter, to rid himfelf of his Lady’s Im- 
PoR ONY, who earneftly follicited for her Hufband's 

iberty, caus’d her to be feiz’d and fhut up in 
the fame Caftle of Vincennes, where {he continu’d two 
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Years, Eating the fame Bread, and Drinking the fame 
Wine as her Hufband, without being ever able to ob- 
tain the Liberty of feeing him. All that Bernavalle 
eranted them, after having extorted from them, for 
that Favour, a great Lamp, and fix Silver Candle- 
ticks for the Chapel of Vincennes, was the Priviledge 
of Writing one to another now and then. Monfieur 
Falourdet, faw Madam de la Baldoniere go out of that 
fatal Cage, {he was richly apparell‘d, very well 
fhap‘d, and had a Majeftick Air, being alfo reputed 
a Woman of great Virtue. Monfieur de la Baldon- 
siere was a Venerable old Man, of fingular Piety. 
He alfo talk’d with a Proteftant Minifter, who was 
in a lamentable Condition, and would not tell him 
his Name. After many Years he was in a dark Hole, 
where the Light never came, and where the barbarons 
Bernaville had fhut him up, to oblige hin: to abjure 
his Religion. They carry’d him his Meat by Torch 
Light, and that wretched affected Creature being 
politive not to eat, unlefs they would once more per- 
mit him to fee the Sun before he dy‘d,, for Monfieur 
Falouvdet, who was only parted from him by a Lath 
and Plaifter Wall, heard every Word he fpoke, he 
alfo heard him cruelly beaten with Bulls Pizzles by 
the Soldiers, in the Prefence of his mercilefs Berna- 
ville, to oblige him to eat, and who. inhumanly_faid 
to him, You fhall never fee the Sun, you old Firebvand of 
Hell, unlefs you become a Catholick, and the poor Man, 
tho’ mad, pray’éd whilft he was inhumanly beaten. 
He alfo faw and heard the Confeflion of Madam 
Guyon, that famous Quietef, whofe Hiftory has made 
fo much Noife in the World, and who was then in our 
fame Tower de la Bertaudier, as I {hall obferve here- 
after. He was a venerable old Man, as white as a 
Swan, above 50 Years of Age. I believe he is of the 
Order of the Bernabites.. He was alfo in a dark Dun; 
geon, where from Morning till Night he never gave 
over Singing, in.a Tone like the Tone of a Bagpipe, 
invectives againit Bernaville, and the Praifes of Ma- 
bt dain 
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dam de Guyon, his Saint; warning all the Prifoners 
to be aware of the hypocrital and perfidious Berna- 
ville; detefting the Fefuits, and a Court Lady, who 
he faid, was their Protevefs. He was run mad through 
the Hardfhips impos'd on him by his execrable Ty- 
rant. | 

Among the vaft Number of Prifoners confin‘d at 
Vincennes ov the fame Account as Monfieur Falourdet, 
I remember the Names of thofe that follow, whom 
he nam’d tome. The Major of St. George, of whom 
I have already made Mention ; one Varin of Rennes, 
in Britany, who had been Clerk to Monfieur Puffart; 
Monfieur Antony Vidal of Toulouze, an extraordinary 
ingenious Man, and who {everal times nonplufs’d 
Monfieur du Buiffon, Intendant of the Revenue, who 
was Attorney in that Affair, as much a Storck as he 
was; Monfieur Fobn Felix ; Gautier d? Heniffort, and 
Margaret Filandrier, Dealer in Hair, of the Monaftery 
of St. Oportune. ‘That poor young Woman, who was 
a Lover of Monfieur Vidal, had been intrufied 
with 1400 Livres, which he had confign’d to her, with 
a Bill or Note feal’d up, and which the was to keep 
fo till a time prefix‘d, and then to open it, to give 
that Money to fuch Perfons as it direéted, or elfe to 
return the whole to Monfieur Vidal. That Money 
was confign’d by a Man, who was in Trouble about 
his Gentility, and who in that Note confented that 
the Money fhould go to d° Argenfon's Clerks, in Cafe 
they did his Bufinefs for him, and that poor 
young Woman knew nothing of that Contract, nor 
any thing of the Reafon why that Money was con- 
fign‘d to her, yet fhe was confin’d two Years at Vit- 
cennes, which was very prejudicial to her ‘Trade, to 
her Fiealth, and her fettling herfelf in the World. 
Who will make her amends for all that, 2’ Argenfon e 
He is too confcientious not to indemnity, and. ever 
to reward that innocent Creature. Monfieur Falonr- 
det, told me, That young Woman was of a very agreeable 
demper, they having been long exe Neighbours s whe 


G 4 bie 


ca 


~ Aotet : 
Hint | gras 
PR aS Sr ana 
fe Sa 


Ne 


SL TT EON — 


4 


vi 


i 2 
E 


oe 


Sa 











C 88 ) 
the Turn-key came to ferve her, as foonas he wag 
gone to clean her Pots, fhe ran out of her Chamber, 

' the Door whereof he had left a-jar, and came with 
fome pleafant Jeft to Monfieur Falonrdet; giving 
him her Hand through the Grate; and then as {peedi- 
ly ran back into her Den, where fhe fang from Morn- 
ing till Night; yet for this Frolick fhe ran the Ha- 
zard of being put into a Dungeon, which the could 
not have avoided, had fhe been taken in the Fad. 
They had given her fome Birds, whom fhe had taught 
a Thoufand Tricks. One Day a Cat happen’d to 
catch one of them, fhe immediately call’d to the Offi- 
cer who was in the Garden, defiring him to deliver 
thé beft of his Sparrows out of the Claws of that 
Robber. Run quickly Sir, {aid the, it is the Bird that 
Dances the Rigodon fo finely. She made very comical 
Songs upon that Adventure, and Madam Guyon’s Con- 
feflor, compos’d a moft ridiculous Funeral Oration 
for the Sparrow. 

It is time to give an Account of what happen’d in 
our Cave, whilft Monfieur Falourdet and I continu‘d 
there together. About 10 in the Morning, the Day 
he came in, Ru brought the Bread and Wine ; there 
was a fine chipp'd Loaf, fuch as I us’d to have, and 
another Loaf of the fame Size, but coarfer, and a 

- Bottle of Burgundy Wine, as he us’d to bring me, and 

another little Bottle of half a Septier at moft. Mon- 

fieur Falourdet immediately afk’d him, Who the Sreat 

Lottle was fov? And Ru anfwering, It was for me; and 

the little one for bim, he flew in a terrible Rage. Will 

you bave me break your Head, {aid he, with this little 
fottle? Learn to be acquainted with me. Go tell your 

Governor, that unlefs be fends me fuch a Bottle of Wine 

as this Gentleman’s I will make a Complaint to the purpofe 

to my Fudges, when I hall appear before them; that I 

will not anfwer to any Queflions they fhall put to me, till 

they bave done me Fuftice in this Affair, and that in the 
mean time, whilft I am in this Room no fuch Bottle fhall 
come into it, but what Iwill dah in Pieces againft the 
| | Walk 
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Wall. Ru anfwer’d him, that there was one half Diffe- 
rence between bis Pevfon and mine, for the King allow’d 
bim but an 190 Sols a Day. How do you ‘mean 100 
Sols a Day? reply’d he, For that Money your Mafter ts 
oblig’d to give me a Partridge, or fomething Equivalent to 
it at every Meal, and the beft Wine in this City, and 
ought to treat this Gentleman like an Alderman for bis 
Piffole, Ru was going out, and about to leave him 
his little Bottle, when Monfieur Falourdet furioufly 
laid hold of him, and was going to break his Head, 
had not I withheld him. I interpos’d and {natch’d 
the Bottle out of his Hand, defiring he would accept 
of mine, and I would keep the little one for my felf. 
Ru then, the firft time, hearkned to Reafon. He took 
the little Bottle, and faid, He would go fetch bim a 
large one, fince the Governor got enough by us, and re- 
turn’d immediately with fuch another great Bottle 
as mine. I was ftrangely furpriz’d to fee how paffi- 
onately Monfieur Falourdet ruffled thofe People who 
had it in their Power to ufe him as they pleas’d, 
without being call‘d to an Account for it. He gave 
me to underftand, that if he had not carry’d it fo 
high with Bernaville, at Vincennes, he {hould have been 
treated like thofe wretched Creatures, whom he had 
reduc’d to a deplorable Condition, and whom he fed 
worfe than they do the Galley Slaves at Marfezlle. 
He told me, Fe fhould be out of. the Baftille zn a Fort- 
night at fartbeft , and that bis Afair being decided, either 
well or ill, be bad no Occafion to ffand in Awe of the 
People, whom be look‘d upon as the mojt barbarous Exe 
cutioners under Eleaven. 

The Cafe was quite alter’d, when our Dinner was 
brought us, and he faw they gave him a wretched 
Soup, which feem’d to be no better than boil’d Water, 
with a Bit of Beef on it, which having been usd to 
make Gravy, was dry asa chipp,the Gravy having been 
all {queez’d out,whilft at the fame time, I had a tolerable 
Ordinary. He flew into his dreadful Paflion ; the Turn- 
key flunk away, and having fhut the Door, there 
was no thyowing of the Difhes out at the W ee 
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He rail’d at the Governor very loudly; he knock’d 
violently at the Door, notwithftanding all my Oppo- 
fition; 1n fine, the Major came to tell him, through 
the Door, That be muft bave Patience, and he should be 
better feru'd at Night ; but that if be would commit Out- 
vages they knew how to punifb bim. 

I comforted him the beft I could, he grew calm, 
we made a fhift, with my little Portion, and he kept the 
whole, to throw it at the Turnekey‘s Head, when he 
came again, I prevail’d with him farther, not to do 
fo, but,to reft fatisfy‘d with fhowing him, that he had 
not touch’d it, and tell him they ought not to ufe a Man 
of his Quality fo ill. At Night he far’d fomething 
better; but all the time he continu‘d with me, his 
haughty Temper was fufficiently try’d,by all the Indig- 
nities thofe People put upon him, for certainly all they 
gave him was not worth 10 Sols a Day. He told 
me all the Particulars of his Affair, he appear‘d to 
me very uneafy,and doubtlefs had things been carry’d 
to extremity, he had reafon to be fo. He had given 
Money to the Forger to forge the Original of his 
Contract, which he had clandeftinely convey’d into 
the Garret of the Heirs of the Notary of Anet. All 
this could not be any way extenuated, but by the Con. 
feffion he had made to Monfieur Caumartin, upon that 
Minifter’s Promife that he fhould not fuffer for it; by 
the certain and effectual Solidity of his Gentility, 
on Account of which he was unjuftly molefted, and 
by the Gentleman‘s Integrity, who being unfkill‘d in 
fuch Affairs, had fuffer’d himfelf to be led away, 
without being fenfible of the Confequences. 

He farther told me, that Monfieur du Buz ffon, Inten- 
dant of the Revenue, before whom his Caxfe was 
heard, had exprefs'd much Compaflion and AffeGtion 
for him; that he had always made him fit down and 
be cover’d, when he examin’d him; that he made no 
Scruple to tell Bernaville hefore him, that the only 
thing which could fave the Lives of d’ Argenfon’s 
Clerks, was the Mafter’s being fo intangled in itt 
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that it was impoflible to proceed to the utmoft Rigour 
againft them, without involving of him; that he 
farther freely declar’d before him, that nothing was 
too Hot or too Cold for @’ Argenfon, he being fo 
covetous, that all his moft crafty Devices were bent 
upon getting, without confulting his Confcience or 
Honour. Monfieur du Buiffon never went from my 
Fellow Prifoner, without recommending him to Berna- 
ville, and he in private afk’d of him, Whether he was 
well usd? In fhort, Bernaville gave him Leave to write 
to his Wife once a Month, and to receive an{wers 
from her. He had very good Diet, when he was fick 
and in a dangerous Condition, he had a Nurfe and 
{pecial Care was taken of him. All this made me guefs 
that his Affair would end well, and that he would 
come off with the Lofs of an Eye, and part of his 
law {poil’d by his Sicknefs, during his Imprifonment, 
and afterwards I underftood I had not been miftaken. 
Daring our joynt Captivity, he told me, the Cir- 
cumftances of a fingular Superftition, which is prac- 
tis‘d in his Country, and having found him a very 
fincere Perfon as long as I was with him, I eafily 
believ'd him. He aflur’d me that in the Parifh of St. 
Denis, where I faid betore there were feveral Tombs 
of his Anceftors, and which is clofe by his Eftate, 
they communicate mad Dogs, Horfes, Oxen, Cows, 
and other fuch Beafts, and thus he afiirmd to me the 
Ceremony was perform’d. ‘The 
Owners of the Beafts that are to The Author bere ufes 
be cur’d, bring them intoSt.De- the Word Communi- 
nis’s Church Yard; ifitbe worth cate moff abfurdly, as 
while, they caufe a Mafs to be appears by the Relation, 
faid, and the Remedy is more | 
effetual. Then they carry them into the lower end 
of the Church, where ftands a great Vedlel full of 
Holy Water. As foon as the Prieft in his Surplice, 
with a Stole on, has receiv’d the Price appointed for 
each fort of Beaft, for there muft be fair dealing in 
all things, no Man is excus’d, nor do they take ei 
than 
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than is due, he Jays the End of the Stool on the 
Head of the fick Beaft, and as faft as he can fays-a 
proper Prayer for the Recovery of the Beaft, and 
makes the Sign of the Crofs over it, then he takes 
a bit of Bread, and a little Image, which is commonly 
cail’d by a Name of JESUS, on which he alfo makes 
a Crofs, then he dips allin the aforefaid Holy Water, 
and put it into the Throat of the fick Beaft, the 
Owner, or the Clerk, holding it’s Mouth as wide open 
as hecan; next he pours in fome Holy Water. This 
done, if the Beaft dies, it is attributed to the Owner’s 
want of Faith; for when the Prieft has once done his 
Duty in Form, he is not oblig‘d to anfwer for the 
Effect. He fwore to me, that fome Years before, al- 
moft all the Cows in the Country had been fick, and 
that they had carry’d fo great a Number of them to 
St. Denis‘s, that the Curate and the Prieft had made 
a confiderable Profit of it. New the Diftemper is 
univerfally among all Cattle t hroughout a great part 
of Europe, there would be need enough of the Affift- 
ance of thofe good zealous Priefts, if we had as much 
Faith here, as they have in Champagne ; but that I can 
{carce believe. 

The fame Perfon affirm’d to me, That at Vitry le 
Francois, when he was a Young Scholar there, be faw a 
Woman dragg’d fark-naked on a Hurdle, whofe Crime was, 
that fhe bad dy‘d in the Reform‘d Religion; and that fhe 
was af terwards expos'd to the Birds of Prey, where the 
Scholars offer‘d that poor Carcafe many Indignities, burnt 
all the Hai of its Body with Straw, and prafis‘d [uch 
other Enormities as Modefly forbids me to mention, and 
which would offee the greateft Barbarians ; wbilf the un- 
bappy Husband of that wretched Creature wept bitter ly, 
and caft bimfelf at the Feet of the Wives of bis Fudges, 
hefeeching them to pity the unfortunate Remains of their 
Sex; and that thofe Ladies durft return bim no otber An- 
Jwer than Tears, Sighs, and Shrugging their Shoulders. 
My Companion heartily pray’d to God to ie 
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him, fot having been an Actor in that difmal Tra- 

_ gedy, as a Scholar, and one of the moft unlucky 
_ among them. 
_ When I was affur’d that he would be fet at Liberty, 
_ I made Ufe of the good Difpofition I found him in to 
_ do me Service. By good Fortune he had Paper, on 
_ which, in Cafe of Neceflity, fomething might ftill be 
_ writ; I made Pens of Bones, and Ink of the Black of 
_onr Candle. I writ tomy Wife, and te my Son, to 
to Monfieur de Torcy, Monfieur de Chamillart, and my 
other Friends. I am fully fatisfy’d of his good 
| Will, and that he us’d all his Endeavours to oblige 
me; however, my Wife did not hear of my Imprifon- 
ment by his Means, and the Letters I deliver’d him 
did not come to her Hands. She receiv’d the difmal 
News of my Misfortune by the Rotterdam Gazette, 
which pofitively faid, That Monfenr Conftantin de 
Renneville, Clerk to Monfieur Chamillart, had been 
| feiz‘d and fent to the Ba/fille, without knowing for 
| what. 
| At laft the Day of his Tryal came, which, if I 
| miftake not, was the 25th of September, 1702. At 5 
| in the Morning, the Major came to bid him prepare 
| for his Tryal. He took his laft Farewel of me, as if 
he had beentodie: I held back my Tears, the more 
to encourage him, and affirm, He would come off 
_with only the Fright. In fine, about 10 in the 
Morning, the Major, with the Captain of the Gates, 
and Ru, came to take him out of our Den.—— I em- 
_ brac’d him lovingly before we parted. When the 
Door was fhut upon me, I could not forbear giving 
Vent to my Tears: I {hed them from the Bottom of 
my Heart, for I really lov’d him with all my Soul, 
and he deferv’d it; and. I am of Opinion, I had the 
Jike Return from him. I fell upon my Knees, and 
pray d to God, in moft fervent Manner, to grant 
him fuch Aid as he ftood in need of, and did not 
give over till he return’d. In fhort, he came back 
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two Houts after, andthis is the Account he gavé 
me of what had happen‘d fince:we parted. ) 
When they went out of our Chamber, the Major 

took hold of a Skirt of his Coat, which he bore with 
Relu€tancy: At the Foot of the Stairs, he found fe- 

veral arm’d Soldiers, fome of whom had the Info- 

lence to infalt him with unreafonable Raillery: They 
all joyn’d the Major and his Company to guard him 

to the Arfenal, which they enter’d at a little Door, 
that makes a Communication with the Baffille. Af- 
ter having gone thro’ the great Court, the Barrier, 
the Corps de Garde, and the Court of the Governor of 
the Baffille’s Appartment ; he was condutted through 
feveral Appartments of the Arfenal, and at laft made 
to ftay in a great Hall full of Footmen, Mefiengers, 
Exempts, and fuch like Vermin, and having waited 
there about half an Hour, he was led into another 
large and ftately Hall, all befet with Judges, who 
look’d as if they had been fix‘d to the Wall, funk in 
their Arm-Chairs as it were in Niches, with Scarlet 
Robes and great Wiggs, wherein their Heads feem’d 
to be bury‘d. Monfieur de la Renie prefided over that 
Auguft Senate fitting on a Sort of Throne, and 
Monfieur du Buiffon, who was to make the Report of 
that Affair, fat on his Right Hand, as did all the 
other Judges in their Order on the Right*and Left 
of that dreadful Tribunal. At Monfieur de Renie’s 
Feet fat the Regifter, with a long Table before him, 
cover‘d with a large Carpet hanging down to the 
Ground, at the two Ends whereof ftood feveral Ser- 
jeants at Arms with their Maces. One of thofe Ser- 
jeants caus’d Monfieur Falourdet to fit in the Midft of 
the Court rail’d in, on a little Wooden Stool, about a 
Foot high. He fwore to me, that the very Mo- 
- ment he was feiz’d with fuch a terrible Trembling, 
that he loft his Senfes, and had like to drop down. 
Mi, faid he to me, I bore Part in the Siege of Namur 
acainft the Avmy of King Willam and bis Alhes : All 
the World knows how vigoroufly we were attack'd, and ie 
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¥ would rather be in 20 fuch Sieges, than to fit fo agains 
I reprefented to my felf the laft Judgment; and the 
Fear of Death, with all its Circumftances, feiz‘d my 
Heart fo violently, that I was juft falling into 2 
Swoon, when Monfieur de la Renie, who perceiv’d 
it, encourag‘d me with kind Words, as did alfo 
Monfieur du Burffon. Then one of the Serjeants gave 
each of the Judges a Paper, on which, it is likely, 
were Copies of his Interrogatories. Then the Prefi- 
dent examin‘d him, on the fame Points of his former 
Interrogatories, which he affirm‘d to be true. When 
he rais‘d his Voice a little, they prefently made him 
fall into a lower Tone, and when he fpoke too low, 
another Judge commanded him to raife his Voice, 
One of them reprov‘d him, for that he was too full of 
Motion, acting on his little Stool. _4la/s, faid he, my 
Lords, if you command me, I will fall down upon my Knees, 
nay, I will proftrate my felf on the Ground. When that 
dreadful Scene was over, allthe Affembly declar‘d 
they were fatisfy d with his Anfwers, and without 
telling him the Succefs of his Affair, he was order’d 
to rife, and a Serjeant led him moving backwards, 
with his Face ftill towards the Judges, till he was out 
of the Room, and in the Anti-Chamber, where the 
Major and his Company expeted him, who carry’d 
him back to my Den, where he told me the Particu- 
lars I have here mention‘d, on which we difcours‘d 
all the reft of the Day at Random; for the Ups and 

Downs of Prifoners are very unaccountable: Ina Mo- 
ment they fall from Hopes into a difal Melanchol- 
ly, and they are continually Wavering betwixt Hope 
and Fear. 

After two Years of Slavery and Mifery, the hap- 
py Moment came, which was to put an End to his 
Sufferings, and reftore him to his Liberty, and that 
was on Lburfday the 28th of September, about 7 in the 
Morning, when the Major came to bid bim dvefs bim- 
felf, for bis Difcharge was come. He earneftly defir’d 
that Officer to tell him, what bis Sentence was, and whe- 
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ther be fhould be fent Home, or to the Greve, that is, 
the Place of Execution at Paris. He anfwer’d, The 
Governor would tell bim News. I took Leave of him, 
with Tears in my Eyes, not knowing what his Sen- 
tence was. Our parting was full of Tendernefs, as 
if we had been bred together in our Infancy, in per= — 
fet Amity. <A quarter of an Hour after he was gone, 
Ru came for his Cloak, and affur’d me, That , Monfeur 
Falourdet was at Liberty to go Home, and live in Peace, 
which was a great Satisfaction to me. | 

I return’d Thanks to God for it, whenat 8 in the Mor- 
ning, the Major came tobid me putup all my Baggage, 
for he was going to conduct me to a Chamber in 
the Ba/fille. He had no Occafion to repeat his Words, 
Ru, who came with him, and another Turn-key, laid 
hold of my Equipage. 1 went up to the Top of the 
Tower; but how was I furpriz’d, when inftead of a 
fine Room, I found my felf in a Calotte, or Garret. It 
is an OGogon, or eight corner’d Room, the 8 Arches 
which meet at the Top like a Cap, taking up moft 
of it, fo that there is no walking, but in the middle 
of it, and there is fcarce Room to place a Field Bed 
in the Intervals: There is a Grate before the Window, 
within the Room, as high as the Room it felf, which 
obftrudis coming near the other Grate, that is on the - 
outfide by 10 Foot, being the Thicknefs of the Wall, 
and is a great Hinderance to the Profpect, which 
would otherwife extend a vaft way; for notwith- 
flanding that Obftacle, a great part of Paris appears, 
and a Man may fee far into St. Antony’s Street, as alfo 
the Towers of our Ladies Church, and far beyond it. 
The greateft Inconveniency 1s, it’s being exceflive Hot 
in Summer, and intolerable Cold im Winter. All the 
Calottes, or upper Rooms of the Tower, are much 
after the fame manner. I have been in that of the 
Corner Tower, which is the? fame in all Refpects, 
bating the Profpeét, this looks to the Eaft, and the 
other to the Weft. 


In this Calotte I found a young Man, fitting palit 
ed, 
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Bed, wrapp’d up in a ftrip’d Satin Night: Gowns 
lind with green Taffaty. He was very Pale, and 
did not ftir when we came into the Room. I alk’d 
the Major, Whether that was the fine Chamber in. the 
Baftille, as he had told me. Yes Sir, faid he, and all 
thofe who could wifh it, ave uot in it. And all thofe that 
ave, reply’d I, would rather be out of it. Iwas not fur- 
priz’d to find that he had not inform’d me right, as 
to the Beauty of the Room; for it would have been 
the firft time that he had fpoke Truth, and I was 
already thoroughly us’d to hear him lye. All the 
Officers prattis’d that abominable Vice, that they 
might the more refemble the Father of Lyes. 

When they had fhat me in there, with my new 
Comrade, and I found my felf alone with him, I went 
to imbrace him on his Bed, whence he had not as yet 
ftir’d the leaft. He got up,and I behelda tall young 
Man, well fhap’d, about 19, or 20 Years of Age; but 
very Melancholly, and fallen away. I perceiv’'d he 
was a Forreigner, and afk’d him, What Couutry Man 
be was? but he only anfwer‘d, Ich can meet ver/taan, 
which made me guefs he was a German, I afk’d him 
in bad Dutch, which I underftood a little, of what Part 
of Germany be was? and he told me, of Leipfick i 
Saxony. Ifpoke Latin to him, and he anfwerd me 
in the fame; and I found he underftood a little Ita- 
lian as well as my felf. It was not long before I be- 
came fenfible that he was a very fine Perfon, and of 
fingular Worth. His Name was Chriftian Henry Linck, 
Son to a very confiderable and rich Phyfician of 
Leipfick. He told me what Mithap had brought him 
into that fatal and wretched Condition. His Father, 
who tenderly lov’d him, had, after his Studies, fent 
him to all the Courts of Germany, and he had been fo 
acceptable in that of Wirtemberg, that he had been 
kept about her Highnefs the Datchefs Regent, as her 
Phyfician, his knowledge furpailing his Years. The 
Beauty of a Young Woman of Languedoc, who was 
with that Princef, to teach her the French Tongue, 
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made the firft Impreffion on his tender Heart. She 
was the Datchefs’s Favourite, and the two Youthful 
Fellow Servants foon took a liking to one another. 
The Lover writ to his Father to obtain his Con- 
fent to marry that aimable Maid, whofe Naine 
was Margaret de Veigne,of Montpelier, whom the Trou- 
bles about Religion had occafion’d to leave France. 
She is Niece and Heirefs to the Famous Monfieur 
Trouillon, Do€tor of Phyfick, who is retir’d to Bafil 
on the fame Account, from whom fhe expeéts a confi- 
rable Eftate, he being very old, rich and childlefs. 
Monfieur Linck’s Father thought, him too young to 
marry, and tho’ he highly approv’d of his Son’s 
judicious Choice, he advis'd him to fee France, or 
ftaly, at his own Eleétion, and rather both thofe 
charming Parts of Europe, before he fettled. The Defire 
of Learning the French Tongue,that he might the better 
exprefs himfelf to his Miftrefs, made him begin with 
france. He took up his Lodgings at Paris, in the 
Houfe of Monfieur Charas, an Apothecary, Son to the 
late fam’d Mofes Charas, Do€tor of Phyfick, in the 
Butchery Street, in the Suburb of St. Germain, who 
had formerly Jain at Mr. Linck, the Father’s Houfe, 
at Leipfick, for he is both Phyfician and Apothecary, 
thofe two Profeflions being often united in Germany, 
This young Saxon went to the Schools of Phyfick in 
Paris, to perfect himfelf, as alfo to the Hofpitals, to 
the Royal Phyfical Garden, and to other Affemblies 
relating to that Science, and perform‘d his Exercifes 
in that ftately City, when he had Notice given him 
to depart the Kingdom, where he was not fafe, on 
account of the Difcord the Death the King of Spain 
occafion’d between the Houfe of Anfyia and France. 
Hereupon Mr Linck, and the other Germans of his 
Acquaintance, at their Return from the Fair of Befons, 
where they had been to divert themfelves, refolv d 
to go to Verfailles to Madam, the King’s Sifter in Law, 
and the generous Protectrefs of thofe of their Nation, 
to beg of her to let them know, whether they might 
continue 
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continue at Paris in Safety. She gave them to imder: 
ftand, that they had nothing to fear, but that for the 
more certainty, fhe would afk it of the King herfelf, 
and went to him immediately for that purpofe. 
Soon after fhe return’d, and protefted to them, That 
they might freely fray there without any Danger, and that 
foe would fend them Word, in the King’s Name, when they 
were to withdraw themfelves. However, the very next 
Day, without farther Delay, moft of them were fe- 
cur din Paris. Mr. Anchitz, another Saxon, and fome 
other Germans, had been a Week before committed ; 
but thefe others thought it had been for Debt, and 
were no ways concern’d at it. 

On the 5th of September, being the King of France's 
Birth-Day, about four in the Morning, fomebody 
knock’d at Mr. Linck’s Door. He open’d it, and was 
furpriz’d to fee three or four unknown Faces come in, 
befides, that their prefence was very difagreeable. 
They afk‘d him, Whether bis Name was not Mr. Linck, 
and whether be was not acquainted with Mr. Anchits, 
He fignify’d to them by Monfieur Charas, whom he 
cal?d up, what acquaintance he had with Mr. 
Anchits. They told him, They came from him, to 
propofe, that in regard Mr. Anchits ow’d him Money, 
which he had lent him, and for which he had given him 
no Receipt, he was willing to give bim fome Secnvity, that 
he might be Paid by bis Relations, and therefore aft‘d, 
whether be would goin a Coach with them to bim for 
that purpofe? They had been told thofe particulars 
by Mr. Auchits, who was of late Prifoner in the Ba/- 
tille, which occafion’d Mr. Linck’s Misfortune. He 
not dreaming of the Snare laid for him by thofe 
Thieves, faid, He was ready to go with them. THe was 
amaz d to fee them begin by taking an Iaventory of 
his Goods, and Poffeifion of them at the fame Time, 
after which they made him go down and get into 
the Coach. Monfieur Charas beheld that Jnjuftice, 
without daring to oppofe it. As foon as he was in 
the Coach, they fhut it up on all fides, leaving Room 
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for very little Light toccme in. The Exempt was 
on his Right, on the Back Seat, and two of his Fol- 
lowers next the Horfts, the others behind, and by 
the Coachman; for feveral of them had ftay’d in the 
Street, before Monfieur Charas’s Houfe. As foon as 
they had got their Prey, they made hafte to the fatal 
Cage, where at alighting they obferv’d the Ceremony 
of putting their Hats before his Face. ‘Thus was he 
led Groping, without knowing whither he went, to 
the Room where we both were, and which I have al- 
ready defcrib’d. It was about 6 in the Morning, 
when he came into. that dreadful Den, in which there 
were no Moveables at all, not fo much as a Stone to 
fit on,and he was left there {hut up till 11 at Night, 
after having taken all his Money, being 66 Piftoles, 
20 Crowns, and a Letter of Credit upon Monfieur 
Tourton, a Banker, as alfo feveral Jewels he had 
about him, all his Cloaths, and turn’d out his 
Pockets. | 

He had Leifure all that Time to make his Refle&ti- 
ons, none of which came near the Point, for he knew 
not where he was. At laft, being {pent with Weari- 
nefs, Hunger, and Want of Sleep, he with his Hands 
and Feet {crap’d together all the Dirt in his Chamber, 
and made a fort of Bed of it. He took off his Coat 
and laid upon it, made a Pillow of his Hat and Wig, 
ty’d his Handkerchief about his Head, and lay down 
in his Waftcoat on thathard Couch. He had begun 
to flumber, when about 11 of the Clock, he heard the 
Bolts make a Noife, the dreadful Clatters whereof, 
made him fancy all the Devils were coming into his 
Den; but recover’d himfelf a little, feeing none ap- 
pear but only Ru, who was not much Jefs Frightful, 
bringing a Table and a Chair, with a lighted Candle, 
follow’d by two other Men, loaded with Moveables, 
being a Bedftead of Girts, a Straw Bed, a Quilt, a 
Boulfter, two Blankets, a Pair of Sheets, and two 
Napkins, all new; and the Captain of the Gates 
bringing his Supper, which was a Piece of cold Roaft 
Mutton, 
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Mutton, and a white Loaf of a Pound Weight. Ru 
having laid down what he brought, as alfo the two 
Men that came with him, they went out again to 
fetch a Bottle of Wine, holding a half Septier, near 
an Englifh Pint, a Pitcher full of Water, a Spoon, a 
Fork, fome Salt, a little Knife, a Glafs Clandleftick, 
and an earthen Chamber Pot, all new. ‘Thefe fpoke 
to him, and he to them, but not under{tanding one 
another, it made Ru laugh heartily. They fhut the 

Doors upon him, after having lighted his Candle. 
Having neither eaten nor drank all the Day, the’ 
firft Thing he did, was to lay his Cloth, fit down, and 
devour his Provifion, which was foon done; then 
he made his Bed, went into it, and flept found- 
ly. He was in a profound Sleep, when about Three 
in the Morning, he was awak‘d by a dreadful Noife. 
There were fome Rejoycings in the Country, which 
occafion’d the firing of the Guns of the Ba/fille, and 
the Chambers, which at that Time, and long after, 
were rang‘d on the Platform, whence they have been 
fince carry’d down into the Garden, becaufe they 
tore the Arches, as they did that Morning, when 
poor Mr. Linch thought he fhould have been kill‘d. 
The Gannon roar’d over his Head, and there was 
only the Thicknefs of the Vault, or Arch, between 
him and it. The Chambers by their ‘Violence 
crack’d the Arch over his Head, fo that Abundance 
of Stones fell in, within a Foot of his Bed. I leave 
any Man to confider what a Fright this put a Youth 
into, who knew not where he was, who heard the 
Noife of the Chambers and the Cannon, and thought 
he fhould be bury’d in the Ruins of his Den. He 
{wore to me, he thought they had been going to blow 
him up, becaufe he was.a Saxon, whofe Duke had been 
declar’d King of Poland, preferably to the Prince of 
Conti. About Seven, they brought him Bread, and 
half a Septier of Wine; he fhow’d Ru the Stones 
that had fallen in, and endanger’d battering his Bed 
in Pieces, but &a returm’d no other Aniwer than 
H 3 laughing. 
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danghing. In fhort, he continu’d without knowing 
where he was, nor what was defign’d him, till the 
a1th of December, when one Varin, of Rennes in Bri- 
tany, was brought to bear him Company. This was 
a lufty handfome Man, and one of d? Argenzon’s Clerks, 
who was profecuted on Account of the Knavery in 
the Enquiry after Gentility abovemention’d, and 
who would have fwung for it, had Juftice been 
done him. He had been Clerk to Monfieur Puffort. 
te {peaking Latin, inform‘d Mr. Linch, that he was 
in the Baffille ; that the Cannon fir’d on the 6th of 
the Month, had been, in all Likelihood, for fome 
Victory gain’d bythe French, and that he had, 
doubtlefs, been fecur‘d becaufe he was a Foreigner, 
and the War was declar’d between the Empire and 
france. In their Difcourfe, Mr. Linch gave Varin to 
underftand, that the Thing which troubled him moft 
was, a Miftrefs he had left at Stutgard, with whom 
he was pailionately in Love. He {how‘d him a Ring 
fhe had given him. with her Name engrav’d on it, 
which had efcap’d the Avarice of his Searchers, be- 
caufe he always wore it next his Heart. Varin coveted 
the Ring, which according to his good Principles de- 
ferv’d it, and finding him very defirous to fend fome 
Account of himielf to his Miftrefs at Stutgard, and to 
his Father at Lezp/ck, having a moft profound Re- 
{pect for him, he promis’d to write to them both, as 
foon as he fhould be at Liberty, and would put them 
in the Way to procure his Liberty ; but fearing he 
might forget Mademoifelle de Vicque’s Name, which 
was engrav d on the Ring, it was reguifite he fhould 
Jend it him, in Order to put the Direction on the 
Letter he was to write to her; and that as foon as 
he thould be difcharg’d, which he would procure im- 
mediately, he would reftore him his Ring, which he 
had fo great a Value for, on Account of the Perfon 
that gave ithim. Mr. Linck, who would have given 
his Skin to make his Condition known to his Father 
and Miftrels, and get out of the horrid Abyfs he was 
| X ) in, 
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in, gave Varin his Ring; but I much queftion whether 
he executed his Commithian, and much more his Re- 
ftoring of the Ring to Mr. Linck, when he had got 
his Liberty. 

Varin wastry’d the fame Day as Monfieur Falour- 
det, but inftead of confeiling ingenuoufly to his Com- 
rade, that he had been fet upon the little Stool, he 
told Mr. Linck, that his Judges had call’d him before 
them, on no other Account than to excufe themfelves 
very formally for having caus’d him to be kept fo 
long a Prifoner. However, the Major afterwards 
told us, That be came off with Banifhment. This is re- 
markable, that during all the Time that Vare1 was 
in the Baffille, they had very extraordinary Regard 
forhim. He was daintily fed, they allow’d him 
the beft of Wild-Fowl, the moft delicate Difhes, the 
choiceft Wines, they took him out to walk every 
Day on the Terras, and in the Garden, and why? 
Becaufe that Criminal belong’d to d’ Argexzon ; when 
at the fame Time, they gave my innocent Comrade 
Monfieur Falourdet, Beef, that had the Gravy {queez’d 
out of it. In Conclufion, that Varin went out of the 
Baffille the 27th, and Monfieur Falourdet on the 28th, 
on which Day I was put to Mr. Linck. 

The firit Piece of Service Mr. Linck did me, was to 
clip my Beard with a Pair of old rufty Sciflars he 
had found among the Dirt of his Room, which had 
not certainly been {wept in two or three Years. & 
had not been trimm’d fince my being put into the 
Baftille, fo that my Beard ferv’d me inftead of a Cra- 
vat. He cut it fo neatly, that it would have been hard 
for an able Barber to do it better with a good Razor, 
I have already obferv'd that the poor young Gentle- 
man had been put tothe Allowance of a little Bottle, 
and his Portion being accordingly fmall, 1 taught him 
the Secret how to get the large ; for tho’ it was a Sa- 
tisfaction to me to give him Part of my Wine, and of 
the beft they allow’d me, as for Inftance, when they 
brought me little Pafties, or apy Thing he hik’d, 
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which I fond the Way to make hifn accept of ; yet 
it was of the greateft Confequence to oblige them to 
allow him the greater Ordinary. He might have . 
ftaid long in the Bafille; in fhort, he very well 
knows, that had it not been for me, he would be 
there ftill like moft of the other Germans; we might 
come to be parted, and therefore it was a friendly 
Part to deliver him from Mifery that might laft 
long. He had fignify’d to me, that he was very 
rich, and it was true. I therefore advisd him to 
give Ru five Crowns, which he did very readily, and 
fu embrac‘d the Motion with Joy, and to fhow his 
Gratitude, he inform’d us, that we muft make a 
Friend of Corbe; that he being extremely covetous, 
and Mr. Linck having very fine Rings, he muft pre- 
fent him with one of them, and then they would not 
only grant him the great Portion and Bottle imme- 
diately, but that Corbe would alfo put us into the beft 
Room in the Baffille, and would procure us the Li- 
berty of his Unkle, to have whatloever we pleas‘d 
brought us from the City, for our Money. Mr. 
Linck readily agreed toit; Ru was order‘d to get 
Corbe to come up to our Calotte, and he needed not 
much courting, being inform’d it was to receive a 
Prefent of Value. He came immediately ; he re- 
ceiv'd the Prefent, making fuch Cringes as if he 
would have diflocated all his Joints, but by ill For- 
tune he did not.. The Prefent was a moft beautiful 
Saphir, fet round with fix Brillant Diamonds. He 
promis‘d the great Portion and Bottle, which Mr. 
Linck had that very Day, as alfo Leave to fend for 
what he would out of the City for his Money. As 
for me,they told me, L muff bave an Order from Court. 
And I having given no Rings, tho’ afterwards Corbe 
{queez’d a very pretty one out of me, that Privilege 
was never granted me. He defir‘d fome more Time 
to put us into one of the beft Rooms in the Ba/ffille ; 
For, faid he to us, I muff wait my Opportanity to pick a 
Quarrel with thofe who ave iu them, that I may get them 
out, 
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out, and that my Unkle may approve of it. If I were ab- 
folute Maffer herve, all Things fhould go extraordinary 
well ; but I cannot do all I would, by much. In the mean 
Time, ask whatfoever you will of me, as long as I have 
any Money of yours, notbing hall be vefus'd you, and you 
foall be bononrably ferv'd. | 

In fhort, we far’d well, at the Expence of Mr. 
Linck’s Purfe; we wanted not for Pigeons, Capons, 
Wild-Fowl, Entremets, Paftry, Deferts, Burgundy and 
Champagne Wine, Ratafiat, nor any Thing elfe. We 


fcarce meddled with the Allowance of the Baffille: 


Ru made up his Mouth with us as he could with; but 
he fretted Mr. Linck when we faw him, through our 
Door, devour the beft we could get, but particularly 
our Paftry, which he and Ru were very fond of. Ku 
did not take Notice, that there was a great Hole in 
our Door, through which we eafily obferwd him. As 
foon as he had open’d the firft Door, having fet down 
our Difhes on the fecond Step, we faw him take a 
View of all, and in a Moment {wallow all that was 
moft agreeable to his Palate, and to comfort Mr. 
Linck, took one of our Bottles, and very often at 
one Draught, without Cup or Glafs, drank above 
half of it, and then told us, Je bad been fpilt coming up 
the Stairs. As foon as Ruhad Orders to buy Mr. 
Linck all he hall afk for, which was without any 
Stint, when Monfieur Tourton, a famous Banker of 
Paris, by Order from Mr. Linck’s Father, told the 
Officers of the Baffille, That be would be accountable for 
whatfoever be had, without Limitation, as Corbe af- 
firm’d tous; then, I fay, did Rx fharp upon him at 
an exorbitant Rate. He would impofe upon him 
Wine of 6 Sols the Bottle at moft, for Champagne 
Wine of 20 Sols a Bottle; fcurvy Apples, which 
nice Pigs would {carce have eaten for Raunetings ; 
little rotten Chefnuts for the fine ones of Mars, old 
tough Hens, for the choiceft young Pullets; and fo 
in all other Things, which oblig’d us to come toa 
neceffary Regulation with him, which anfwering his 
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Avarice, might have eas’d his Confcience, if he had 
any; accordingly Mr. Linck told him, in the Pre- 
fence of Corbe, That he would allow him to reckon don- 
ble the Price for every Thing, upon Condition, that he 
had the beft. Corbe found the Propofal too advanta- 
geous and reafonable, not to approve of it; he fig- 
nify’d, he would buy Things better than Ru, who 
had too much Bufinefs to do it well; that he would 
leave it to Ru to look to the finaller Provifions, and 
he would take upon him the greater. It is reafona- 
ble that all Men fhould live. He promis’d he would 
that very Night fend us a Dozen Bottles of Cham- 
pagne,a Turky Pout, and a Difh of Wild-Fow] of his 
own choofing, and that he would leave it to Ru to 
buy the Defert, which fhould be of the beft Sort. 
He perform’d his Promife exa@ly ; we had 12 Bot- 
tles of delicious Wine, as it grows on the beft 
Ground, the Wild Fowl was an{werable to the good 
Wine; and for that Time Ru provided a very good 
Defert, tho’ vex‘d to the Heart to fee that Corbe had 
fupplanted him in the beft of his Trade; flattering 
himfelf, no doubt, that he fhould make amends for 
that Lofs, upon the firft Opportunity. 

We being allow’d very good Fifh and Gardenage on 
Fafting-Days, Mr. Linck on thofe Days bought no- 
thing but Wine and the Defert; but there was one 
Inconveniency, which vex‘d Mr. Linck; which was, 
that Ru had a Friend {hut up in a Room under ours, 
to whom we could plainly hear he gave all the beft 
of our Provifion. At laft, being quite weary of that 
Practice, he told him how much he diflik’d it, and de- 
fir’d him not to be fo generous at our Coft; but Ru 
told us very plainly, It was a Prifoner that could paint, 
and that baving made him feveral fmall Pidures, it was 
reafonable be fhould make him fome amends. 

At that time we difcover’d, that the famous Madam 
Guyon, fo renowned for being. a zealous Quietz#, was 
in the third Room of our Tower, whence her Rela- 
tions, who were very confiderable, at length gat her 
ont 








fp 807.) 


out, and obtain’d her Liberty, upon Condition, that 
they fhould not permit ber to talk to any Body, as Ru af- 
firm’d tous. We had found the Way to make him 
civil, by adding to our frequent Prefents, fome Dofes 
of Wine and Ratafiat, and then he conceal’d nothing 
from us, for In Vino Veritas. 

This Mr. Linck knew perfectly well how to put in 
Execution; for, by the Felp of Wine, he drew any 
Thing from our Keeper, whom fometimes we fo far 
mollify’d, that he would hug us both lovingly, 
which we had caufe to repent for a Quarter of an 
Hour after, becaufe of the InfeGtion that attended his 
Kiffes. Mr. Linck, whom I taught to {peak French, 
which he did with wonderful Vivacity, examin’d him, 
and when he found any Difficulty in extorting a 
a Confeffion, a Glafs of Wine, or of Ratafiat, given 
in due Seafon, oblig’d Ru to break Silence, by which 
means, we afterwards made great Difcoveries, as 
may be obferv’d in the Sequel of this Hiftory. 

At length, on the 21ft of November, being Tuefday 
Morning, Corbe, attended by Rheilbe, our Surgeon, 
came to bring us the agreeable News, that we were 
to quit our Calotte, or Garret, to remove into one of 
the beft Rooms in the Baffille. We return’d him 
Thanks in the moft courteous Words, and about ele- 
ven of the Clock, Rw, and two other Turn-keys, 
came to carry our Furniture to our Appartment, whi- 
ther Corbe conducted, and left us very well pleas’d 
with our Exchange; befides that they gave me my 
Linnen, which Corbe had fix Month before brought 
from Verfailles, and was an unfpeakable Satisfaction 
to me, for I had not fhifted Linnen fince my Impri- 
fonment. Corbe and &u had their Reafons for it, for 
they conftantly wore my Linnen, which did them 
Credit, and they reftor’d it me half worn out. 

The Chamber we were in is one of the fineft in the 
Baffille, if there can be any Thing fine in a Prifon. 
It isthe third of the Tower, call’d, of the Corner, or 
Angle, being an Ogogon, or eight Corner’d, as ni 

: 3 mot 














( 108 ) 


molt of the Rooms in the Towers, above 13 Foot 

high, with a handfome Roof, very {mooth and 

white, about 20 Foot over every Way, and has a 

sreat Chimney, which feldom fmoaks. It had for- 

merly two very handfome barr’d Windows ; but 

Monfieur du Foncas, as Ru told us, had caus‘d that 

which look’d towards the City tobe ftopt up. Three 

Steps lead up to that which is left open, from the 

End of which it rifes up to the Roof, the Top of it 

is fhut in by a ftanding Chaffe, and the Bottom by 

a fliding one, fix Foot high, to be movd at Will, 
without which there are three Iron Grates, in the 
Thicknefs of the Wall, the Bars of them being as 
thick asa Man‘s Arm. Through thofe Bars is :a 
curious Profpeé over the Gate and Bulwark of St. 
Antony, a great Way into the Suburb, and extends on 
the Right and Left far beyond the Fefmts Houfe, 
which is the ufual Pleafure-Houfe of the Kings Con- 
feffor, and which thofe Reverend Fathers have chri- 
ften’d by the Name of Mont-Louis; either becaufe the 
King has built them that delightful Houfe, as they 
would perfwade us, or elfe through the Policy of 
that Society, which knows how to make the moft 
of every Thing. We had alfo at that Window the 
Opportunity of feeing all Perfons that came mto the 
Garden of the Ba/ffille, made on one of the Bulwarks 
of the Gate. | | 

As foon as we were left alone, we began, as all 
Prifoners generally do, to examine our Chamber, and 
found in the Afhes fome Papers fign’'d by Monfieur 
Vidal, relating to his Affairs, and which, by their 
Energy, gave us to underftand, that he was a Man of 
much Senfe, and that he had been in the Room. 

I have already obferw’d, that he was concern’d in 
the Affair of the Enquiry into Gentility, and I know 
not yet how he got off. We read all that was writ 
about upon the Walls of our Chamber; and among 
the Names of many other Prifoners, which I cannot 
now remember; we found thefe that follow, viz. Mr. 
Amonet, 
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Amonet, Calvinift, this Epithet was cut after his Name; 
Poivel Villeroy de Vanbouleur, came in Anno 1689; Be- 
cuchene, Gentleman of the Horfe to the Prince of 
Conde ; Fobn Sieur de St. Lo; Potier Breffant ; William du 
Bois; Lugni des Conteres; Cabanel de St. Lo; the Mar- 
ques de Cagin, &c. 

When we had order’d our Houfhold Stuff, which 
was foon done, and made our Beds, they brought us 
our Dinner, and it was indifferent good. No: fooner 
were we fet down to Table,than we heard our Door 
open, and faw a Man brought in by Au, in a lamen- 
table Condition. We could not look upon him with- 
out Compaflion, he was all over Rags; his Hat was 
full of Holes, and fcarce appear’d to have been black. 
He afterwards told us, It bad been for two Tears paf 
his Hat and Night-Cap;, there were only a few Hairs 
left hanging about the Caulof his Wig, which was fo 
greafy, that we could {carce difcern Network ; he af- 
firm’d tous; That bad it not been comb'd in two Years. An 
old Sleeve of a Shirt, ferv‘d him inftead of a Cravat, 
and was as White as the Back of a Chimney. His 
Coat was all Tatters, tho’ held together by above 100 
Patches; his Shirt, as black as his Cravat, appear’d 
through an Hundred Holes in his Breeches, which did 
not look like any fuch thing, the biggeft piece in his 
Stecking was not an Inchbroad; the Soles of his Shoes 
all full ot Holes, held only to the upper part by Pack- 
thread, and afterwards, having had more Leafure to 
view thofe upper parts nearer, we perceiv’d, there 
was not one bit left of the Original Leather, and that 
the whole was madeup of Scraps of old Gloves. All 
the feveral Pieces which made up the Body of the 
Machine were fow’d with Thread of all forts. of Co- 
lours. His Face, tho’ full and fwollen with Hard- 
{hips, was tann’d and = disfigurd, and cover‘d 
with a Thick greafy Beard, much like that 
with which St. Peter is generally painted. As 
foon as we efpy’d that frightful Figure, we cry’d 
out with Aftonifhment afking Ra, What that Man 
would have with us ¢ Gentlemen, faid he, It zs. a Compa- 
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nion the Governor defives you to admit into your Company, 
who will not trouble you long, and he, being fenfible that 
the deplorable Condition he was in, might oblige us 
to reject him, {poke for himfelf, and faid, Gentlemen, 
tho’ my Cloaths look like thofe of an Ont-law, yet I am an 
Honeft Man, and if you will permit me to be in your Com- 
pany, Lam fully perfwaded you will not repent it ; befides, that 
f fall not trouble, you long, for I am to depart this dreadful 
Place very foon. Hearing him talk fo courteoufly, I 
got up to fhow him Civility, I embrac’d him, and fo 
did Mr. Linck, and I offer’a him a Chair, for we had 
found four in our new Appartment. Ru protefted 
that the Governor would be pleas’d with our Courtefy, 
took leave of us, and {hut the Door again. 

We would have had our Fellow Prifoner fit down 
at the Table; but he told us, He bad Din’'d; we made 
him fit by the Fire, for they had lighted us a great 
one, an Hour after we were brought into our Cham- 
ber. He {wore to us, he had not feen any Fire for 
two Years paft, at which we were much furpriz‘d, 
for I could not believe I fhould be Seven Years with- 
out coming near any other Fire then that of a Candle ; 
and accordingly all the Skin of his Hands was like the 
Peels of rotten Onions. I offer‘d him two Pettit Pa- 
tex, which he fwallaw‘d without Chewing, telling us, 
dbey were good Cakes, as not having tafted the Meat 
in them. I prefented him with the Wing of a Puller, 
of which the poor Man made but one Mouthful, and 
drank three or four Glafles of Wine, with extraor- 
dinary Greedinefs. He gaz‘d upon our Table with 
fuch Aftonifhment, as made me guefs at the Occafion 
of it; and therefore to afk him, What be had for bis 
Dinner. Alafs, Sir, reply‘d he, 4 little boil‘d Water 
Soup, and about two Ounces of worfe Meat than they give 
the Suldiers ; thefe Gentlemen here, have been ftarving me 
thefe two Tears; but I come out of a Room, where there 
ave Prifoners worfe usd than my Jelf, and one an Flandred 
times move miferable, for be bas loft bis Senfes, be has 
been above Seven Tears Stark Naked, without a Shirt, 
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and without a Cap to bis Head; and Lad mot Ireliew'd a 
poor Wretch they had given bim for a Comrade, be would 
have bad the fame Fate, and failen into a terrible Frenzy, 


for when I came -into their Chamber, be bad fome dange- 


vous Symptoms of it. 

When we had warm‘d him well, and made him 
eat and drink more than enough, for his Greedinefs 
made us apprehenfive left it might do him Harm, and 
having in a few words told him, who we were, we 
afk‘d his Name, his Country, and the Occafion of his 
being reduc‘d to the miferable Condition we faw 
him in, the Anfwer he gave to gratify our Curiofity 
was very near as follows. 

My Name is Jacob le Berthon ; I am a Native of the 
Town of Chatelleraut, in the Province of Poitou, Son to 
a famous Phyfician, who left us a confiderable Effate to 
live creditably. My Father Jent me to Study at Geneva, 
hoping to advance me in the Miniftry , for we were ya the 
Reform‘d Religion, but the Perfecution againf our 
Churches having oblig’d moft of us to go away into For- 
reign Countries, I went to Holland. IL repair'd to the 
Hague, where I bad an Unkle a Minifter, whofe Name is 
Monfizeur Ouillac, and abundance of Relations, eafy enough 
in their Fortunes. I thought I fhould only need prefent 
my felf to the Church, to be veceiu’d as an Afiftant ; or to 
my Relations, to get fome Employment, but I found Cha- 
rity was grown very cold; and that Holland was nothing 
of what I had imagin’d. Having in vain try'd all Ways, 
L was oblig’d to car-y a Mujket. My Kindred's Kindneffes 
extended [a f ar, as to recommend me to the Heer Overkerke, 
into whafe Regiment I was admitted a private Sentinel, by 
their means, and where I continu‘d till the Battle of 
Flearus. Our Colonel bad thrown bimfelf into the Caffle 
of St. Amand, which be bravely defended , but the Enemy 
having levell‘d 12 Pieces of Cannon againf? that poor 
Place, which they bad furvounded on all Sides, and where 
we were not relteu‘d, they oblig‘d us to furrender our felves 
Prifoners of War, We were conduiled to Troye, ix 
Champagne, where, by unbeard of Inbumanities, they com- 
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pell‘d us to lift in the Troops of France. » I was put into 
Surlaube‘s Regiment, and into Winter Quarters at Alen- 
zon. The firft time we were mufter‘d, my good Fortune 
order’d it fo, that the Commiffary was my Coufn, who 
knowing me, caus‘d me to be taken ont of the Ranks and 
difcbharg‘d. 

Being refolu‘d not to turn Roman Catholick, I agreed 
with my Brother for a very {mall Annuity, and withdrew 
to Paris, thinking I might be better conceal‘d there, than 
in any other part of the Kingdom; but an Eoftefs witb 
whom I bad liv‘d feveral Years, having found that I was 
of the Reform‘d Religion, fufpe@ing that I had acquain- 
ted her Hufband with fome amorous Intrigue fhe bad, 
went and difcover‘d me to Monfeur d‘ Argenzon, who 
caus‘d me to be taken up, a little above two Tears jince, and 
to be brought into this cruel Den. Soon after Iwas brought 
in, Iwas perfwaded to change my Religion, with a Promife 
of being reftor‘d to. my Libevty, and having a good Em- 
ployment given me but neither F. Riquelet, nor the Oft- 
cers.prevailing on me, that R. Father, baving caus‘d me 
to be brought before bim and the Governor, to know my 
final Refolution, and finding me unchangable, they grew 
invag‘d againft me in the bigheft degree; they fent me away, 
protefting, That I fhould not be admitted to make my 
Abjuration, when I had a mind to it; and caus‘d me 
to be conduded by the Major and Ru, to a Room from 
whence I now came, being the firft of the Tuwer de la 
Comte, where, bad not I been particularly favour‘d by 
God, and bad a ftrong Conflitution of Bedy, I mnft have 
perify'd a Thoufand times. When they open‘d the Door, 
and I faw a tall Man flark Naked, without any Shirt, 
walking about the Room, and another who fat up, being 
likewife fark Naked, in a Heap of Straw be was bury'd 
in, I thought I fhould have dropp‘d down. I bad not 
time to exclaim ogainf? the Injuftice done me. The Major 
and Ru with barbarous Fury, thruft me into the Den of 
thefe poor Wretches, and immediately fhut the Door upon 
me, without lifening to wbat I would have faid. I have 
not Words emphatical enough to tell the Grief and ee 
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bling Iwas feied with 5 I loft mty Senfes, and fell in a 
Swoon on the fame Heap of Straw, where my poor Com- 
vade was flill half bury’d. 

They brought me to my felf, and told me, 1 had been 
fenfelefs near half an Hour, without any Simptoms 
of Life. They bad pour'd a great Pitcher of Water on 
my Face, fo that I found my felf dropping wet from Head 
to Foot, between two Men, one of whom was fill quite 
uaked, and the otber bad cover'd his Privities, with fuch 
Rags as a Beggar would not bave taken up in the Street. 
Obferve, if you pleafe, that this was during the Chriftmas 
Holidays, in the Year 1700. I quak’d every Limb of me 
with Cold and Fright, and was ready to faint away again, 
when my poor ragged Comrade, endeavonr‘d to comfort me 
the bef be could, aud gave me to underfland, that I 
frood in need of a great Stock of Patience not to fink in 
that Place of Defpair, where he had groan‘d three Tears, 
without having been able to find means to acquaint bis 
Wife that be was in the Baftille, who would, doubdtle/s, 
had foe known it, bave us‘d all ber Endeavours to get bim 


out. 

When I had a little'recover’d my felf, I afe’d bint, who be 
was And why he was in the Baltille in that Condition ¢ I 
muft not forget to tell you, That during all that bad bapned 
jince my coming into that pleafant Place, my otber Compa- 
nion in Puris Naturalibus, bad never ceas'd laughing 
ovt aloud, and frifking about, fhowing that which Shame, 
if be bad been capable of it, ought to have made bim bide, 
and faying, He was the God of Heaven, the King cf 
the Earth, and the Univerfal Lord of all things, 
My Poor Comforter, fetching a deep Sigh, faid to me, my 
Name is Charles Farcy. Yama Soldier of the Guards, 
but the Son of a Subftantial Citizen of Purzs ; for 
my Father was a Matter Slater in this City, and very 
rich; he gave 4a000 Livres with my only Sifter, to a 
Meflenger of the King‘s Clofet. Libertinifm made 
me defpife my Father’s Profeflion, more than the Dan- 
gers of that hazadous Employment, tho’ I one Day 
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far from our Hell; and had it not been for his Harn- 
mer, which I ftrnck into the Slate, and which fav'd me 
from falling fo heavily as I muft otherwife have done, 
I fhould never have been dragg’d to the Baflille; and 
wouldto GodI had dy’d then, I fhould have fav’d an 
infinite Multitude of Croffes,; for my Lifehasbeen 2 
continud Series of Misfortunes, which I fhall have 
Leifure enough to relate to you. I betook my felf 
to Arms, the Refuge of all Debauchees, where I met 
with Adventures altogether out of the common Courfe, 
and extraordinary. After feveral Campaigns, I was 
lifted in the Regiment of Guards. A Grocer’s Wi- 
dow, very handfome and young, to whofe Shop I 
often reforted, to drink Brandy, lik‘d me fo well as 
to marry me, againft the Approbation of her Relati- 
ons. She got me difcharg’d, and procur’d me my Free- 
dom of tre City ; but neither the Love fhe bore me, 
nor all her Favours, could draw me from my Liber- 
tinifm, which, I may fay, was become natural to me. 
i follow’d my old Comrades, and to be the nearer at 
Hand to continue my Debauches with them, I lifted 
my felf again in the fame Company, from which my 
Wife had purchas’d my difcharge with a good Sum 
of Money, and with an Affection that ought to have 
made me wifer; but I wanted three Years lying in 
the Baffille, to have time to reflect on my Follies. 
However, fhe was upon the Point of getting my Dif- 
charge a fecond time, upon Promife made by me, of 
living more regularly for the Future , nay, fhe had 
agreed with my Captain, when one Morning, in the 
Depth of Winter, as I lay in Bed by my Wife, at 
reak of Day, I heard knocking at my Shop Door, 
which is at the Corner of the new Street of our La- 
dy‘s Church. Thinking they had been fome Work- 
men that wanted Brandy, I had not time to put 
on any more than my Breeches, and the Coarfe Frock 
they gave the Soldiers to fave their Cloaths, and tbus, 
in Slippers, without Stockins, I haftily open’d the 
Shop, whence J was ina Moment dragg d by fix Men, 
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who ftopp’d my Mouth with a Handkerchief, to hin- 


der my crying out; and naked asI was, thruft me 


into a Coach, and brought me to this curfed Place; 
where, juft as I was, they put me to this poor Mad 
Man, who has been like fince, by his Extravagancies, 
to crack my Brains. Tho‘ it was then the Depth of 
Winter, I could get no Cloaths; all the Anfwer the 
Officers gave me, being, That my Companion did well 
enough without, and I ought not to be tenderer than be. All 
the Favour they granted me, was, to allow me three 
Prufies of Straw to lye in, which they would never 
change for three Years, and this fcurvy Piece of 
coarfe Canvas full of Holes, to ferve me for a 
Blanket. 

I have in vain intreated. the Officers, and conjur’d 
them with Tears, that might have mollify‘d Tigers, 
to tell me the Caufe of my Imprifonment; but they 
have rejected me with fuch Harfhnefs, as would pro- 
voke all the Saints in Heaven. I have had Leifure 
to call my felf to Account ; at firft F thoughtit might 
be my Wive’s Brother, who being one of<the Sheriffs 
of Paris, and afham’d of having a Soldier of the Foot 
Guards for his Brother in Law, might have caus’d me 
to be fecur’d, but I have fince underftood, that it was 
a Miftake, and doubtlefs, this was the certain Occa- 
fion of it. 

___ One Day, when I went to mount the Guard ag 

Verfailles, 1 was drinking in a Tavern with fome 
other Soldiers, and my Wife having given me Money, 
we carry’d on our Debauch very far. We fang lend 
Songs, and, in Heat of Wine, I fang one, in which 
Madam de Maintenon was not {par’d, and yet it was 
a Song treely fung about the Streets of Paris by the 
very Children. A Footman of that Lady’s, who was 
drinking in another Room, next to ours, came and 
look‘d upon-me, and charg’d the Mafter of the Houfe 
to learn my Name, and what Company I belong’d 
to, The Hofi came to give me Notice of it, where- 
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hpon I went out as faft as I could, and 8 Days after 
I was taken. 

I could not forbear interrupting Monfienr le Ber- 
thon’s Relation, to tell him, I beliew'd that Lady could 
not be guilty of a Piece of Revenge, fo unworthy her high 
Station, and ber excellent Qualifications. We read in 
our Hiffory, faid 1, that one Day Catherine de Medicis, 
Wife to Henry the Second, and Mother to three of our 
Kings, bearing fume Soldiers, who were roafting a Goofé 
under ber Window, [peak the moft abominable and provo- 
king Things of ber, was fatisfyd with opening a Window, 
and faying to thofe Scoundrels, Why do you talk foill of 
your poor Queen Catherine, who does you no Wrong ? 
It is fhe that pays you fo well, and is the Occafion 
of your roafting the Goofe. Whereupon the King of 
Navarre, who was with ber, and had heard the foul 
Language of thofe Rakes, offering to go out to caufe them 
to be punifo'd, fhe withbeld bim, and faid, Brother, let 
alone thofe Wretches, our Anger is not to ftoop fo 
Jow as them: And yet one of the greate/t Men of that 
Queen's Reign, call'd ber, The Fury of France, which fhe 
vent without Mercy, and fhall any Man _ perfwade 
me, [bat a Lady of a f[ublime Genius, would floop down 
from the Height of Grandeur, to which Fortune bas raisd 
ber, to a Soldier of the Foot-Guards, and caufe bim to be 
puniflrd for a Song, fung even in the Height of Debauchery, 
and inflid on bim a Penalty a Thoufand Times more cruel 
than Death ? That is incredible. 

However nothing is more certain, reply'd Monfieur 
le Berthon, for whilft we were together, Monfieur d’ 
Argenzon fent for him down, and afk’d him, Whether 
be would again think fit to fing Songs againft Perfons of 
Quality. And his Wife, after four Years fruitlefs 
Enquiry, being inform’d by a Prifoner, who came out 
of the Baffille, and with whom we had a private 
Communication, That ber Hufband was fhut up there, 
tho’ the Officers had protefted to her 20 Times, That 
be was not. fhe went and caft herfelf at the Feet of 
the Dutchefs of Orleans, Widow to the King’s only 
Wi : Brother, 
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Brother, to befeech her to procure her Hutband’s 
Liberty. Tho’ the Dutchefs, with fuch Goodnefs as 
can never be fufficiently commended, obtain’d the 
fame of the King, who order’d the Chancellor to fet 
Farcy at Liberty, the Officers detain’d him a whole 
Year longer. His Wife had Leave to come to fee 
him three Times a Week, I faw her above 30 Times 5 
for Ru, who conduéted her to the Stairs before our 
Room to fee her Hufbaud, whom he carry’d out from 
among us to that Purpofe, fell afleep on the Steps, 

whilft they were talking together, and whilft he 
flept, Farcy open’d our Door a little, that I might 
{ee her. She is a very fine lovely Woman, who feems 
to be very virtuous, and can never be fufficiently 
commended for what fhe has done for her Hufband. 
Having found him naked, fhe brought him a very 
handfome Suit of Cloaths, Linnen, and a good Bed. 
She never came to fee us without bringing fomething, 
either a roafted Capon, or Turky Pout, ora Batket 
of Fruit, or a Cake, and always fome Bottles of the 
beft Wine. She never ceas’d going to St. Clox, to 
follicit the Dutchefs of Orleans, who fpoke to the 
King three Times,and at laft told the Chancellor, 
The King would have that unfortunate Man fet at Liberty, 
whom fhe bad taken into her Proteion, and that if be did 
not caufe bim to be difcharg‘d, ber Royal Highnefs would 
lay the Blame on him, aud require Satisfattion of the King. 
This Madame Farcy told her Hufband on Friday 
Morning, when fhe brought him an excellent Eel- 
Pie, and two Bottles of Burguzdy Wine. She alfo 
told him, That Monfieur d‘ 4rgen/on had fent for her 
to his Houfe the Day before, and after having treat- 
ed her with an Haughtinefs unbecoming a Magiftrate, 
and the Royal Protection, with which fhe was ho- 
nour’d, he talk’d to her in this manner; Then you will 
have your Hufband again, in [pight of me; you foall have 
bim, but tell him, that the fuft falfe Step be takes, £ will 
caufe him to be hang’d, fee whether you will bave bins 
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upon thofe Terms 5 and fo diftnis’d her with Indigna- 
toil. 

On Saturday Night, Monfieur d’ Argenzon fent for 

Farcy down, and {poke to him much to the fame Ef- 
fect, and after having made him lift up his Hand, 
and {wear, He would fay nothing of what is done in the 
Baftille, and oblig’d him to fign the Proteftation, 
and that he had been treated according to the King’s 
Intention, he fent him back to our Room, where he 
fill was when I came away; but it is likely he is 
now at Liberty. He is a Man very well thap’d, fix 
Foot high, extraordinary open and good-natur’d; 
and tho’ he has been very lewd, he has no evil Dit 
polition, nor has ever committed reproveable Crimes ; 
but the poor Man was much out of Order when I was 
put to him, and was, doubtlefs, in a Way to lofe his 
Senfes, having fretted himfelf beyond Meafure, had 
not I comforted him, and wereit not for the Joy of fee- 
ing his Wife again, who entirely recover’d him, and 
me alfo; for had fhe come three Months later, we 
had been both dead; we had nothing but the Skin, 
broken in feveral Places, ftretch’d upon our flethlefs 
Bones; and were not able to ftand. The Relief fhe 
gave us, reftor’d me to the Condition you fee me in. 
God blefs her for it. 
_ The Mad-man, who was with us, is very well 
fhap’d, and proportionable; his Body very white 
and nervous, he is near about as tall as Farcy; his 
Hair is of a dark Chefnut Colour curling, which he 
plats together with his Beard, and that is long, and 
of the fame Colour. He has been ftark-naked above 
feven Years, without enduring the leaft Rag of 
Cloaths on his Body, a Cap on his Head, or Shoes 
or Stocking on his Legs or Feet, His Name is Aj- 
codemus Dizemberg, of Grenoble, 

When he had ferv’d long in the King’s Troops, one 
_ Battalion of the Regiment of Picardy, which he com- 
manded as eldeft Captain, was detach‘d for the Siege 
of Namur, his Company was there quite ruin’d, and 
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he dangeronfly wounded. He came to make Apph- 
cation to the Minifter for fome Supply to make up 
his Company again ; but inftead of being rewarded 
as he deferv’d, he was cafhier’d. He, in vain, got 
all the General Officers to {peak in his Behalf; at- 
tefting, That be was a very brave Man, baving always 
done bis Duty exactly. He had been originally re- 
form’d, and it was found that he did not exercife the 
Roman Catholick Religion, which was enough to caufe 
him to be unworthily treated, inftead of doing him 
Juftice. At laft,in Defpair, he went over into Eng- 
land, and by the Means of Friends and Officers, 
who knew his Worth, he obtain’d an Audience of 
King William, of glorious Memory. | 

He made his Majefty fuch a dreadful Propofal a- 
gainft the King of France, that the very Thoughts 
of it frike a Horror, and whichI will bury in S1- 
lence, and \fhall only fay, for the Honour of that 
Great Prince, that tho’ it was propos’d to him to be 
reveng‘d of his greateft Enemy, at a Time when he 
daily difcover’d Confpiracies carry‘d on againft his 
precious Life, and even Charnock and Granvil had 
been lately executed, together with their Accompli- 
ces, as impeach’d.and convitted of the higheft Trea- 
fon, and the Authors of thofe abominable Contrivan- 
vances had been difcover’d, as has been known to all 
the World, yet he caus’d that Wretch to be carry’d 
out of his Prefence, order’d him to be fecur’d, and 
{ent him bound Hands and Feet to Lewis the XIVth, 
with an Account of the Villain‘s Propofal. I leave 
all thofe whofe Souls are rightly difposd, and who 
love brave Actions, to make fuch Reflections as are 
fit upoa this noble Subject. 

Dezimberg finding himfelf put. aboard, in Order 
to be carry’d into France, was fo ftruck with the Ter- 
ror of thecruel Death the Enormity of his Crime de- 
ferv’d, that he became quite diftraged. When firit 
he was put into the Hands of the Minifters of 
France, they thought he had acted the Madman, to 
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fave his Life ; but they no longer queftion’d the 
Truth of the Matter, when they underftood, that the 
Criminal had not only torn all his Cloaths in Pie- 
ces, but his Body alfo, from which Streams of Blood 
ran on all Sides; that they had been oblig’d to chain 
him, to prevent his Dafhing out his Brains againf{t 
the Walls; that he tore himfelf miferably with his 
Teeth and Nails, without enduring any Cloaths, or 
lying on a Bed, which he tore to Shivers when given 
him. He became fo outrageous, that for abovea Year 
no Man durft go into the Place where he was fhut 
up, and they were oblig’d to make a Hole in the 
Door, through which they threw Bread in, and that 
he devour’din fo furious a manner as made the ve- 
ry Turn-keys quake, moft of whom have little of 
Humanity. Neverthelefs the Officers of the Baffille 
were fo cruel, as to venture to put Companion in to 
him. arcy was not the firft. If I remember right, 
it was one F. Damafus, a Franci{can, who had been 
Chaplain to Monfieur de St. Ruth, General of his 
Majefty’s Forces in Lveland That venerable Friar 
had kili’'d a Turn-key, and for his Punifhment, after 
having kept him in Chains two Years in a Clofet, he 
was expos'd to the Fury of that Dezimberg, who grew 
tamer in Favour of the fanctify’d Charaéter of his 
Affociate. They grew fo well acquainted together, 
that when the Governor had any Prifoner they de- 
fign’d cruelly to chaftife, fome barden’d reform’d Per- 
Jon, as he calls them, whom he would oblige to profefg 
the Roman Catholick Religion, he {hut him up with 
Deximberg ; who, befides his being of the Religion 
of the Adamites, being ftark naked, never allow’d his 
Comrades to take any Reft. He every Night ran 
over all his Adventures confufely, and fometimes fell 
nto raging Fits, when he utter’d the Name of 
Lewis, of Louvois, or of Barbexienx, with dreadful 
Bla{phemies, and what is prodigious, he never utter’d 
the Name of King William, but he did it with Re- 
ipe¢t, and when his Comrades extoll’d the brave Ac- 
frons 
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tions of that Great Prince before him, inftead of bes 
ing difturb’d, he liftened to them attentively. He 
never permitted the Turn-keys to abufe his Compa- 
nions, whom he defended with as much Fury as a 
Lion. 

With thofe two Men I have defcrib’d, was I fhut 
up two Years; and with them I endur’d more than 
ever was known to the Minifters of Nero and Domi- 
tian. Ihave been near two Years defiring to be 
admitted to profefs the Roman Catbolick Religion, 
without being able to obtain it. 

Upon our diffwading him from it, he wept bitter- 
ly, and faid, I know I wrong my Confcience, to get out 
of this Hell;s but I bope God will pity my Weaknefs, 
and fhow Mercy to me; for be knows what I have pro- 
mis‘d bim, as foon as I get my Liberty, and I take bim 
to Witnefs to my good Intentious. We exhorted and 
comforted him the beft we could, and by our good 
ufage he foon recover’d. Alas! Had the poor Man 
eaten nothing but what the Turn-keys brought him 
for his Ordinary, he muft certainly have funk 
under it; for excepting the Bread, and a little Bottle 
of very bad Wine, which did not hold above a Glafs 
and a Half, all his Food was not worth a Penny. 
At Noon they bronght him a little Bread, fteep’d 
in boil’d Water, which they call’d Soup, with an 
Ounce or two of Beef, from which the Gravy had 
been {queez’d for the Officers Table, as dry as a Chip, 
and which a Dog would fcarce have eaten; and at 
Night they commonly brought him half a Bone of 
Mutton, wrapp'd up ina bit of fkin. I proteft the 
whole was not fufficient to fill a Rat; but we made 
him fufficiently amends for the Wretchednefs of his 
Covetous Cooks. Mr, Linck, who had the Liberty 
of fending into the City for what he would, did not 
Jet us want for the moft delicious Provifions, the beft 
Wines, and all forts of Ratifiat, which he knew him- 
felf how to make to Perfeétion; and he beftow’d 
Plenty of all thofe forts, not only in our Room, but 
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in ali the other Rooms of the Tower, whither he fent 
abundantly, with fuch Generofity as I can never fut- 
ficiently commend, at leaft that was his Intention ; 
but that Scroundrel Ru, the Turn key, made a very 
ill ufe of it; for foon after Mr. Linck's Departure, I 
had fome Communication with the Prifoners in the 
fame Tower, who protefted to me, That the Villain 
bad never given them the leaff Part of what Mr. Linck 
bad fent them profufely, of which that wicked Man 
made his Advantage, notwithftanding that Mr. Linck, 
to oblige him, to ferve him zealoufly and diligently, 
daily loaded him with Prefents, and allow’d him, 
without complaining, to fteal bis beft Linnen. A 
Fortnight before he was difcharg’d, Mr. Linck gave 
him a very fine new Scarlet Cloak, with no other 
Profpeét, than to oblige him to be kind to us, as ha- 
ving no more need for himfelf, being affur’d of his 
Liberty: Nor did he mifs any Day making that 
Monfter drink plentifully, ftufhng him with all forts 
of good Wild Foul, and drenching him with Wine, 
and the choiceft Ratafiat, as alfo our ridiculous Ma- 
jor, who never came into our Room but he reel‘d, 
tho’ it were at four of the Clock in the Morning, 
which made me believe he was never fober. 

One Saturday Night, as we were going to fit down 
at Table, they call‘d:down Monfieur Facob le Bertlou, 
and brought him back an Hour after, pale and trem- 
bling. When the Turn-key had {hut the Door again 
upon us, and we had recover‘d our ftupity’d 
Companion, we afk'd of him, the Reafon of his Fear 
and Difturbance. 4s for my Fear, faid he, there is good 
Caufe, for I bave feen the Devil, and I have no lefs 
Reafon to be diffurb’d, for I have been juft now inform‘d 
that I am to be deliver‘d out of Hell. Upon hearing 
- this agreeable Piece of News, we redoubled the Dofe 
of Comfort, and then he gave us the following Ac- 
count of his Adventure. 

When I came to the Bottom of the Stairs, I met 
the Major, who gave me his Hand, as if it had been 
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to a Bride. Having faluted him, I afk’d what 
they wanted with me, but without returning any An- 
{wer, he led me to a great Hall, where I found Mon- 
fieur d’ Argenfon, fitting with his Back to the Fire, 
before a great Table, about which ftood before him 
feveral Perfons, moft of them unknown to me. That 
Minifter was in his Magiftrate’s Robe, which made 
me fay, I bad feenthe Devil; for if he be not worfe 
than the Devil, he is at leaft as black and ugly. He 
writ for fome time, without lifting up his Eyes to 
look at me, whilft another Man, who had alfo a Black 
Robe on, and who I have been inform’d was Monfieur 
Camufet, Commiflary of the Baffille, food before him, 
without moving any more than a Statute. In one 
Corner of the Room, was another little Man writing 
on a Table, and I was told it was Monfieur de Argen. 
fon's Secretary, and at a little diftance, another Man 
Writing on a Defk, and I was afterwards inform’d it 
was the Regifter.. Corbe ftood bare Headed, looking 
down, as did the Captain of the Gates and fome 
others. On a fudden the Magiftrate ftood up, and 
gazing on me with fuch a Countenance, as was fuftj- 
cient at leaft to give a Man a Fit of the Cholick, 
faid hoarfly to me, What do you here ? Alafs, my Lord, 
faid I, I endure, and I Faft much. Ave you reflolu’d to 
perfft in the Ervors of Calvinifm, reply‘d he? Have 
you not been told, My Lord, anfwer'd I, that I have been 
two Tears defiving to abjure them? Tes, faid he, but you 
was not yet thoroughly converted. Alafs! My Lord, {aid 
I, Lhe Baftille alone is fufictent to convert all the Devils 
in Hell. There is ancther Matter in Queftion, continu’d 
he, breaking loofe and talking in a bighet Tone. Iwill 
caufe you to be hang‘d, for you bave deferu'd a Halter, 
At the hearing of thefe Words, I thought all my Bones 
would have been diflocated, to creep into one another, 
ave you not ferv'd bis Majefty's Enemies, and were not 
you taken in Avms againft your King, at the Battle of 
Fleures? It is true, my Lord, That having withdrawn 
my felf into Holland, on Account of my Religion, and 
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finding no Employment there, I was oblig'd to lif my felf 
zn the Dutch Troops, but they were not then in War 
againft the King, and when it was declar‘d between bis 
Mazefty and theiv High Mightineffis, I would have got my 
Difcharge, but was forc'd to Jevve againft my Will, for I 
Should have been punifh'd as'a Deferter, but I have jince 
ferv'd in France, and I am included in the Amnefty the 
King bas granted to all Frenchmen, who have bore Arms 
againft him. That Mercy of the King’s, {aid he, does not 
extend to you, and therefore you deferve Death, and ac- 
cordingly muft prepare to veceive Sentence. ‘The threat- 
ning Tone with which he utter’d thofe Words, made 
me believe he had {poke the Truth, and you may 
think what a Fright I was in. I fell on my Knees 
weeping, and telling him, The King might do as he 
pleasd, but that I begg’d Mercy. He pardons you, an- 
fwer'd he, but upon Condition that you fall embrace the 
Roman Catholick Religion. Can you give me Security 
for the Performance of your Promife? There is a vich 
Banker, faid I, in this City, in the Street des Lombards, 
of my own Name, who, perhaps, will not refufe me the Fa- 
vour of being bound for me; if not, my Brother, who lives 
at Chatelleraut, I Lelieve will be willing to do it ; and if 
the Intereft of bis Family fhould binder him, Lam fully 
perfwaded, that my Brother-in-law, who is one of the moft 
famous Advocates in Poitiers, will do it with all bis Fleart, 
He took Diredtions to all thofe Perfons, and then 
faid to me, Go back to your Room, and there pray heartily 
ov bis Maze/ty, the mof merciful of all Kings, who par- 
dons you, and take Care fur the future to live as becomes a 
good and loyal Subjed. 

We had much to do to recover him from his Quak- 
ing Fit. Mr. Linck thought of nothing but making 
him Drink plentifully, congratulating his approach- 
ing Liberty, whilft I contriv‘d to make my Advantage 
of his being difcharg’d, to fend an Account of my felf 
to my deareft Wife, and to procure Mr. Linck's Li- 
berty, and thus I went about it. 

Mr. Linck had a great Quantity of white Paper in 
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a Book, which was not Printed. I made ufe of it to 
Write to my Wife, to my Son, to Monfieur Chamillart, 
Monfieur de Torcy, and to feveral other Friends, but 
thofe Letters were never deliver’d as directed; in all 
likelihood through the Fear of Monfieur le Bertbon, 
whom the Officers did not forget to warn, as they do 
all other Prifoners that get out of their Clutches, 
that if he gave any Advice of us abroad, he would 
not fail being put into the Bafflle for the reft of his 
Days; and they make them take an Oath not to re- 
veal what is done in the Ba/ffille, with dreadful Threats 
in Cafe they tranfgrefs. This it was perhaps that 
deterr’d my firft Companion,Monfieur Falourdet, from 
putting the Letters I gave him for the fame Perfons 
into the Poft Office. Mr. Linck had the Fortune that the 
Letters I writ for him to the Dani/h Refidents Chap- 
lain, at Parzs, with whom he was particularly acquain- 
ted, and to Mademozfelle Skingre , a German young 
Gentlewoman,to whom the Dutchefs of Orleans allow’d 
a Penfion, and her Protection, were receivd. Mr. 
Linck promis’d that Gentlewoman 200 Piftoles, if fhe 
could procure his Releafement out of Prifon, which 
fhe might eafily do, by going to wait on the Dutchefs 
at Verfailles, and acquainting her with the Injuftice 
done in feizing him and the other Germans, the very 
next Morning after that Great Princefs had given them 
the King her Brother’s Word, That no Harm fhould be 
done them, and that they might fay in Paris till bis Ma- 
Jefty should fend them Orders to depart the Kingdom. 

We few’d up all thofe Letters in Monfieur le Ber- 
thon’s Rags, between the Lining and the out-fide of 
his Coat, and took all Precautions that he might at 
leaft fave fome of them. 

At length the happy Hour of Monfieur Je Berthon’s 
Deliverance came, at half an Hour paft Nine, on Sa- 
turday the 30th of December, 1702. Our Ordinary 
was not brought us till he was gone, that they might 
have the barbarous Satisfaction of turning him out 
without a Supper; nay, our cruel Executioners found 
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Fault, that we fhould give that poor Man fome Wine; 
they treating him with the utmoft Inhumanity, 
and particularly Ru, who in our Prefence fearch’d 
him every where, even in the privateft Parts; 
with brutal Fury, giving him the moft grofs 
and outrageous Language, which that good old 
Man, who was near Sixty Six Years of Age, bore 
with fuch Patience as might have mov’d Tigers to 
Compaflion. They turn’d him away withont Shooes, 
and without permitting Mr. Linck to get him a Pair 
at his own Coft, who would alfo have cloath‘d him, 
which thofe inhuman Fellows would not allow him 
todo. He prefented him with a Note to Monfieur 
Touvton, the Banker aforefaid, to receive as much 
Money as he had Occafion for, to put him into a 
Condition to return Home, and defray his Expences 
to Chatelleraxt. That good Man was fo tranfported, 
and trembling, fuch was his Joy for having obtain‘d 
his Liberty, that he could never utter one Word tous; 
bating, that after we had lovingly imbrac’d him, he 
turn’d to us when out of the Room, to fay, Adieu my 
dear Gentlemen, Pray for me. 

We made a Feftival on Account of his going ont, 
which lafted at leaft a whole Ofave, and certainly 
Mr. Linck had fufficient Caufe to rejoice, for had it 
not been for that, he ran great Danger of continuing 
till the Peace in that curfed Den of Thieves, and 
Monfieur Je Berthon’s going out, and my Induftry 
procur’d not only his Liberty; but alfo that of Mr. 
Neisvitz, and feveral other Germans, for whom Mr. 
Linck earneftly follicited the Dr :chefs, when he was 
fet at Liberty. 

The next Morning Corbe came to fee us, and di- 
recting his Difcourfe to Mr. Linck,Thank me, faid he, 
for having fav’d you the Money it would have coft you to 
cloath that Scoundrel that went from you laft Night, it 
would bave been all loft to you. Do you ratber beg Par- 
don of God for it, anfwer’d Mr. Linck, I wonld willingly 
have paid double the Value of the Things he food in need 
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of, than that be foould bave gone away in that miferable 
Condition you tura'd bim out of your Hands. You will 
anfwer for it before God, for my intention was good. He 
went out very ill fatisfy’d with Mr. Linck’s Anfwer 
to his Compliment. 

Our Friendfhip increas’d daily, I cherifh’d Mr. 
Linck as if he had been my Son, and he lov’d me as 
a Father. At Night, as we were warming ourfelves 
at Leafure, with the Wood he caus’d to be plentifully 
bought, we hear’d at our Chimney confufe Voices of 
Prifoners that were under us. We ventur’d to make 
a Hole in the Chimney, and with fome Packthread 
we made of the Stopples of the Bottles of Champagne 
Wine, they brought us from the Tavern clofe ftopp’d, 
we let down a Note to our Neighbours; they fnatch’d 
both the note and packthread fo violently, that we 
could not guefs at the Caufe of it. We writ another, 
which had no better Succefs We acquainted them 
who we were, and defir‘d they would be pleas’d that 
we might comfort one another; but they would not 
return us any Anfwer. We enlarg’d our Hole, b 
which means we could diftin@ly hear all they faid. 
I diftinguifh’d the Voice of one Monfieur le Pouilloux, 
a Gentleman of Poitou, the others were Yobn Bonneau, 
a Phyfician, Son to a Minifter of Ambujfon, in Auver- 
gue, Matthias du Val, an Irifh Pilot ; and Fobn Gefmsin, 
a Lockfimth of Paris. We eafily perceiv'd, That 
Monfieur le Pouilloux, who was of a very mild Tem- 
per, had enough to endure with the other three, two 
of which were mad, and the third look’d like an ins 
fupportable Man-Eater. My earneft Defire to talk 
to Monfieur le Pouzlloux, made me venture to {peak to 
him through our Hole; but I was much furpriz’d to 
hear Monfizur Pouilloux conjure me to {top up our 
Hole very clofe, which would caufe us all to be fent 
to tne Dungeon, if it were difcover’d ; that he was 
as defirons to talk to me asI could be, but that he 
had invincible Reafons that obftructed it. We took 
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lis Advice, and concluded, that there was fome one 
among them fo Treacherous and Bafe as to difcover us. 

On the 18th of Fannary 1703, when we had almoft 
din‘d by a good Fire, we heasd our Door open, and 
faw the Major and Ru come in, follow’d by a Prieft 
of an indifferent Stature, but trufs made, and his Coun- 
tenance Manly enough; yet of a very bad Afpedt. 
Hig Eyes were Red, like thofe of an Afp. In other 
refpects he was a good thick clumfy round Fellow, 
freth Colour’d, and in the Vigour of his Age, for he 
did not feem to be above 34, or 35 Years of Age. 
By his fquarenefs, Arms and Legs, he look‘d as if 
Nature had defign’d him for a Chair-man, or Porter, 
but it will appear by the Sequel, that fhe had very 
pernicious Reafons for making of hima common Curate: 
‘That Man coming in Saluted us in a Haughty man- 
ner, then he haftily clap’d his Hat on his Head, to 
take up a Lap of his Cloak, which he threw over his 
Shoulder, covering half his Face, and letting the 
other hang down, on the lower part of his audacious 
Figure. ‘The Major, after his grotefk Bows, told us, 
That was a Companion the Governor fent us, whom he 
defird we would admit among us. Ru alfo open d, to tell 
us, That be was one of the beft Lads in the Baftille, and 
that we fhould be pleas'd with bim. We ftood up to 
pay our Refpects to him, and offea’d Wine to our New- 
Comer and his Introduétors, who, after having drank 
of four Glafles a piece, told us, Tbey could not flay any 
longer with us; that they were very forry for it, e{pecially 
the Major, who knowing that our Stores were full, 
was loth to depart, but that they had Bufinels of the 
greateft Confequence, and having {hut the Doors a- 
gain. they left us alone, with our new Comrade. He 
gazd upon the Fragments of our Dinner, which were 
ftill good enough to have been coveted by others be- 
fides one as fharp fet as if he had not eaten in three 
Days; which made afk him, Whether be bad dinwd? 
And whetber be would not do us the Favour to fit down at 
the Table with vs, by the Fire. Iwill not flay to be twice 
intreated, 
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intreated, faid he, for, befides that I perceive you are Fey. 
Sons that live well, I have fed but very poorly ever fince I 
have been in the Baftille. The Dinner I had this Day 
would not {poil my Stomach for a Wedding, and I have 
Seen no Fire fince I came into this Devilifh Pit, tho I am 
au Hel. I brought him the Carcafe of a Turkey Pout, 
over and above our Scraps; I fet him a Chair at the 
upper-end, and defird him to lay afide his Cloak, 
that he might be lefs incumber’d; but how was I fur. 
priz’d, when after he had taken it off, I perceiv’d he 
was an Abbe Party per Pale, Linfey Woolfey. Before 
I fet him at the Fire, where I will make him chatter 
like a Starling, it is very proper that I fhould, if pof- 
fible, defcribe his extravagant F igure. Fre had a Can- 
debec Hat turn’d up in Quils like a Ruoff, it had fo 
many Cocks; there were as many Stays as would 
have ferv'd to tuck up the Hats of a dozen Soldiers 
of the Guards; and he afterwards told me, That the 
{parkifh Abbees, like himfelf, call’d that Sort of Hats, 
mice falvala Beavers, His Wig was the beft Piece about 
him, it was very fair, and we were afterwards in- - 
form’d, that it was made of the Hair of one of his 
Miftreffes ; his Band,{which had been formerly White 
as well as his Riftbands, were of the fineft Cambrick, 
he {wore to us it had coft him’ 10 Livers an Ell at 
Cambray. To make amends, his Shirt was of a coarfer 
Linnen, than that Sacks are made of, However, he 
was bound to make much of it, being the only one 
he had, as we were afterwards inforin’d ; For, faid 
he, Ido not cave to encumber my felf with any thing but 
what is neceffary, and trouble my felf very little with what 
as not feen. Next to his Cloak, he had ona Waftcoat, 
the fore part, and part of the Sleeves, next the Hands, 
were of fine Cloth,and all the reft of the harfheft Hair. 
cloth. The fore part of his Breeches was of Purple 
Velvet, and the back part of coarfe blew Cloth, which 
made me fay, He was an Abbe, party per pale. His 
Stockins, which he garter'd below his Knees with 
Cords, made a very Comical Figure; he had drawn 
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down, the Calves to the Ankles ; for as they were 
ont at the Feet, he, without any: other Ceremony, cut 
off as much, as was ragged and drew the reft down, 
fo that at firft, the Heels. became Soles, then the {mall 
of the Legs, and: when, he came,to us the Calves, and 
this his Legs, which were naturally very thick, 
look’d monftrous. He reprefented a, ¥ turn‘d upfide 
down, There were. no, Soles, left, to his Shoes, which 
only, hung to his Feet by Cords, and without. mag: | 
nifying, lus Foot was about two Royal Feet in length, 
it was fo prodigious flat and, big. He blufh’d when he 
had Jaid afide his Cloak, as well perceiving we could 
hardly, forbear langhing, at fo, extravagant a Drefs 
as his was. Gentlemen, faid he to us, had the Major 
allow’d me. timeto put on,my Goat, youshad: feen me, as 
nice. as.a Rabbit, for. it is of the [ame Cloth as the Cloak, 
and entire, which, I bought in, Holland,; but; among us 
Abbes, who are not. very Rich, and. yet would, make a Fi- 
gure.in, the. World, notbing is regarded but what. is feen; 
and we trouble, not ourfelves. much.about mbhat is not-feen, 
provided.the outfide be Gay, and-Gaudy, the infide may, go 
asitcan. He talk’d {uch coarfe Norman Language, 
that- I knew, by. it- be was of the Country about Roan, 
His, Speech, difcover’d, him. He fat down without. 
any Ceremony at the.upper end, of the Table, he was 
Asfon's. Man, and, fell to. devouring; he had: not leifure 
to chew, but fwallow’d whole Morfels; which, made 
Mr. Linck. pleafantly enough, whifper me in the Ear, 
that he. drank his Meat, an Expreffion Lhave found 
very expreflive, tho’ plain. 

No. fooner-had he drank half. a. Bottle of Wane, 
than his. Face. grew inflam’d. I thought at firfhit 
had been the. Effect. of the Fire, on which we had:Jaid: 
5 or 6, Billets extraordinary; but his Extravagancies. 
foon undeceiv'd us: Wiuthout:afking, he gave us a 
particular Account; of his Life, the moft depravd 
and irregular, as. we fhalli foon fee, that: the valeft: 
Sconndrel. could be. Guilty: of, | The Church perverted, 
will how, the. Face of the, Devil, A. Truth, whereof we 
have an execrable Inftance before us, he had told us, bis 
Name 
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Wame was Monfieur' de la Motte, Abbe of St. Antony: 
* Gentlemen, faid he, I perceive you are too good 
* Lads to conceal any thing from you, my true Name 
"is Anthony Sorel Curate of Lery, 4 leagues from Roan, 
which ig the 3d Benefice I have left for my devilith 
Gallantries, our good King was much in the wron 
in not fending me to America, I fhould have help’d 
to People the Country there as much as four of the 
braveft Fellows. In the Space of 13 Months, Seven 
young Wenches of my Parifh, whom I had got 
with Child, were brought to Bed, and among them 
there was one as beautiful as the Sun, whofe Name 
was Elizabeth de la Feuillee, Sifter to a Mafter Hatter 
of Roan, who was my Coufin German; without 
reckoning marry’d Women; for I behav’d my felf 
fo, that they had no canfe any of them to find 
Fault; except three of them, whom I could never 
* bring to hear reafon; and befides, I had Miftreffes 
" at Roan, and all about. By‘re Lady there’s 2 
* mettlefome Curate. Having made this fine Con. 
feflion, he'rofe up and took me by the Hand, to hake 
me dance with him; and Perceiving that I was not 
in'a Humour, he fell a’ dancing by himfelf; after 
the moft antick manner that ever I'faw, fkipping fo 
heavily and with fuch force, that he would have broke 
down the Floor, had it not been fo ftrong as it was; 
finging fach a {catidalous Song, as would have made 
the moft impudent Varlet in the Army blufh. * And 
" yet he faid to'us: I have made’ the Women of my. 
* Parifh dance it feveral times, in my Parfonage 
* Honfe, before and after Evenfong, when we'had a 
*, Phoufand Frolicks, and‘ were ready to burft with, 
* laughing till we tore our Throats. “Poor Mr. Linch 
was fo far from laughitig at that barbarous Dance, 
and ridiculous Fel.ow, that he threw himfelf on the 
Bed, ina Melancholly Pit, where he began to lament, 
his’ Misfortune, in being fhut up with that extrava. 
gant Perfon. I ran to him, whilf our venerable 
Curate, turn’d over the Scraps of ovr Dinner: to 
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recruit himfelf after his Fatigue; for, in Reality, the 
Sweat ran down him. Mr. Linck, {queezing my Hand, 
faid to me. What Manis this they bave brought us? He 
is more like a Devil than a Prieft. Had one of our Mi- 
nifters in my Country been Guilty of the tenth Part of the 
Crimes this Villain boafts of, be would have been burnt 
alive. If the Officers leave this Scroundvel with us, I 
foall certainly dye with Vexation. | comforted him the beft 
I could, affuring him it would be in our Power to 
turn him out of our Company; but we were not yet 
acquainted with the Baffille. Our charitable Curate 
alk d me, What Mr. Linck ail’d, and having told him, 
He was fomewhat indifpos'd, but that a few Hours Reft 
might recover him. * Odd’s blews, faid he, let him 
© eat and drink as I.do; Jet him Caper and make a 
© Jeft of the Turns of this World; a merry Life and 
© a fhort. I defird he would let him reft a little, 
and having pour’d out aBrimmer of Champagne, which 
quite turn’d his Brain, made him fit down by the 
Fire, and defir d he would give me a Relation of his 
Life, which I did, not queftion was full of extraor- 
dinary Adventures. ‘ The Spanifh Rogue, an{wer'd 
© he, nor Lazarillo de Tormes are nothing toit; I will 
tell you every: particular, at leaft very near it. One 
good turn deferves another; you fhall acquaint me 
with yours next. Thus it was that he began, talking 
loud enough for Mr. Linck to hear every Word, 
‘1 was born at Lery, near Pont de P Arche, in Nor- 
mandy, being Son to a good Farmer, belonging to 
the Cardinal de Bonilln. My Father is of one of the 
beft Families in the Village, and had a genteel E- 
ftate, but there being many Children of us, all 
whom he was to bring up. handfomely, he fpent 
what little he had; only my elder Brother had a 
good Provifion, having taken the Farm of the Car- 
dinal after my Father, and a younger Brother, 
whom a lucky Match has made eafy in the World. 
I have alfo a Sifter, who is marry’d to one of the 
topping Vintners of Lonviers, whofe Name pase 
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* fieur Bras—dor. You may fee I have good Re- 
* lations, and that Iam not of the Mob, fo I am not. 
* My Father in my Infancy defign’d me for a Prieft ; 
* for being the Cardinal de Bonillon‘s Farmer, he did 
“ not believe I could mifs of a Parfonage, any more 
* than of Water in a River. ‘To that purpofe 
* fitudy’d at Roan, and being a handfome Fellow, a 
* Chandlerwoman fell in Love with me. I inter- 
rupted him, to afk, What a Chandlerwoman was. ‘ How 
* now, anfwer’d he, very pertly ; are you the only 
* one in Ifrael who knows not that; It is a Woman 
" that fells Tallow, Oil to burn, by Retail, Butter, 
" Beacon, Candles, €c. All Mankind calls fach a one 
* a Chandler-Woman, and Vaugelas calls her fo in his 
* Dictionary of Polite Language. I bege‘d his Par- 
don for having forgot that Word, and faid, he oughe 
fo attribute that want of Memory to my Imprifon- 
ment. After which he became calm; for he was 
much fcandaliz’d at my !gnorance, and then he went 
on thus. ‘Every time I pafs’d by her Shop, fhe call’d me 
" in, to make much of me. Sometimes the gavemea 
" good flice of Bread and Butter, and a Draught of 
good ftrong Sider ; fometimes bak’d Apples or Pears, 
and always fome little favory Bits; fometimes alfo 
fhe took me in behind her Shop, and kifs’d my 
Cheek. At length the srew fo defperately in Love 
with me, that fhe would needs have marry’d me; 
and propos’d to give me all the had, if I would 
make her my Wife. She faid, (he would give me the 
Value of above 3006 Crowns; that fhe would purebafe 
me a Fee Porter's Place at the Salt Storehoufe. She 
was old enough to be my Grand-mother, and a fat 
heap of Guts, which turn’d my Stomach, fhe was 
fo greafy ; but the Advantage of the Place et me 
agog. I told her, I would, and that I would go 
and acquaint my Father and Mother with it. 
did fo, my Father and Mother came to {ee her. 
She gave us fuch an Entertainment, that nothing 
was wanting. We were at the: Point of drawing 
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C 134 ) 
the Writings, when her Heirs difappointed the Af- 
fair, and threatned that if I did but think of fuch a 
a thing, they would be the Death of me. She had 
fome own Nephews, who were arch Wags well 
match’d; they doge’d me, fo that I durft not go ta 
her, unlefs it were at Night. Once as I was going 
not very late, they fird a Piftol, without hurting 
me, but it made me {camper curioufly. My Sifter, 
who was a Chamber Maid to the Prefident Plot’s 
Lady, would not have me return thither any more, 
and faid, She bad rather I fhould be a FPrief, and to 
that purpofe, fhe defir’d the Prefident to prefer me, 
to be Preceptor in fome Perfon of Quality‘s Houfe, 
for I was a good Rhetorician. I made very pretty 
Latin Profe, juft like Cicero, there was no difference 
between us. I alfo made very pretty Greek Verfes ; 
as for Latin Verfes, I laid them afide; I could never 


" make any thing of them; they puzzled my Brain. 
" Monfieur Pht wrote to his Relations at Lyons, and 
* receiv'd Orders to fend me thither, to be Preceptor 
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to Madam Plot de Bulliou’s Children. I went, and 
liv‘d there hike a Hog ina Trough. Before I had 
been there three Months, I grew as red asa Rofe, 
and as fat asa Frier. Whilft my Scholars were at 
School, I ftudy’d Philofophy, where I difputed like 
another Plato. I foon perceiv’d, that my Miftrefs 


“ was fallen in Love with me. We ftrove to out do 
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one another in Ogling, the always clapp'd the beft 
Bits at the Table on my Plate. In fhort, I liv’d 
in Clover, when I fell into Company with a great 
Wag of a loofe Scholar, who was a Debauchee, and 
utterly ruin’d me. My Miftrefs who always de- 
clar’d, fhe would have me fix’d in her Houfe con- 
tinually, and therefore gave mea Parfonage that 
was in her Nomination, for fhe was Lady of four or 
five Parifhes, had caus‘d me to receive Deacon’s Or- 


* ders, when the Scholar above mention’d, who was 
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call’d the Abbe of St. Martin, a Gentleman of St. Etz- 
enne en Foret, made me Rlay a Truant, to. carry me 
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* to the Tavern, with other Rakes like himfelf, where 
we made the moft of all that cane in our way, 
He had fo bewitch’d me, that I could not live with- 
out him. Ino longer regarded what my Miftrefs 
faid to me, it was to no purpofe for her to preach, 
one Word of my debauch’d Companion blotted ali 
out; when he, fortunately for me, lifted himfelf in 
the Cavalry, which I fhould alfo havé done, had I 
* not been in Orders, and his Captain carry’d him 
* away into Germany. I heard no more of him in five 
or fix Months. I fell to my Studies again, and was 
ready to fing my firlt Mafs, when oné Morning 
early, I receiv'd a Letter from ny, Spark, who 
writ to me from the Suburb call’d Ia Guzlotzere, over 
the Bridge, where he defir'd I would 6 to him, to 
* toa Tavern, where he {aid he expected inte. There 
* was no need of fending for mé twice, I flew thither; 
* but how was I firpriz’d when I found him in the 
* Habit of a Recolet, t thought I fhould have dropt 
* down. No Mafquerade was ever more Comical. 
* However the Habit did not difguife his good Mein ; 
* he was ftill the fame, as ftrait as an Arrow, and as 
* freth as a Rofe. After imbracing me, we call?d for 

" Wine, and he told me, That he had met with a Reco. 

* let of bis Acquaintance th Germany, who bad convey'd 

* bimixto bis Monaftery, becaufe bis Captaix would not 

_ © give bim his Difcbarge That the Friers had kept him 
* near a Month, till bis Troop was march’d away; during 

* which time thofe good Religious Men had almoft broke 

* bis Belly with dyiuking, and at laft, for Fear be foould 

* be known and taken upas a Deferter, they had River 

* bim a Recolets Habit, with a Pals to go from Monaffery 

* to Monaftery, as far as Lyons, where be was to quit the 

© Habit, and reflore it tothe Reverend Fathers the Recolets 

© that be bad led an extravagant Life all the Way; that 

© at all the Monafteries, where he had lodg’d, they had 

* geven bim Prefenits to carry to the Superiour, and to feve- 

* ral Recolets at Lyons ; but that be had fold and fpent 

* all by the way, That coming from a Monafery, where 
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the good Fathers bad given him fo much Drink that be 
was diflurb’d, be met a young Wench, whom be would 
have ravifh'd, and be knew not what might have come 
of it, bad not fome Peafants come running, upon bearing 
the Wench cry out, who would have carry'd bim back to 
the Monaftery to be punifh'd by his Superiors, being un- 
willing to meddle themfelves, becaufe of bis CharaGer ;, 
but he being ftronger than thofe Clowns, after laying 
about bim, had made bis efcape out of their Hands. 
We were three whole Days in the Tavern, of the 
Suburb de la Guilotiere, without ever parting; but 
he having never a Penny, and my Money being but 
fmall, when we had {pent all, I advis'd him to go 
to the Recolets, to afk Cloaths of them and fome 
Money toreturn Home ; becaufe he was well known, 
and the good Fathers went often a Quefting to his 
Father's and.Mother’s Honfe. I bore him Com- 
pany to the Monaftery ; but foon perceiv’d that his 
* Affair went ill there; for we were no fooner got in- 
to the Monaftery, than the Brother Porter rung a 
Bell thrice, which on a-fudden brought before us 
five or fix {trapping Friers, who beftow’d a Thou- 
fand Reproaches on him, faying, Tou. are come then; 
Mr. Scoundrel, who, wearing our Habit, have {candalixd 
us with your Debauches; who have {quander’d all that 
was given you for the Monaffery, and who are for Ra- 
vifbing of Maids. _ Come in, to the RefeGory ; 
we bave expedted you a long time. And you, Sir, added 
they, turning to me, are not you bis Companion? Will 
not you come in with bimto be made much of ? No, R. 
Father, anfwer'd I, perceiving there were already 
at leaft 15 or 16 Difiemblers of them, dragging him 
tothe Refectory, whither he went with an ill Will: 
I know nothing of him, I know net the Man, it is a 
* worthy Religious Perfon, who defir'd me to fhew him the 
* way to the Monafery. I deny’d him as Peter did, 
* and having faid fo, got away as faft as I could. Ihad 
" Hot been above two Hours at Home, where my 
* Multrefs job'd me nicely,before I receiv‘da note from 
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my poor Comrade, who defir’d me to repair to hint, 
to the fame Tavern,where we had before {pent 3 Days 
together. My longing to know, how he had got out 
of the Hands of thofe Hy pocritical Friers made me 
not hefitate one Moment; I tookthe reft of the 
Money I had, and made hafte to him. I was never 
more furpriz’d, than when I found him again in his 
Recolet’s Habit;but the poor Lad, after having barr’d 
the Door upon us, undid his Cord, let fall his Ha- . 
bit, and ftripp’d ftark naked. He look’d like the 
Picture of our Saviour, after the fcourging at the 
Pillar. They had not whipp’d but flead him. He fel! 
a weeping, and I wept for Company, we both firove 
.* to out-weep one another. At laft he told me his 
* Adventure. As foon, faid he, as I was in the Re- 
* fectory, they gave me a {pecial Entertainment. They 
* bound me to one of the Pillars, with mine and their 
* own Cords, and having made faft both my Hands 
* and Feet, they fripp’d me ftark naked, and then 
* bound me about the Reins to the Pillar, fo that I 
“ could not move Hand or Foot. ‘Then two great 
* Scoundrels of the moft ftrapping among them, fell 
* to flogging of me with their Difciplines, God 
* knows with what Satisfaction ; it was not long before 
* the yhadtorn all my Skin from the Back tomy Heels. 
: I roar‘d like one that was murdering. I was fenfible 
* enough that they laid on moft on my Buttocks, 
* and I believe I fhall not recover it this Fortnight. 
+ Whilf they whipp‘d me, they faid, This is for the 
* Reverend Father {uch a one‘s Prefent, this is for the 
© Prefent of fuch another; this is for attempting to Ra- 
* vifh the Country Girl, in fhort, they laid on for all 
* my Sins, for the Vigil and the Day. When they 
* had maul‘d me, Back and Belly, it was put to the 
* Queftion, whether they fhould fend me to my Fa- 
* ther’s, One faid, I ought to be kept in a Able 
© for a Fortnight, upon Bread and Water. Another, 
* that they fhould give me a lay Habit, and make me 
t fwear I wonld fend it back, when I got Home. Do not 
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* truft to that, {aid another, be will certainly keep it. 
© Others faid, I ought tobe fent away with my Recolet‘s 
© Habit, and a Father and a Lay Brother be fent with me, 
© to bring it back; but no one of thetn would confent 
* to go upon that Embafly ; they did well, for in the 
© Rage they had put me, I fhould have murder‘d 
them both. Others faid, I ought to be fent away alone, 
and that they foould write a civil Letter to my Father, 
who was an Honeft Man, and would certainly fend back 
the Habit. | 

© In Conclufion, after withdrawing into a Corner, 
and confulting long together, the latter Advice was 
carry’d by Plurality of Voices. They unbound me, 
and after the Superior had preach’d a Sermon to 
me, which did not concern me to hear, advifing me 
to lead a better Life, he afk’d me, Whether I would 
eat anything? Alafs! reply’d I, fhedding abun- 
dance of Tears, I have no Need of it, you have 
treated me fufficiently ; you have given me enough 
for all the reft of my Life. In fine, thofe Terma- 
gants made me put on their Devilifh Habit again, 
and caus’d me to be conduded out of the Town by 
four of their ftrongeft Myrmidons, who, by the way, 
advis’d me, Not to boaft when I came home of my good 
Fortune ; and that I might be aff'd, it would be bury 
zn Oblivion, on their Side. All that while I was 
fludying how to be reveng’d; but what can I do 
again{ft thofe Bellweather Friers? J can think of no 
Method, but burning them in their Movaffery, faid I to 
my felf. At laft, when they had left me, and were 
out of Sight, I fetch’d a great Compafs round about, 
and return’d hither, my dear and intimate Friend, 
to advife with you, and conjure you, by our invio- 
lable Friendfhip, that you will aflift me in taking 
my Revenge of thofe diffembling Executioners. 
When I had promis and fworn to him, That I 
would do any thing ip the World he fhould defire 
of me. Have you any Money? faid he tome. Very 
little, anfwer'd I, and if we flay bere never fo Be, : 
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© fhall have no move than will bear us out. Come, let us 
© drink, {aid he, to wafh down Soriow, It is good to ad- 
vife with the Pillow , but let us fivft fend for fome Oyl 
of {weet Almonds, and let me beg you to rub me all over 
with it; for my Sores burn like Fire, and fmart like fo 
many Needles. Wo fooner faid than done. Then we 
drank till it was far in the Night. At length, after 
having long debated on all Methods how we might 
be reveng’d of thofe Whipping Friers; it was refol- 
ved, That we fhould both cloath our felves like 
Recolet Friers, and go a quefting through all the 
Villages, and that as foon as we had got enough, I 
fhould again put on my 4bbe’s Habit, to go fell 
what we had bege’d. The Queftion ftill was, how 
we thould get another Habit, and who we fhould 
have to make it? At firft he would have us murder 
two Recolets, to be reveng’d, and to take their 
Habits; but that Advice was too dangerous. It 
was a Folly to venture hanging, to go a quefting. 
He who has Money, {aid he to me, has every thing; 
g0 bome, take all the beft you bave, and come back to me. 
I am refolu‘d to beg alone, till we come to one of my Fa- 
thers Farmers, who is an boneft Man, and very rich. I 
will counterfeit my Fathers Hand, to defire bim to give 
me an Elundred Livers upon Account of what he owes 
bim, to pay the Charge of my Profefion Feaft , becaufe I 
am to be receivd a Kecolet, and then I will cloath you. 
[ approv’d of his Projet, and went away that Mo- 
ment to my Room, where I pack’d up all my Books, 
Linnen, and the beft I had, and return’d to him to 
the Tavern; but all was made away before we fet 
out from thence, and I fold the very Buckles of my 
Shooes, and the Buttons of my Sleeves, which were 
Silver, before we budg’d. At laft we began our 
Journey. When he went into any good Houfe, I 
durft have {worn, he had never been bred to any 
thing but begging, he didit with fo good a Grace. 
God bein this Howfe, faid he when he came in, the 
* Reace of our Lord be with you, and follow you wherefo- 
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ever you go; may be blefs and increafe your Stock. 
come to move your Charity in Bebalf of our Reverend 
Fathers, who will pray for you and all their Benefadors, 
and will offer up the Holy Sacrifice of the Mafs for the 
Souls of your Relations, and good Friends departed. You 
know our Mouaffery is poor, and that we have enough to 
do to live; on the other Hand it is rich in good Works, 
whereof, on our Part, we will make you foare abundantly, 
In moft Houfes, as foon as we came in, the Cloth 
was lay’d, or at Jeaft they made us drink; after 
which we never went away empty handed. If 
there happen‘d to be ever a young Maid that was 
marriageable, he never omitted afking, Whether jhe 
was difpos’d of, or whether foe bad any good Friends ¢ 
And according to her Anfwer, he would be fure ta 
tell her, That he knew a handfome and fober young 
Man, who. was well to pafs, and wore the Cord of 
the Seraphick St. Francis, who had defir’d him to 
find out a handfome modeft Maid for him, who 
would be very fit for her; and if fhe approv’d of 
it, he would bring bim to her very fhortly. He 
faid much the fame to young Batchelors, to Widows, 
and Widowers, and was always provided of fome- 
body to match them with; For you know, faid he, 
that we go into all good Houfes, and are acquainted with 
all Sorts of Perfons, and we feek nothing but to return 
the Good that is done us an Hundred Fold. I come from 
the Monaftery of Nantes, where I have been much mifsd, 
and in all the Country for fix Leagues round. In one 
Tears Time I made up above an Hundred Matches, and 
by the Grace of God, I can fafely fwear, by the Truth I 
owe to our Lord, and to our Seraphick Father St. 
Francis, that not one of them has fucceeded amifs. 
for Ibave an excellent Hand at tying the Knot of the 
great Sacrament, asthe Apoftle St. Paul fays. Here- 
upon God knows how many Bleflings thofe it con- 
cern’d beftow’d on us, and how it open’d their 
Hearts to put into the Box, the Bafket, and the 
Wallet. Some gave us Money, Butter, Eggs, Bacon, 
a * Cheefe, 
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Cheefe, Candles, Thread, Yarn, for any thing 

ferv'd us, and we refusd nothing. Some afk’d him, 

What was become of Brother Pancratius? who was a 
good religious Man. He prefently nam’d a Mona- 

{tery he was gone to, by order of his Superiors, fay- 
ing, He was come in bis Place, and that by God’s Holy 
Grace, they would like bim as well as they had done good 
Brother Pancratius. When they alk’d his Name, 
he faid it was Timothy, an unworthy Brother Re- 
colet. They afk’d him, Who Iwas, and he anfwer’d, 
I was a Petitioner for the Holy Habit, and that they 
oblig’d me to perform my Novicefhip in quefting; and 
look‘d down, and play’d the Hypocrite artfully. 
It was I that carry’d a great Bafket we had bor- 
row’d to beg Charity. Every Body admir’d my 
Refignation, and encourag’d me to perfevere;, only 
fome young Females fhrugeg‘d their Shoulders, and 
whifper’d, What a Pity it was. My Comrade carry’d 
the Wallet, which we had made of one of our Land- 
lord at la Guilotiere’s Table-Cloths, which we had 
dexteroufly filch’d; he had got enough by my 
Books, and other Baubles. He alfo carry'd a Box 
with a Slit in it, which we had bought to put in the 
Money we bege’d. To bring an Odium upon the 
Recolets, when we had done quefting in a Village, 

and could expect no more there, if we met any 
little Boys, who afk’d us for Beads or Pictures, Go 
to the Devil, {aid he, or elfe gave them the moft im- 
pudent foul Language. When we metany comely 
Laffes, who afk’d his Blefling, he return‘d fome 

fcurvy Anfwer, with many filthy Words, and if 
they were pretty big, and alone, he offer’d to kifs 

them, and we let none efcape but fuch' as were too 
little. We left the Recolets a good Name wherefo- 
ever we came. It happend, that we went a queft- 

ing to a Village, where Brother Pancratius had been 

but a Fortnight before. We fearch’d after him every 

where, and if we had found him, we had chandably 
* return’ 
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® return’d him double, what his fturdy Fathers had 
* beftow’d on my Comrade Fimot by. 

“In fine, after having ftrowl‘d about above fiz 
© Weeks, making a Frolick of our Queft; we came 
* to the Abbe de St. Martin’s Father’s Farmer’s Houle. 
* He made me hide my felf in a Copfe behind 
* the Houfe he went into. He made his Com- 
* pliment, and gave the good Man thé pretended 
* Letter from his Father, who could not believe what 
“he beheld. How is this? faid the honeft old 
© Man, they know not where you ave; they are full of 
© Frouble at your Father's, not’ knowing what is become of 
“you, and all on a fudden you appear asa Father Recolet ! 
© What Change is this you fee? awfwer'd' our Fuggler, 
* when it pleafes' God he touches our Hearts, and 
* makes a great Saint of a Libertin. You know 
© what happen’d' to St. 4ugufin, and to St. William, 
* Dake of Aguitain. He has not done the like to all. 
“ Since I have puton  this-holy Habit, I have'endea- 
“ vourd to expiate my Sins in‘Sackclothand Afhes, 
“ by Fafting, Mortification, but above all, by Scourg- 
“ing my felf; I know the Advantage that is reap’d 
“ by that holy Exercife; and what’ every’ Inch’ of it is 
© worth; mortify your Fleth: bat) a Comfort muff 
‘ this:be to your Fatber, your Mother, and all’ your Fa- 
© milye rveply’d the honeft Farmer, almoft Weeping 
“for Joy: <Alafs! they dreaded’ left your loofe Di/pof- 
© tion fhould: bring: you: into fome:Difafter, and: them’ to 
“ Difgrace; but God be thanked; they are happily-mifta- 
‘ken; Heaven be praisd‘for it. | The poor honeft' Man 
© calla Ins Wife, and all his Family, to partake‘in his 
© Joy; and made much'of him; but the Reverend F. 
‘Timothy was ftill’ urging’ to: have-the: Money paid 
‘him: When they were: all got together, whilft 
‘they were treating’ my Spark; and'T kept the 
** Cloaks, in came: one of their: Neighbours, who was 
‘*“fomewhat fharper than they, who fpoil‘d‘ all the 
*Contrivance, and: rmn’d' our Projects) He had 
“feen us talking together, and me hide my ca Le 
© hin 











_ © loft, and was fo 
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* hind the Copice, which made him fufpe€t the Plot: 
* He aik’d his Neighbour, How it came that Monficur de 
© St. Martin, the Father, who liv’d but two Leagues off, 
‘ bad not rather, fent a Footman to call bim, to bring the 
© Money, than to write to bim by bis Son, mbom be natu- 
© rally ought to have kept at Home, and have kill’d the 
‘ fatted Calf to entertain bim, as the prodigal Son. To 
‘ which our Hypocrite readily anfwer’d, That bis 
© Father bad been willing to give bis Farmer the Satis- 
© faction of feeing bis. Som, who bad been thought to be 
happily found. The other afk’d him, 
‘ How he came to. be alone, fince the Recolets never go 
© Abroad but by.two and two? He anfwer’d, His Compa- 
* nion flay:d: at, bis Father's Honfe, becaufe be had a fore 
* Foot. Then who is the young: Prieft, reply‘d the 
* Neighbous, who was. a while ago with you, and whom 
* you caus‘d: to bide bimfelf, with his Bajket, and: your 
‘ Wallet, in. the Copice, mbere be is fille This Exami- 
* ner confounded: the good: Religious Man. How- 
ever, he anfwerd That it was; a young Petitioner for 
the Habit, wlio had not:dar’d to come. into the. Hou/e, 
All this. rais’d’ a Jealoufy inthe Farmer, who con- 
Cluded, he. would: carry the Hundred Livers with 
him to. his Father,;: who. might do with it as he 
thought fit. There: was no. Refufal of this. Propo- 
fal’; and; by the way, we were for robbing the 
good Man. We foon after repented; but it was too 
late. F. Timothy:told the Farmer, That he was going 
to. pay: another Vifit; with bit-Candidate, to a Coufin’s 
Houfe: of bis, who: liv'd'a. League off, and that when be 
came back he. would call upon bim, to-go together. to. bis 
Father's. The beftvof it was, that they rouz’d me 
againtt my, Will: from my Ambufcade; and made 
me go into.the Farmer’s, where. weboth of us had 
a good Belly full. Then: we fet out to go to pay 
the Vifit at the R. Father’s Coufins, and then return 
* for the good: Man, who expects us: to. this Hour. 
* When we were out, we:rail’d: bitterly again{t the 
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: C 144 ) | 
receiving the Hundred Livers; and having hearti-- 
ly given him to Satan, we took another Road, to 
get to the further Side of Lyons, to continue our 
queft, which fill went very well on. But a little 
League fhort of Lyons, we met with a Scholar of 
our Acquaintance, who was returning from the 
Country, where he had been fpending the afer 
Ablidays among his Relations, and feeing us in that 
Sort of Equipage, fufpected we were the Perfons he 
had heard talk of in his Village; and told us, 
There were Orders abroad from the Reverend Fathers 





© Recolets of Lyons, to fecure us; that the Sunday be- 
¢ fore, be bad beard the Curate of bis Parifh. in bis Bx- 


bortation, charge bis Parifhioners to apprehend two 
Scoundrels who were quefting, one of them difguisd in 
the Habit of @ Recolet, and the other in that of a Prieft. 
This was enough to make us refolve, upon taking 
-another Courfe, which was, that we would both get 
into Italy. Weaccordingly fet out that way, fiill 
quefting, and not {paring to play our Pranks, as 
ufual, which made us be foon purfu‘d as if we had 
been Wolves. One Day we happen’d unluckily to 
queft ina large open Town, where there was a Mo- 
naftery of Recolets, who had been inform’d of: our 
Tricks. They had defir’d that if we were difco- 
ver‘d, they might be acquainted with it, which was 
accordingly done. All the Monaftery fally d up 
upon us, and now all the Friers, and their Servants 
were at our Heels. It was our good Fortune that 
there was a Mountain near at Hand, which we 
poffefs'd our felves of, andon it was a Foreft; 
throwing Stones from thence, we kept thofe Hypo- 
crites in Awe, and at a Diftance. I gave one of 
them fuch a Bang with a Pebble on the Stomach, 
that he turn‘d up his Heels, and roul‘d down to 
the Bottom of the Hill, where we faw him carry‘d 
to his Monaftery by 2 of his Companions, who were 
glad of that Pretence, to withdraw out of the Fray, 


* which was fharp and bloody, and to avoid our 


* Fury, 
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C145 ) 
Fury, for we were both like Lyons. I being in 2 
little fhort half Cafiock, was lighteft, and could 
have foon got away into the Montain. However 
it coft me my Bafket, in which was the Value of 
three or four Crowns, of feveral Commodities we 
had put in. I was troubl’d to leave it; but had I been 
refolute to fecure it, I had been nabb’d; befides, that I 
was notin a Condition to defend my felf without lay- 
ing it down. The Affailants fav'd methe Labour of 
carrying it back to the honeft People I had bor- 
row’d it of. But my Comrade, though he had 
tuck’d up his Habit, above the Knees, and was 
very active, could not run as faft as I, and would 
never quit his Wallet, which was well furnifh’d, 
and which he laid athwart his Body, like a Scarfe, 
girding his Cord over it. One of the Friers over- 
took him, arm’d with a great Staff, with a Spike at 
the End of it, the other nothing difmay‘d, ftood 
his Ground, and having parry’d his Thruft, clos’d 


with him, took away his Staff, and rung him fach- 


a Peal with it that he tumbl’d down the Mountain. 
The boldeft of the Company came up next, with 
a dangerous Prong, to revenge his Companion ; 
but mine reach’d him fuch a Blow on the Head, 
with the Staff he had wrench’d from the other 
Father, that he fent him all bloody, with his Heels 
in the Air, to meet his Companion at the Foor 
of the Hill. All that while E was rouling down 
Stones, bigger about than my Body, from the T op 
of the Mountaiu, which having dreadful Falls ag 
they went, made the Ground quake. Thus they 
permitted us to efcape, and having got to the Fo- 
reft, we penetrated into it. We ran all the reft of 
the Day, without ftopping. After Sun-fet, we faw 
a Smoak at a Diftance in the Foreft, and made di- 
reCtly to it. There were Men burning of Charcoal, 
whom we inform’d, That we had loft our Way. 
They gave us Honfe-Room, and Cheefe made of 
Goat’s Milk. By good Fortune we had ftill fome 
Bread, whereaf we gave them Part; and they had 
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© good Wine, which we drank without Stint. We 
‘ came off for a Pair of Beads, we gave to a young 
¢ Daughter of one of the Colliers, who had fuffer'd 
© Brother Timothy to make Ufe of her Body, as he 
‘ afterwards told me, and I did not fail to expoftu- 
‘ Jate with him, for that he had not told me of it 
* fooner. The next Morning, at Break of Day, after 
« giving them our Blefling, which they receiv'd knee- 
¢ ling, one of them went along, to conduct us out of 
« the Foreft. We took onr Way towards Rome, beg- 
« ging by the way ; but we were advis‘d not to go to 
« Rome, becaufe the Time of opening the great Ju- 
« bilee, in the Year 1699, then drawing on, they 
« fecur’d all Outlaws, and Vagabonds; which frigh- 
« ted and made us fteer another Courfe. On Whit- 
« Sunday, the better Day, the better the Deed, we met a 
« young Woman, who was big with Child, and was 
« going to Even-Song. The Reverend Father Timotby 
« perceiving fhe ogl’d us both in an amorous Manner, 
« immediately, without further Ceremony, afk’d the 
_ Jaft Favour of her; but {he gave him to underftand, 
. that the could not grant it, becaute fhe had receiv’d 
_ the Sacrament that very Day. However he ma- 
_ nag’d her fo wet, for he was a Sharper, who un- 
_ derftood his Trade, tho roughly, that fhe carry’d 
_ us back to her Honfe. She faw we were two 
_ fprightly young Sparks, and particularly he is one 
_ of the handtomeft Lads a Man can behold, and you 
_ fee Tam _not much inferior to him. She gave us 
_ to underftand, that we muft go up into an Hay- 
, Loft, over the Cows Stall, where we fhould {pend 
_ the Night, and that fhe would there fupply us well 
, with Meat and Drink, for if her Hufband fhould 
_ happen to difcover us, he would rip up all our Bel- 
_ lies. I was for going up firft into the Loft, whilft 
_ the Reverend Father nade much of the Country- 
woman; but it happen’d unluckily, that being to 
‘ set up to the Loft by the Rack, which was’ all 
‘worm-eaten, and I being none of the lighteft, I 
ess i * pull’d 





(S47) | 
pull’d down the Rack, and fell with it upon the 
Cows, and upon Brother Timotby. By good luck, 
the Woman, whom my Comrade had thruft up a- 
gainit the Wall, had no Share in it. The good Fa- 
ther had the heavieft Part of the Burden on him, 
and he came off with a broken Leg, and an Arm 
quite flead. We all roar‘d with our utmoft Might, 
as well the Cows as we two, and the poor Woman 
was half dead. All the Neighbours that were left 
as Home ran in at the Cry, and taking us for 
Thieves, were for beating us to Death; which they 
had infallibly done, had it not been for the Wo- 
man, who gave them to underftand that we were 
honeft Perfons, who had afk’d her for fome warm 
’ Milk, and that as fhe went about to milk a Cow, 
it had been fcar’d, and pull’d down the Rack upon 
her and us. Thofe good Clowns turn’d their Fury 
into Compaffion, fent for the Barber of the Vil- 
lage, who was gone to Even Song, who plainly 
own’d that Cure was beyond his Underftanding ; 
that tre Reverend Father’s Bone was out, and that 
he muft of neceflity be carry’d to Bologna, which 
was the next Town, where he might be cur’d, 
* This was no laughing matter. 

‘When he was come thus far, we heard the Clatter- 
ing of the Bolts, and in came Rn, bringing us our 
Ordinaries, and Monfieur I’ Abbe’s by it felf, which 
was fo flender, that it would {carce have fatisfy’d an 
hungry Rat, with fuch a Bottle of Wine as they us’d 
to give Monfieur le Brethon, which did not hold two 
Glaffes, and the Wine was not drinkable. Mr. Linck 
had order’d Ru to bring him extraordinary, for his 
own Money,a good Capon, and two Dozen of Larks, 
which, with our Supper, made up for the poor Cu- 
rates, who had all his Baggage brought him, being 
the Coat he had boafted of to us, in a little Bag, in 
which there were five little Bands, and as many 
Cuffs, and his Breviary. Monfleur le Brethou’s Bed 
was ffillin our Room, which he was bid to make ufe 
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of, Ru giving hima Pair of Sheets. When the Turn- 
key had again fhut the Door, bat a confounded thing, 
faid our Bumpkin, it is for a Man like me, a dignify d 
Prizf, a Curate who bas Charge of Souls, to fee bimfelf 
treated like a Wretch, a Scoundrel. I muft confefs, that 
when I’heard the Title of Curate, who had Charge 
of Souls, he gave himfelf, after the Confeffion he had 
made to us, I could not forbear laughing out. He 
blufh‘d; and I, to retrieve my Indifcretion, faid to 
him, Monfeur 1? Abbe, if you bave bad the Cure of Souls, 
you have difcharg’d it very well ; mitne/s your Coufin, the 
beautiful Babet of Ja Feuille, and ber Affoctates. It zs 
true, faid he, it has been my Frailty to be carry‘d away by 
that curfed Inclination, but it was the Failing of Solo- 
mon, and all Great Men; and in my Heat, I know not 
whether I could have refrain’d enjoying my own Sifter: 
As for my’ Nieces, my Sifter was much in the Wrong 
to truft me with them. Let us break off there, Mon- 
fienr P Abbe, reply’d I, L do not defive to know any more 
of that Affair ; I can only tell you, that it was not om Ac- 
count of that Crime, forbidden by the Law, and detefted 
by God, that Solomon, and others like bim, gain'd the 
Title of Great. Let us leave your marry'd and_fingle 
Courtefans, and let us think of nothing now but making a 
hearty Supper, and drowning our Sorrow , and after 
Supper, if you will fixifh your agreeable Adventures, you 
will oblige me much. ‘ Tope and clink , I'll do it by 
‘ Youve; let us drink and be merry, as for the Wo- 
© men, I renounce them; I wifh there were no more 
© of them than there are white Blackbirds; F wilbaf- 
‘ terwards tell you my Adventures; bat there are 
‘ enough for three Days at leaft, if I tell all. Mr. 
Linck Jook’d upon him with Horror and Indigna- 
tion. I did the beft I could to remove his heavy 
melancholly Humour, I told an Hundred pleafant 
and diverting Tales, but not fo fat as our Raftick’s, 
at which, he laugh’d till he cackled. That good Cu- 
rate affrm’d, on the Word of a Prieft, That if ever be 
bappen'd to be made a Bifbop, as a cunning Gry hae 
oreto 
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foretold he foould, be would always have me at bis Table. 
Mr Linck bid him have a Care of being a Country 
Bifhop, and giving his Blefling with his Feet inftead 
of his Hands. That PrediGion, the fulfiiling where- 
of was not inconfiftent with his Deferts, was too fubtil 
for him to comprehend the Meaning of it. Ods 
Blews, {aid he, if I were a Cardinal, an Arcbbifhop, or 
but a Bifhop, I would give my Blefing with my Hands, my 
Feet, and all my Body; I would not be a Scoundrel, Od 
take me, it would be brave Times with me, Iam not fpa- 
ring of my Bacon, when I bave Pig. My laff Parfonage, 
one Year with another, was worth to me at leak 509 good 

Livers a Year, and yet at the Year's End I bad not a Pen- 
ny left 5 on the contrary, there is not one of my Parifhio- 
ners to whom I do not owe a Piftole, and if my Family 
had been rul'd by me, I would bave brought them to lye in 
the Ditch; but one good Match will pay for all. Let me 
be a Cardinal but one little while, and fee bow bravely it 
will go then ; what a pies, I will make my Lafh finack. 
You take the right Courfe for it; reply’d Mr. Linck. 
Perhaps Lam not fo far from it as you imagine, {aid he , 
the Prime Crown‘d Heads in Europe but enough. 
I cat my Soup, and fay no more. Y admir’d that Afflu- 
ence of Impertinencies he overflow’d with, and the 
diverting manner he had of delivering them. Jf San- 
cho, faid I to my felf, was Squire to the Knight of the 
forrowful Afped, this Man ought at leaft to be his Chap- 
lain, and Don Quixote will make bim an Archbifhop of 
an Ifland on the Continent. I was pleas’d to have a I1- 
ving comical Romance, whilft Mr. Linck fretted him- 
felf to Death, and in that he had more Reafon than I, 
by means of a prophetick Spirit; for that Clown, 
through his Malice, afterwards did me confiderable 
Harm, and occafion’d me mach Trouble. Amidi{t coarfe 
and uncooth Behaviour, he hada devilifh Artifice. 
He was falfe, mifchievous, revengeful, and intollera- 
ble haughty ; for tho’ he was of the vileft Scum of the 
Mob, moulded in Meannefs, and without any Educa- 
tion, when he {poke of his Family, it was as if he 
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could have exceeded all the Degrees of Nobility, 
He took off his Hat every Time he utter’d the Name 
of Monfiear Braf—dor, his Brother-in-law, and of 
Monfieur Havet, his Brother’s Brother-in-law; and 
yet I was afterwards inform’d by one Pigeon, who 
was of Louviers, and particularly acquainted with 
all Sorel’s Family, that it was of the vileft and 
moft fcandalous Rabble; that Monfieur Bra/—dor, fo 
much boafted of, kept a little blind Tavern at Lou- 
viers, the Sign whereof, was, the Golden Arm, from 
whence he deriv’d his Title. I one Day afkd that 
good Prieft, what that Monfieur Havet was, whofe 
Name he refounded fo loftily. He is, perbaps, faid 
he, one of the richeff Merchants in Paris ; be lives om 
the Key call‘d, de 1’ Ecole. It is he who is zntrnfled to 
ee all the Wood landed, which comes up the Seine from 
Normandy; and he bas a Room of his own at an Inn, 
where all thofe who come to Paris to fell their Wood, go 
to cats be, for a long Time, bimfelf conducted one of the 
Barges on which they carry the Wood upon the Seine. It 
is eafy to guefs by the extolling of thefe Particulars, 
what the whole was. When he was ina Paflion, he 
grew outrageous, there was no opprobrious Language 
fo grofs, or Words fo foul and infamous, which he 
would not fpit out; and yet every now and then he 
fuid, His Heart was upon the Brink of bis Lips: Which 
made me tell him one Day, That I did net therefore 
wonder that bis Mouth fmelt fo ill. _ In fhort, it ftunk 
{fo intolerably, that one Day Mr. Linck fwoon'd away: 
as he was clipping his Beard with his Sciffars; and 
so excufe himfelf, be faid, That was not natural, but 
the Remains of fome fimall Gallantries, and that be bad 
drawn the bef? Prize, without venturing any Thing in the 
Lottery. When he would affirm any Lye, which 
was very often, he ftarted up haftily, and took up 
his Breviary, faying, On the Word of a Prieft, as my 
geo lands are upon this Breviary, this is true, or I will 
forfeit the Charvadey I bear. : z ‘ 
We pot up from Table, where Mr, Linck was tir'd 
aye: ee with 





(151) 

with hearing his Follies, and after Supper, having 
taken my Bottle and two clean Glail-s to a good 
Fire; I defir’d him to be as good as his Word, * With 
‘ all my Heart, faid he, but put me in mind where I 
“ Jeft of— You, faidI, and your Reverend maim’d 
‘ Father were at your Country Woman's Houfe, very 
‘ much perplex'd how to carry, and follow him to 
* the Hofpital. 

* Right, faid he. When the Woman’s Hufband re- 
© curn’d from Even-fong, underftanding that the dif- 
‘ after had happen’d in his Hoafe, and by his Cows 
Fault, at leaft there were Horns in the matter, he 
‘ was fo charitable, in return for our Kindnefs to his 
‘ Wife, to procure a Horfe Litter for us, and went 
‘ himfelf to conduct the good Religious Man to the 
* Hofpital at Bologna, be by the way roaring like a 
* Devil, but fill affirming, when his Pangs gave bim 
any Intermiflion, that he would, as foon as curd, 
come back to fee him, and promis’d him an Hun- 
‘ dred Mafles to requite the Troublehe took. The 
‘ good Man thought bimfelf already deliver'd out of 
Purgatory by the Intereft of good St. Timothy. At 
‘Jength we came to the Hofpital of Bologna, about 
‘ Tena Clock at Night. As foon as the Driver faid 
© it was a good Religious Man, who had hurt himfelf, 
‘ and a Prieft that bore him Company, they open d 
* the Door immediately. The Surgeons were quickly 
brought, who perform’d the Operation to Perfecti- 
© on; after which they made me a Bed by my Com- 
rade’s, where I lay, after having fupp’d plentifully, 
and they gave the Reverend Father fome good 
Broth, and a Couple of new laid Eges, but he had 
like to dye, when he heard that the Surgeons forbid 
giving him Wine, and that he was to drink abun: 
© dance of Tifan. In fhort, we continu’d there about 5 
© Weeks, but one of the good Sifters, who took care 
‘ of him, fell in Love with him, which fomewhat 
$ obftruéted his Cure,and made-hiin take more Plea- 
fire 1D the Hofpital, wh ere we wanted for noOtAIng, 
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* through the means of the good Sifter, who allow’d 
* me {ome fimall Share in her Favours, fo that fhe and 
* we had all we could with. 

* As well as we lik’d it, being as Fat and Plump as 

* Monks, we were oblig’d to depart, to good Sifter 
* Clair’s great Grief, who ftill perfwaded good Father 
© Timothy to counterfeit halting worfe. At our de- 
* parture, fhe gave us good Linnen, and a Gold 
* Quadruple Piftole, God’s own, or rather Satan’s, 
“ for it prov’d the Apple of Difcord between us. The 
" Reverend Father was for keeping it all to himfelf, 
* alledging, that he had earn’d it by the Sweat of his 
* Brow. To which I anfwer'd, I thought I bad play‘d 
my fmall part very well. We fell to upbrading one 
another. I told him, Iwas very unfortunate in baving 
quitted my Studies, and left the making my Fortune, after 

Spending all the little I had, to follow an ungrateful Man, 
and become a Vagabond and a Robber, on Mountains and 
in Dales. That Iwas like a Fifh in the Water, at Ma- 
dame Plot de Bulliou’s Hou/e, when be drew me thence ; 
that were it not for bim, I had been by that time Curate 
of a good Parifh, living at my full Eafe, where being fo 
well foap'd as I was, it would be almoft in my Power to 
make choice of the Beautifulle/t of my Flock, for my pri- 
vate Devotion. * You'll never be any thing but a Fool, 
* reply'd be, Pray tell me, have you in all our Travels, 

* ever procurd us one good Adventure, of all thofe 

we have met with. No, faid I, but if you have pro- 
cur’d any good, your devilifh Head bas drawn us into all 
the unlucky ones. “© Hold your Peace, anfwer'd he, if 
© I fhould leave you, you would ftarve like a poor 

* Wretch as you are. But fince we are fallen out, 
* tell me, my Friend, what was it that crippled me, 
* but your Brutality and Mifmanagement, were it not 
* for you, what Pleafure might we have enjoy'd, and 
“who would have procur’d it you! It is fit you 
* fhould make Comparifons with Gentlemen like me. 
Odd’s blews, reply’d 1, Fam a: Orders, and a Prieff, tho” 

aever fo mean, tho’ be were Sun to the Swineberd of the 

Village, 
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Village, takes Place of the Lord of the Pari/fh: ‘ If you 
* plead that, faid the other, I wear the Habit of a 
© Recolet, to which you owe a Refpect, as well as to 
© my Perfon. What right bave you to wear it, faid I, 
and tho’ you bad a good one, when did you ever hear, that 


Friers took place of a Prieft? Very pleafant Rag gamufins ;: 


pretty Scoundrels; fine Fellows ; lofty Prelates, to take 
place of fuch Men as I, I foretell to you, that the Habit 
you fo much boaft of, and which has already caus’d you fo 
much mauling, will caufe you to be hang’d fome time or 
other, if you do not quickly get rid of it. * Thou Coach- 
© Horfe, reply’d be, 1 am not able to bear with your 
* Impertinence; and fo faying, he fell upon me, I 
© receiv‘d him very handfomely with my double Fift. 
© The Fight was obftinate ; he was ftrong, and fo was 
‘ I, and had it not been for fome Carters that parted 
“us, we had torn one anothers Eyes out. We already 
© bled at the Nofe and Mouth; I had knock’d out 
‘ his Teeth, and he had beaten one of my Eyes to 
‘ Mummy. Kicks and Cuffs flew fo thick that they 
© had {carce time to fucceed one another. In fine, we 
‘ parted, giving one another abundance of foul Lan- 
* guage and a Thoufand Curfes. However, he had 
* the better of it, the Quadruple Piftole, and the 
* Wallet. He went his way, and I mine. The 
* Quadruple ftuck in my Stomach. However, I 
* being naturally Goodnefs it felf, when my Paffion 
* was over, and I began to cool, I was very forry 
‘ for what had happen’d, and Friendfhip prevail’d 
* above Hatred. How could I, faid I to my felf, fall 
* out with a Man of fuch Confequence, and to whom 
* I was link’d in fuch ftrong Bands. I blam’d my 
* felf. In fhort, I had faid too much to him. Since 
* I was in Italy, I was willing to fee fome of the 
* moft noted Cities, and there being an Hundred 
* times lefs Charity in that Country, than there is in 
* France, for it is a {tarving Country for the Poor, 
I went without any Ceremeny to lye in the Hof- 
* pitals, which are at every end of a Field; or elfe 
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© I went to the Monaftery to beg their Soup, efpecially 
to the Benedifines; thofe are good Monks. The 
Capucins alfo, as Poor as they are, do things gene- 
roufly, and the Francifcans are nothing interior to 
them in that particular; but the Fe/uzts are Mifers, 
not worth their Fundament full of boiling Water, 
are Pyrates and Hearts of Flint, who would fuffer 
a poor Man to ftarve at their Door, rather than 
give him a Morfel of Bread; they will not give 
the very Water they have boil’d their Eggsin. I 
could never get a Mouthful of them, and yet I 
talk'd Latin to them like Cicero. 

© One Day going to beg an Almsatthe Gate of the 
Capucins at Padua, I there found the dbbe de St. 
Martin, my poor Comrade, who was there on the 
fame account, in his Religious Habit. The Porter 
took us both into a little neat Room, all hung about 
with Sentences, and whilft he went to call a Father 
to bear us Company, being left alone, our generous 
Temper could not fail us. There we fell upon 
each others Necks, weeping as if we had vy’d with 
one another. The Father coming in, and finding 
us allin Téars, afk‘d the occafion of it. We told 
him, we were Countrymen, and particularly acquainted, and 
that the Condition we [aw one another reduc’d to, bad 
occafion’d our Tears. This had a very good Effect ; 
we were thebetter treated, and the Father Capucin 
gave us a Note to their Agent, to give us a Ducat, 
to help us on our way. 

‘ Now you have us link’d together again better than 
ever; but it was not for a long time. I could not 
forbear talking to him of the Quadruple Piftole ; 
he upbraided me with breaking of his Leg. In 
fine, we had another Battle, and parted never to 
fee one another again in Italy. I had never heard 
talk of him, till the Month of March, 1700, when 
he came to my Parfonage Houfe at Lery very neatly 
drefs'd like an Abbe, it was no longer Brother 
‘ Timothy, but Monfienr P Abbe de St. Martin, as fat 
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asa Bear. He appear’d to me to be fettled, and 
to have left all his Follies, and ftay’d with me a 
Fortnight or 3 Weeks, where I acquainted him with 4 
or 5 of my choice Adventures, torenew our Acquain- 
tance. He,in return, told me, That after we parted, 
when he bad fuficiently ftrowl’d about Italy, and been at 
Rome, be had taken up with an honeft Man, who kept 
an Elermitage, near Savona, who had taken a great liking to 
him, but that be growing weary of that Scoundrel Employ- 
ment, had robb’d the Hermit, and Mounting the Quefing 
Mule, had rode away as far as fhe could carry him. That 
he bad afterwards become a Prief at Albani, and. then 
veturn'd Efome, where his Parents, overjoy'd to fee bim fo 
much alter’d, bad procur‘d him a good. Benefice, which 
maintain'd bim very reputably, but that going unfortunate- 
ly to fee fome Religious Women in the Neighbourhood, one 
of them bad fallen in Love with him, and they bad found 
means to come together, fo that fhe bapned to prove with 
Child, whereupon be bad been oblig‘d to fly, till his Kindred 
could make up that Bujinefs, and that he fhould come off 
for fome Months Pennance in a Seminary. That be bad 
taken an Oath for the Future to renounce all tbofe vile 

Pranks, and live foberly. | 
* For my part, I left Italy, and return’d to Lyons, 
* Vicaring of it, that is going to all the Curates 
" Houfes, who charitably entertain’d me by the way. 
* When I pafs‘d through any Towns, where there 
" were Colleges, I went to them to hold an Argument, 
and that always turn’d to fome Account. In my Paf- 
‘ fage thro’ Padua, Targu’d as ufual, and pleas’d the Re- 
* gent and the Scholars fo well, that they made a Col- 
* lection for me, amounting toa Piftole. I never forgot 
* Monatteries and Hofpitals, my beft Inns. Being 
" come to Lyons I went directly to Madame Plot, my 
‘ former Patronefs. She had taken another Precep- 
* tor, who being no better than an Afs, in Compari- 
* fon to me, he was foon turn’d out, to make Room 
* for me. My Lady procur’d me, of the Arch-bifhop 
' an Axeat, to go and be made Prieft at St. rate Trois 
“ : | * Chateaux, 
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Chateaux, becaufe there was hafte, in regard that 
the Parfonage of Guerin, in the Principality of 
Dombes was vacant, and being in Madame Plot’s 
Gift, fhe prefented me. 

* I cannot omit a comical Paffage, that befell me 
as I return’d from being made Prieft. I and 
other young Priefts had hir’d Affes to carry us back: 
to Lyons. Whilft we were drinking a Bottle, at a 
Blind Tavern, that was on our way, fome Shop- 
keepers Apprentices of Lyons, who had Women 
with them, were for taking of our Affes for them 
to ride, alledging, That we ought to be complaifant to 
Ladies. We had paid for our Affes, and I fhould 
have been vex’d to return to Lyons afoot, whilft 
thofe Jades made a Figure on our Ailes. We told 
them, we fhould do no fuch thing ; that we were tir‘d, 
and that, if they bad a mind to mount their Ladies, they 
might hire Affes, as we bad done. ‘* They would have 
taken our Steeds by force, calling us Scoundrels, 
unmannerly, and poor fpirited. We fell together 
by the Ears; they drew their Swords. One of our 
Priefts, clos’d with one of them, and broke his 
Sword, and with the Piece liquor’d his Ears heartily, 
That rais’d my Courage, I took one in Hand, who 
feem’d to be the torwardeft, and the firft Stroke I 
gave him with my Staft, broke his Arm, to teach 
him to be an Evef-dropper, and I laid him ftretch’d 
out in the middle of the Road, where he cry’d out 
like a Mad-Man, and the Women were like fo many 
Bacchanals, fqueaking like Furies. We made our 
Efcape, Mounting our Affes. The Apprentices 
would have given us fome trouble at Lyons. The 
Arch-bifhop being inform’d of the Fact, and know- 
ing they had been the Agreflors, forbid them pro- 
ceeding any farther, and the Apprentice had a 
broken Arm for his Pains. Mr. Linck told him, 
That bad been a good Thankfgiving to Praife God for 
baving been recetud into the Order of Priefhood; that 
Samuel, upon the like occafion, would have done no oh 
Welt 
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Wellattack'd and well defended, anf{wer‘d the Abbe very 


readily: I am very certain, that if any Man had gone 
about to have difmounted Aaron bimfelf, ayd bad drawn 
upon bim, he would not bave taken it, without fhowing that 
be bad fome Mettal about bim. 
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‘ At length I fung my firft Mafs, at Guertn, Madame 
Plot defraying all the Expences, and fhe furnifh’d 
my Houfe, as if ithad been for a new marry’d 
Man, fending her Sons to board with me, and fup- 
plying me with all Neceffaries to begin Houfekeep- 
ing; but my ill Fate would not permit me to enjoy 
it long. That is the fineft Country under the Hea- 
vens, and produces the beft Wine in the World. 
The Female Sexis moft agreeable, but have a 
Tongue, as in all other Parts. Some Women told 
their Hufbands what I had faid to them in the con- 
feffion Seat; others difcover’d the Familiarity I 
had with their Wives; fo that they made open War 
upon me, even to befteging of mein my Houfe, fo 
that I was oblig’d to quit my Benefice. Befides, 
that Madame Plot being tir’d with my Rakifhnefs, 
had taken her Sons from me, and forfaken me. 
What do I know, whether fhe did net fet my Pa- 
rifhioners again{t me, having full Authority over 
them, as being her Vaflals. This is certain, that 
inftead of proteGing me with the Archbifhop, fhe 
had fethim upon me. Add to all this, that my 
Relations, longing to fee me made a Prieft, and to 
hear my Mafs, had procur’d me the Parifh of Ze- 


dan, two Leagues from Lery, of Cardinal Bouillon: — 


Thus one fair Morning I fold ail my Houfhold- 
Stuff, which my Parifhioners joyfully bought; and 
without taking Leave of any Body, nor even of 
Madame Plot, my good Miftrefs, I foolifhly quit- 
ted the Curatefhip of Guerzn, which is one of the 
greateft Faults I was ever guilty of; for it was 
worth to me above 600 Liversa Year. I hada 
Houfe like a Prince, with a fine Garden, and all 
forts of Fruit in it. I had the Tythe of all 

£ Things, 
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Things, and if I had not attempted to take the 
Tythe of the Women, I had been the happieft Cu- 
rate in the World. 

* It was that which again occafion’d my Misfor- 
tune at Ledan, where I addrefs’d my felf tothe moft 
topping Dames.’ My good Mien, and the Poft I 
was in, made me fly at ali; but fome'of them did 
not keep the Secret. The Bifhop of Eurcux fent 
for me; there was no refufing; after a fevere Re- 
primand, he told me, That if I would not bebave my 
felf well, be would fout me up between four Walls. 

‘ At length, it was my good Fortune, that the 
Curate of Lery dy’d; my Brother begeg’d that Pa- 
rifh for me of Cardinal Bouillon, and got it. I be- 
ing a Native of the Place, the Women were more 
complying with me; but, in fhort, the more I had, 
the more I coveted. I was another Solomon, I was 
for Courting the Maids too. Having all Sorts of 
Inftruments in my Houfe, and among them a good 
Harpficord, a young Woman, of fome Note, who 
knew well how to play on it, came thither. I 
lik’d her, and fhe me no lefs, which unfortunately 
foon appear’d. Had her Brothers perceiv’d it, 
they would have crippled me. What could be 
done? I advis’d her tobuy Linnen, which 1s made 
at Lonviers, and in our Town, and on Preterce of 
going to fell it at Paris, to drop her Burden there. 
She being very fharp, manag’d it fo well, that her 
Beauty foon ftruck Monfieur d’ Apozgni, a Captain 
of Dragoons, who was in Winter Quarters in our 
Town. He is Son to Monfieur d‘ Apozgnz, General 
Farmer. It is likely fhe fuffer’d him to have a 
Finger in the Pye, to perfwade him that my Work 
was his own; but I grew fo jealous, that I thought 
I fhould have run mad: Bat it was ftill worfe, 
when I heard he would marry her, then I was out- 
rageous. I took a Journey on purpofe to Auxerre, 
in Burgundy, where I underftood his Father had 


* been born, and I made fuch Search into his Pedi- 
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eree, that I found the Farmer General had been 
the Son of a Farrier. All that was nothing to the 
Purpofe, the Captain was handfome, and a worthy 
Perfon, ‘rich, and acceptable to the Brothers and 
Sifter. When I bethought my felf of making him 
jealous, that cool’d his Affection. One Day when 
the Damfel came to my Houfe to play on the 
Harpficord, I told her all my Mind. I call’d her 
impudent, bafe, proftitute, lewd, whilft fhe play’d 
on, as if fhe had not heard me. But when I came 
to the vileft Language, fhe ftarted up in a Rage; 
Tes, you Traytor, cry’d fhe, you Villain, fay I am fill 
worfe than all that, fince Iam a Prieff’s and my Confef- 
for’s Concubine. Iwill go caft my felf at the Feet of my 
Brotbers, beg their Pardon, for having difgrac’d them; 
and conjure them to be reveng’d of the wickedeff Man 
upon the Barth, giving them a full Account of my whole 
Life. She being a Woman likely enough to do as 
{he faid, I ftood before her quaking like an Afpen- 
Leaf, and endeavour’d to appeafe her, but fhe was 
inexorable, a perfect Fury. I embrac’d her fo ten- 
derly, that fhe wept: When J perceiv’d fhe was 
mollify’d, I play’d my Part thoroughly, and fo the 
Family was at Peace again. The Falling cut of Lo- 
vers, ts the renewing of Love, faid 1 toher. Two 
Embraces made up the Matter again. 

* I had two others in the fame Condition as the 
Harpficord Damfel, and four more that were in for 
it, who lay much heavier upon me, the chief of 
which was my Coufin Babet de la Feuillee, who could 
not hide her great Belly. There began to be fome 
muttering about it; but privately; for who would 
believe that a young Wench, between fourteen and 
fifteen Years of Age, fhould prove with Child, 
when no Gallants appeard? I contrivd to com- 
mit the Secret to my Godmother, Madame de Vau- 
drevil, who was very rich. She had a Kindnefs for 
me, and I perceivd there was fomething more in 
it than bare Friendfhip. We agreed the fhould 
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come and take her up in her Coach one Sunday af: 
ter Mafs, in the Sight of all the Parifhioners, and 
fhould publickly declare, She thought her hand- 
fome enough to be her Chambermaid, and therefore 
{he would carry her publickly to Vaudrevil, where 
I fhould go receive and condu& her to lye-in at a 
Cobler’s, where I had lodg’d at Roam. The Affair | 
was curioufly manag’d. I gave the Child my Bro- 
ther’s Name, and he had the Honour of it; and he 
being as yet a Battchelor, it did him a Kindnefs. 
She was deliver’d of a Son, who was call’d Peter, 
like my Brother. It would never have been difco- 
ver; but I have been inform’d, that, fince my 
coming away, the Tranflator not being pay‘d for 
keeping the Child, carry’d it publickly to the Mo- 
ther, at Lery, and that her Brother, the Hatter, 
had been oblig’d to take it, without which it muft 
have ftarv’d, for they would not receive it into the 
Hofpital of Foundlings at Roan, as not being of 
that City. It is a pity that poor Wench fhould 
dave been difgrac’d by that Scoundrel Cobler, for 
fhe is one of the beautifulleft Creatures that can be 
feen; as ftrait as an Arrow, as fair as Phebus, as 
white as a Curd, and as red as a Rofe; her Eyes 
as blew as Azure; her Mouth like Coral, ever fmi- 
ling; and her Teeth like Pearls; as f{prightly as 
a Bird; as full of motion as an Eel; ane fhap’d 
like a Goddefs. 

© The other was a Bone-Lace Weaver of Roam, her 
Hair like the Golden Noble, her Skin as white as 
Milk, as fair as the Day, and good-natur’d, which 
made her unfortunate. My Benefice was too {mall 
to anfwer my Expence, for I was likea Batket 
without a Bottom, I could hold nothing. I af- 
fe&ted living too great; my Honufe was never emp- 
ty ; there was nothing but Feafting. I therefore 
fell to marrying of People contrary to the King’s 
Edi&ts; two or three foon drew more Cuftomers ; 


after that, they flock’d to me from all Parts, and 
* that 
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* was prefent at three or four, and among the reft at 
* the Count de Brederode’s, whom I marry’d to the 
* Marchionefé de Bois Roger, and which was the Ori- 
* ginal of all my Misfortunes. That curious plump 
* Lafs, made as if fhe had been caft in a Mould, 
* who was nothing inferiour to my Coufin Babet dz 
© la Feuille, commended me for the curious Knack I 
“had at marrying of People; which I did exactly 
* like her Minifters, fo that when fhe faw me do it, 
« fhe fancy’d her felf at Quevilli, where the had feen 
* Monfieur Banage exercife his Fan@ions. I told her 
* I would do her that good Office, when the thought 
* fit, and marry her. 2es, faid the, but the Man I would 
* pitch upon, tho’ be is not marry'd, would not perbaps 
* quit bis Pof to marry me, I plainly perceiv’d fhe 
* meant me. TI afk’d leave to go vifit her; the gran- 

ted it, and told me where fhe liy’d. I went, we 
‘ began to difcourfe the Point; fhe told me, That if 

I would go over into England with her, fhe had above 
the value of 20000 Livres in Fyffes, which fhe would 
give me, and that phe had Friends enough to get me ad- 
mitted a Minifter ; and having fo good a Grace as I had, 
LE might foon be made a Bifhop. That was agreeable 
enough to my Gipfy’s PrediGtion, and I confented 
to it. We took one another’s Words, the foon prov‘d 
with Child, and continually prefs’d me to perform 
my Promife, and to go over with her into Exg- 
land. She pitch’d upon a Chrifimas-Day, to come 
to challenge my Promife, at my own Honfe, with- 
out giving me Notice before hand. I was never 


at ten of the Clock, I turn’d about to fay Dominus 
vobifcum, and faw my Miftrefs kneeling at the 
Rail. I never thought her fo beautiful. She wag 
ina Riding Drefs, as gay as Hands could make 
‘her; nothing was wanting. I had provided a 
little Exhortation for my Parifhioners, on Account 
* of the Feftival, but when I {py’d her, I cut it off 
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* that Wench being of the Reform’d Religion, fhe 
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“ fhort; I abridg’d the Mafs, and all was done in 2 
© ‘Trice. Then I conduéted my Female to my 
© Houfe. To my Soup I added a good. Leg of Mut- 
‘ ton, and a fat Capon, and whilft it was drefhing, 
‘ fhow’d her my Bedchamber; where 1 entertain’d 
‘her after the beft Manner. We din’d Hand to 
‘Fift; for a Defert, we again vifited the Bedcham- 
‘ ber, and repeated it before fhe mounted a Horfe- 
© back. She return’d merrily to Roan, and I went 
“ to fing Even-fong to my Parithioners, who impa- 
“ tiently expected me, and between Even-fong and. 
© the BenediGion of the Blefled Sacrament, which I 
© had expos’d, on Account of the Holiday, that they 
“might have no QOccafion to mutter, 1 metamor- 
* phos’d my Morning Exhortation into a pretty fhort 
‘ Sermon, which pleas’d them very well; and that 
‘ nothing might be wanting, at the Benediction of 
“ the Bleffed Sacrament, whichI gave them at Night, 
© I again added a curious and pretty fhort Exhorta- 
“tion. Here Mr. Linck interrupted to tell him, He 
© bad made a good Preparation for it; and faid, He 
© would goto Bed. As for the Preparation, {aid he, that 
“isa Jef} to me; I could preach ex Tempore ; but pray 
‘ flay, for the beft is to come, you fhall hear bow I came 
© to lofe my. Parfonage. 1. pray’d him fo to do, and 
put the Glafg about, which I did from Time to Time, 
that he mizht take Breath; I laid more Wood on 
the Fire, and he went on as follows: 

‘ My Woman, to make fhort, went to lye-in at 
© Paris, whither fhe every Year usd to carry a 
‘ Quantity of Lace, which fhe fold to Ladies of 
‘ Quality, who were her Cuftomers. Being inform’d, 
© that the Harpficord Player was gone thither on the 
‘fame Account, rather than to fell Linnen, to fhow 
© hoe avell {he lov’d me, fhe had the Generofity to 
‘ go offer her Money ; but the other haughtily refus‘d 
© it; which made me believe, that Monfieur Dapozgnz, 
the Captain, had a Finger in the Pye, had taken 
Care of-her lying-in, and provided for the ae 
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* I went to my Bone-Lacemakers lying-in, who was 
* deliver’d of a Girl, which we convey’d to the Hof- 
* pital of the Foundlings, with a Note, and Money 
* for nurfing of her, and Orders to give her fuch 
‘a Name, and: to deliver herto the Perfon that 
" thould afterwards bring a Duplicate of that Note, 
© feal’d as that was. They are likely to wait long 
‘ enough. I alfo vifited my Harpficord Girl, who 
* did not fo much as afk me, what Name I would 
* give our Child. tite | 
* We come now to the fatal flroke. The Devil, 
who never fleeps, fo order’d it, that the Countefs 
of Brederode took a Diftafte againft her Hufband: 
* He had affur’d her that the States of the United 
© Netherlands, would put him into Poffeffion of fome 
* part of his Inheritance, of the Family of the Brede- 
* rodes. The Machionefs of Montpouillan, his Coufin,; 
* had confirm’d the fame; but nothing came of it. 
* She fent him into Holland to procure a Penfion at 
* leaft, and he return’d as Wife as he went. She re- 
‘ fus’d to admit him into her Houfe; he was for en- 
* tring by Authority, as into his Wive’s Houfe, which 
‘ fhe was. There was a great Difturbance. What 
* did fhe? She came to me, and faid, I mu/? be Lone 3 
* that my way of Living, and my Marriages had very ill 
* Confequences, and if the Affair (hould once take Wind, 
* and Ibe taken, I fhould be havg’d. She alfo had the 
* Art to put me ina Fright, by means of Friends 
* fhe had in the Spiritual Court at Roan. I wag 
fcar’d, fold my Houfhold-ftuff, borrow’d Money, 
and like a Mad-man, quitted my Parfonage, w hich 
had like to have been the Death of my Relations, for 
mere Vexation, tho’ they had fancy’d it would 
come to that, by my way of living. I would not 
* give ear to Father or Mother, and my elder Brother 
* and I have been two or three times at Loggerheads 
* before them; becaufe he pretended to reprove me. 

* The Affair of the Count. de Brederode, and the 
* Marchionefs of Bois Roger his Wife, was laid before 
M 2 * her 
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the Parliament, where the Marriage was declar’d 
Null, for want of his producing a Certificate and 
Witneffes. He could not produce my Certificate, 
becaufe ! was gone over into England. The Wit- 
neffes were not known to Monfieur Brederode ; 
they were Perfons at the difpofal of Madame de 
Bois Roger, whofe Mouths fhe ftopp’d. The poor 
Count in Defpair, caus’d Search to be made for me 
every where, but could hear nothing of me; as I 


was afterwards informd. 


‘ My Bonelace Dealer, would not permit me to 
touch her, after fhe had lain in, and to prevent my 
{pending what little fhe had, for I had already 
made a great Hole in it, {he went over into England. 
Before her Departure, fhe bid me come toher. Iran 
full Mouth’d, believing it had been to fome good 
end, but it was only to upbraid me with my Falf- 
hood; to tell me that I was her Hufband before 
God, and that when I had a mind to enjoy my 
Wife, I muft go find her in England. After which 
{he would hear no more, and turn’d me out. 

‘ But what a Rapture was fhe in, when fhe faw 
me in Ergland, whither I went about the beginning 
of the Year 17c1. I went to her to her Brother’s ; 
fhe thought nothing too good for me, nor I to take 
it. How joyful was fhe, when fhe faw I would make 
my Abjuration,and marry her effeQually. She carry’d 
me tothe Confifiory, or meeting of the Elders, where 
they promis’d to admit me asa Preacher, when they 
were thoroly intorm’d of my Doétrine, and edify’d 
by my Behaviour. IT foon made my Abyjuration. 
It was.put into the Gizette, that the Bifhop of Lery 


‘ had abjur’d the Errors of the Romzfh Religion. Is 
not this, Monfteur VP Abbe, faid I, the fulfilling of the 
Prophecy, did you not then pafs for a Bifhop. ‘ This, 


% 


replyd be, was but a {mall Prelude to the moft 


“ ferious part in the World. I had very extraordinary 
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Honours done me atthe Church. Whey ftood up 
to let me pafs; I was invited to Dinner to the beft 


* Houfes ; 
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Houfes,; but in a fhort time all that vanith’d iq 
Smoak. No more Fionours, no more Dinners, 
there was no more talk of a Penfion, I was {carce 
look’d upon. It happen’d unluckily, that I was at 
Variance with my Mitirefs; before I marry'd, I 
would needs try, whether {he had been always true to 
me. I afk’d her in the moft Solemn manner, whe- 
ther fhe had never known Man befides my felf. She 
{wore it very fincerely. Very well, {aid I, to fee 
how fhe would look, I will go raife the Devil 3 if 
what you tell me is true, he will fay nothing to 
you; but if you put upon me, look to your felf, at 
leaft I will not anfwer for you. She look d upon 
me with Indignation, and faid, [bane been told indeed, 
that you were a wicked Man, mow I no longer doubt it ; 
I have been impos'd upon by you, but will never be fo any 
more wbilf I live, be gone, and let me fee you no more. 
I would have ftopp’d her; fhe got away ; her Bro- 
ther came and bid me get out of the Houfe, and 
never Come intoit again. I then went to Monfieur 
Fallard,our Embaflador in England, I conte(’d to him 
all my vile Pranks, and, with Tears in my Eyes, 
begg’d he would obtain our good King’s Pardon for 
me, and conjurd him, to caufe me to be reftor’d to 
my Parfonage. He promis’d fo to do, and gave 
me a Letter for F. le Chaife, the King’s Confeffor, 
and Fifty Livers to carry me to France. However, 
I was irrefolute,; I faid Mafs at the Embafladors, 
and in other Churches, and yet I forbore not going 
to the Reform’d Meetings. However, at laft I re- 
folv’d, after having receiv’d fome Money my Rela- 
tions fent me, upon the Affurance [I gave them of 
leading a better Life for the future, and that I had 
an order from the Embaffidors in England and Hul- 
land to return to my Parfonage. I imbark’d for 
Dieppe, whence I went Home, and from thence with 
{peed to Paris, when I perceiv‘d there was another 
in my place, The moft Reverend F. ie Chaife, 
read my Letter, and gave me a Note to go to St, 
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‘ Lazare, promifing that if they approv’d of me, and f 
was truly Penitent for my Crimes, he would caufe 
me to be reftor’d to my Parfonage, and he would 
write to that effect to Cardinal Bouillon, defiring 
him to fecure it for me. I went to St. Lazare, 
where I play’d the Hypocrite fo handfomely for 
Six Weeks, that all the R. Fathers Correétors, writ 
in Favour of me to the Reverend F. le Chaife, who 
told me, That my Parfonage being beftow'd, there was 
no veftoring me to it. He gave mea Note to the Arch- 
bifhop of Paris, who gave me leave to fay Mafs in 
his Diocefe, promifing that if Ibehav’d my felf well, 
I fhould no more want a Benefice, than Water in the 
River. My Mailing would fcare afford me a poor 
Meal a Day, with a little Pint of Wine, which 
fluck by the way in my Gullet. I went again to 
wait upon F. le Chaife and the Archbifhop, but they 
ffill fung the fame Song over again. I grew wear 
*-ofit, and went away to Cambray, to the Archbifhop 
there, that illuftrious chief of Perfecuted Perfons, 
who, I had been told, was a moft Charitable Prelate; 
but after having heard me two or three times, he 
would feemeno more. I proceeded to Bruffels, and 
fu'd to all the Embaffadors for employment. When 
I perceiv’d they would give me none, I engag‘d 
my felf with the Prince of Leyceffer, a German Lord, 
as a Valet de Chambre, to travel through al] Ger- 
many: but firft let us go to Bed, this is enough for 
the firft Sefhon. Good Evening, and good Night ; 
' that is twice. 

{t was late enough to believe him. For my Part, I 
was really pleas’d to hear him, but I plainly per- 
ceiv'd he trrd Mr. Linck. I gave him another Glafs 
of Wine, to wath his Mouth, and told him, I referv’d 
to my felf the Liberty of making my Refleétions on 
his Life; which, as he had truly faid, was more full 
of Variety than thofe of al] the Adventurers, whofe 
fHiftories I had read ; but that it was Time to pray, 
and particularly to afk God Forgivenefs for our ae 
and 
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and then go take our Reft. Monfieur P Abbe never 
call to Mind your Adventures, efpecially thofe which 
are {candalons, unlefs it be to deteft, but not to glory 
inthem; for he who boafts of his Offences, feems to 
provoke God to punifh them. I with you good Night. 

The next Morning he was ready to continue the 
Narrative of his Adventures; which I defir’d him to 
defer till after Dinner. Monfieur I’ Abbe, faid I to 
him, this is our Way of living fince Mr. Linck and I 
have been together. 4 Yove principium, we give to 
God the firft Fruits of the Day, and after having 
begg’d the Affiftance of his Grace, that we may bear 
the Weight of our Fetters, and all the AffliGions he 
fhall be pleas‘d to fend us, with Refolution, and 
without Murmuring, and above all, the Afliftance 
of his Holy Spirit, that we may not offend him; 
we read fome Chapters in the New Teftament, and 
fome other pious Books. Then we write down our 
Reflections, and what it pleafes the Spirit of Comfort 
to dictate to us for our common and mutual Edifi- 
cation. After Dinner we read Hiftory, or elfe per- 
form fome other innocent Works, that may make our 
Confinement eafy, and then communicate them to 
one another. This peaceable and quiet manner of 
living, has eftablifh’d a moft perfe& Union between 
this Gentleman and me. I love him tenderly as my 
Son, and be is.as Kind to me as if I were his Father. 
If you will come in for a Third with us, we wil} 
affiit you with ali that {hall be in our Power. By the 
Lord Harry, with all my Heart, {aid he, I am of an eal 
Mou'd, I fuit my felf to every Thixg. In the Morning I 
pill fing you a Mafs, and Even-Song in the Afternoon ; 
for [ underfland plain Song, as wel! asthe Mafter who 
teaches the Boys belonging to the Choire of Our Ladies 
Church. Monfieur P Abbe, anfwer’d I, that is not the 
Mutick to pleafe God; in the Condition you are in, 
Tam of Opinion, that the Harmony of Sighs from 
the Bottom of your Heart, with Abundance of Tears, 
will be more acceptable to him, than all your Domi- 
aus vobifcums and Orate Fratres, Tomake Mufick as 
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greeable, all the Parts of it muft anfwer one another, 
in that confifts the Charms of the ravifhing Affem- 
blies of the Faithful. Now what a Difcord fhould 
we make, if you fhould fing your Mafs in Latin, Mr. 
Linck his Palms in High-Dutch, and I in French ; 
would that Harmony be acceptable to God? The 
Voice which touches him moft is that of the Heart; 
that of the Lips alone will not reach his Throne. 
Do you think he will hear you, before you have 
Sincerely detefted your Crimes, and have bege’d 
Pardon of him from the Bottom of your Heart? 
How long will it be requifite for you to groan, to 
retrieve one Spark of that Fire, which you have fmo- 
ther’d under a Torrent of Sins, multiply’d and 
heay’d one upon another? As a Paftor, it were 
your Part to acquaint me with thefe great Truths ; 
but fince you feem to have almoft forgot them, give 
me Leave, as your Elder, to put you in mind of 
them. And to the End I may endeavour it effe&- 
ually, and proceed upon a folid Foundation, may I 
prefiime to afk, What Religion you profefs at prefent 2 
For I perceive you have chang’d it twice at leaf within a 
Fear, ‘ Say three Times if yon pleafe, Sir, anfwer'd 
be very fmartly, without being afraid to tell a Lye 
* That fame Year, in Summer, I turn’d Lrtheran, 
four Leagues from Leipfick, which I underftand is 
Mr. Linck’s Town. Iwill give you an Account of 
that anon. At this prefent I cannot refolve you 
as to my Religton; for fince my coming into the 
* Baflille, {have been with a Quaker, who has fhown 
me, as plain as the Day, That his Religion was the 
beft, and that if I would embrace it, he would give 
‘ me his Danghter to Wife, who is as fair as the 
* Day, and fnitably rich. As for the Mafs, I have 
crack'd my poor Brains to comprehend, how I 
could, by uttering five Words, bring down efus 
Chri? from his Father’s Right Hand, where he is 
fvated for all Eternity, into a little bit of Bread, 
‘ which before that Ceremony was not worth a Far- 
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‘ thing; and who it is that gave me fuch Power 4 
© and from that want of Faith proceeded my Eafi- 
© nefs of faying Mafs in a wicked Condition; and I 
© made a Praétice of it, which became habitual; but 
© fince I have been in the Baffille, if you knew all I 
“ have done to beg Pardon of God, it would make 
© you quake. I have lain down ftark naked on the 
© Floor; I have {pent whole Days without Eating or 
‘ Drinking. One Day they brought me a Birch 
© Broom, to {weep ny Chamber; which being green, E 
‘ made a good Handful of Rods, and fcourg’d my 
* felf Hip and Thigh. 

Mr. Curate, anfwer’d I, all thefe Macerations are 
immoderate, and I queftion much whether God ap- 
proves of them. The Dervifes, the Talapouins, the 
Bonces, and the Priefts of the Idols, ufe greater than 
thofe, and there is no Doubt but God abhors them. 
We deplore the Superftition of the poor People, 
whom we fee fuffer themfelves to be cruth’d to Pieces 
under the Carts of their Idols, or miferably beaten to 
death in Honour of their Prophets. If you will fin- 
cerely turn to God, begin by truly detefting your 
Sins, and fincerely protefting, that you would rather 
die a Thoufand Times, than commit one Sin. If 
that be not your Intention, all you can do will be to 
no Purpofe. Then humbly beg of him the Afhiftance 
of his divine Spirit, that you may know his Holy 
Truths. Speak Lord, for thy Servant heareth. Speak 
to me one Word of Peace, which may reconcile me 
to you, that I may never more forfake you. Read 
the Scripture humbly, with Attention, and with a 
Defire to gather all the Fruit which is contain’d in 
that rich Seed. If any Paflage feems to you ob{cure, 
or doubtful, fall on your Knees to beg the Light of 
the Holy Ghoft, which may give you Underftanding, 
Pray, be urgent, without difmaying, till he has heard 
you. Yon will not pra@tice this long, before you 
will reap confiderable Advantages, and much Com- 
fart. 

‘In 
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“In truth, Sir, reply’d he, it isa pity you are not 
"a Parfon, you would have preach’d charmingly. 
© I have heard none that has mov’d me fo much. 
Tell me your Company, and I will tell you what you ave. 
* This is quite another Thing than the Quaker ; 
there is nothing wanting, but that you fhould have 
a handfome Daughter, and that you would give 
me her to Wife, and I would bid him Adieu, and 
good Night for ever. I could foon make you a 
Grandfather, or elfe fhe fhould not take my Word, 
Always talking of Women, Monfieur 1 Abbe, anf. 
wered I, and laft Night you were telling me, you 
could with there were no more of them than there 
are white Blackbirds. ‘ What would you have, faid 
“he, Tbe Fox will die in his Shin, if be be not flead 
‘ alive: But I will go pray to God to have Mercy 

“on me. 

Seeing us on our Knees, he knelt down too. Then 
ftanding up on a fudden, faid, ‘ It is not decent to 
“fpeak to God fafting; the Breath fmells ftrong: 
* when I have eaten a Morfel, and drank a Glafs, he 
“ will hear me better. He did fo; then he knelt 
down again, and pray’d with a better Courage. 
Next he read his Breviary, making very ridiculous 
Geftures. He lean’d back, holding up his Head and 
rowling his Eyes; then, on a fudden, he bow’d for- 
ward, hanging down his Head, fhaking his Ears, 
and ftriking his Breaft with his Fift; after which he 
ftarted up as ftrait as an Arrow. 

Seeing me write, he laid hold of one of my Books, 
in which I had, by way of Interlining, writ a Trea- 
tife of the Duties of a faithful Chriftian, in all Con- 
ditions of Life, and after having read fome Pages ; 
Faith and Troth, {aid he, there’s a Stile; no, I don’t be- 
lieve that. ever Granada, St. Francis de Sales, or Ro- 
drigues, ever writ any Thing finer. If you bad begun to 
write fooner, you had been another St. Chryfoftome, or 
St. Augudin. But then turning over my other 
Books, he found one which I had interlin’d with my 
Poem 
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Poem of Love and Friendfhip, and another in blank 
Verfe, which was the Defcription of Mont-Lonis, F., 
de la Chaife, the King’s Confeflor’s Country-Houfe, 
which put him into moft ridiculous Raptures. Nay, 
faid he to Mr. Linck, you have a Treafure there you are 
not acquainted with, I who underftand a little, and who 
fometimes have my Flights, do affuve you, and proteft, on 
the Word of a Prieft, that Corneille and Racine would 
not outftrip bim. I laugh’d heartily at all that Afflu- 
ence of Abfurdities, and experimentally found it to 
be true, that immoderate Admiration is the Daugh- 
ter of Ignorance. 

At laft they brought us our Dinner; we foon dif. 
patch’d it, and after having read, I faid, Well, Monfieur 
P Abbe, the Continuation of your Adventures, if you think 
fit, will ferve us inffead of diverting Reading. Mr. Linck 
has fome Romances bere, but none of them contain fuch 
extraordinary Events as yours are. By Jove, faid he, I 
defy. them all. If you, who write with Eafe, would put 
it all into pretty French, it would make People laugh 
heartily ; but I would not have you put my. Name to it, be- 
canfe it would difgrace my Family. Monfieur 1 Abbe, 
an{wer'd I, if I ever happen to be your Hifforiograpber, it 
will be all well, and Iwill defcribe you as an Original not 
to be copy’d. By the Lord Harry, reply’d he, Guzman 
de Alfarache was an Afs to me, and yet I am not come 
balf Way; be attentive to me. 

* We left off laft Night at my Engaging my felf 

with the Prince of Leycefer, the beft Lord that ever 
was. He never was fo well fitted with a Servant 
as with me: I made him bepifs hin¥élf with laugh- 
ing, and I had more Complaifance for him than is 
imaginable; for there were fome certain Times 
when he would hear no Railery. He kept all his 
People in due Awe: To all Lords, all Honour, faid 
one of the Seven Wife Men of Greece, no matter 
which of them. He carry’d me thro’ all Germany, 
Part of Denmark, a Slip of Poland, and alittle Cor- 
ner of Sweden. We went from one Court to ano- 
* ther ; 
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ther ; and were welcome every where. He trufted 
none but me. When we were in Saxony, he bethought 
himfelf to afk me, What Religion I was of? After ha- 


\ving confider'd on it awhile, I told him, I was a 


Reform’d Calvinift. He anfwer’d, He would have 
all his Servants be of bis own Religion; and that if I 
would not be a Lutheran, I might take my Courfe. 1 
who would have turn'd $ew, or Mabometan, to 
keep with him, made no Difficulty to grant all he 
could afk. No fooner faid than done. He fent 
for the Minifter of the Village where we were; 
the Prince told him the Matter; the Minifter was 
overjoy’d, and immediately caus’d all the Bells in 
the Church to be rung, whither all the People re- 
forted. The Prince fent all about for Wild-Fowl, 
and all the beft that could be had, and order’d his 
Cook to drefs a moft fplendid Dinner. Then the 
Prince went out from his Inn, follow’d by all his 
Servants, making me walk along on his Left 
Hand. When we were come to the ‘Church, the 
Minifter made en excellent Sermon in High Dutch, 
of which I underftood not: one Word.. Then he 
caus'd me to make my Abjuration in Latin and in 
French, before all the Gentlemen and prime Men of 
the Parifh, whom he had foon caus’d to be call'd 
together. All the Bells rung again, and the Mini- 
fier, to whom the Prince of Leyceffer gave 30 Gold 
Ducats, attended us to our Inn, follow’d by all the 
Gentlemen of the Parith. The Prince kept the 
Minifter and prime Perfons to Dinner. He made 
me fit at his Table; he was himfelf alone at the 
upper End, the Minifter a little lower on his Right 
Hand, I next to the Minifter, and all the reft fuc- 
ceflively. We far’d wel, and drank like Fithes 
till Miduight. The Prince feveral Times drank 
the Convert’s Health, and all the reft, as well as 
my felf, pledg’d him with all our Hearts. The 
Mimiter {wore to me in Latin, That he had never 
bad fo pleafant a Day. From that Time rae 
* his 
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his Highnefs was fonder of me, and faid, He wonld 
make my Fortune. Perceiving that I wasa Man of 
Wit and Intriegue, he writ in my Favour to the 
Court of Vienna. I had own’d to him, That I bad 
been a Prieft, and even that I once bad a Cuve of Souls 
in a Village in Normandy. Odd’s Blews, {aid he, 
the War is going to break out; could not you be put in 
Chaplain to fome Regiment, and endeavour to go into 


the German Army. Nothing is eafier, anfwer’d I, 


provided I bave but Money to go make Interef for that 
Employment. We return’d together to Bruffels, 
where, on our Lady’s Day in September, 1701, I 
receiv‘d 1200 Florins. 1 had never been fo rich. 
I went to the Hague, where I cloath’d my felf in a 
Prieft’s Habit; I made the Coat and the Cloak 
you fee here. Thence I went to Am/erdam, where 
I fpent moft of my Money on prohibited Books, all 
mighty comical. I went, without any Ceremony, 
to fay Mafs to the French and Spanifh Embafladors, 
who gave me Letters of Recommendation to Paris, 
I had taken a Journeyman Taylor to my Servant, 
and cloath’d him handfomely, with a Gold Edging 
on his Hat. In that fine Equipage I went Home, 
where my Family was glad to fee me again, above 
all my Troubles, in {pight of thofe that envy’d me. 
I {wore to all my Friends, They foould never fee me 
agai till I was a Bifbop, for I knew well bow to com- 
pafsit. Every one ftrove to make much of me, 
and if I had had four Bodies, they would have 
been all taken up with my old Acquaintance. At 
length, I arriv’d at Paris, where, having fold my 
Books, I fought for fome Employment. I went to 
the Tucllerzes, the Palais Royal, and Luxemburg Gar- 
dens, with my Pockets full of Books, and always 
brought them back fullof Money. I fold a little 
Book, which had not coft me above four Sols in 
Holland, for Thirty or Forty to the Fops in Faris. 
I made a good Hand of them. I gave the curious 
a Catalogue of what I had, and fent my Servant to 


* carry 


3 

H 
£ 
2 

z. ; = 





SPT ee RN St DT NET 


\ 
i a i. i oe. A oe 2 oe oS oO oo oY ye See, t 


~~ 











et PRD a 
carry my Books to their Houfes. Befides, I had 
my Mafles which went on in their Way. Monfieur 
P Abbe Manoury in the Palais, and Monfieur I? Abbe 
de Tift, endeavour’d toferve me. In fhort, [made fo 
many Friends, that Monfikur bbe Coupar, Chap- 
lain to the Horfe-Guards, got me in Chaplain to 
the Regiment of Horfe of Marivaux, which was 


“Marching to Germany. Monfieur P Abbe de Coli- 


beaux, who livd with the Curate of Sr. Paul, 
would have put mein-Chaplain to the Dutchefs des 
Diguieres ; but I had private Reafons not to accept 
of'it; that was not the Way tobe a Bifhop. At 
length, I fet out to joyn the Regiment on the Rbine, 
it being then at Scheffad; but I defir’d Monfieur 
P Abbe Rolet, and my other Friends, who alone 
were privy to my Affairs, to be fure to conceal 
them from the World, and particularly from my 
Servant, whom I had beaten and’ turn’d away, be- 
caufe he made himfelf my Companion. I had al- 
fo defir‘d Monfieur [ Abbe Rolet, who had pro- 
mis’d to get him a Place among the Salt Officers of 
Monfieur Brunet de Rancy, the Farmer General, to 
do nothing for him; becaufe he had been fo faucy 
as to threaten before him, that be would make me re- 
pent it, adding, that he knew how to do it. When I was 
once receiv'd and fettled in the Regiment, my fa- 
miliar Way of living with the Officers, foon gain’d 
me the Affection of all Men, even to the meaneft 
Trooper. I gave them Abfolution a Horfeback. 
They all ftrove, who fhould be kindeft to me: 
When one Morning early, being the 27th of Fazn- 
ary, 1702, and Friday, a Day always unlucky to 
me, I was taken up by Order from the King, and 
after feizing all my Equipage, but. efpecially my 
Books and Papers, I was thrown into Prifon. 

‘ Inever thought my felf fo near my End as that 
Day; for had they feiz’d me two Honrs fooner, 
they had found about me Letters that were no 
* Trifles, 
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Trifles, the Originals whereof I had fortunately 
burnt but a Moment before. They carry’d me to 
the very Top of a Tower, into a Hole, where 
there was no other Houfhold Stuff but a Ruth Chair. 
There I had. Leifure enough to make my RefleGions. 
Without Doubt, faid 1, my Letters have been intercepe 
ted , farewell Bifhoprick, the Gyp/y, it is likely, ly‘d 
this bout; but my Comfort is, that if I happen to be 
hang'd, my Family will know nothing of it. 1 had been 
moft of the Day without Eating; when in the Af- 
ternoon a little Wench came to. tell me, That if I 
would eat any Thing, I might give ber Money. Uhad 
fill left in all a Piftole, which I gave her, and 
afk’d her.for fome boil’d Milk, for which fhe made 
me pay fifteen Sols. I fpent the Night fitting on 
my Chair, where I had no Mind to fleep, for feve- 
ral Reafons. 

*.The next Morning being the 28th of Fanuary, 
and Saturday, at break of Day they came to take 
me out of my Neft, to fet me a Horfeback. There 
was one of the Intendant of Stra/burg‘s Guards, who 
orderd all things, and grumbled fufficiently, when 
he heard they had given me neither a Fire nor a 
Bed. ‘Two Troops of our Regiment. expected me 


-at the Prifon Door, drawn up in a Rank a Horfe- 


back. When the Officers and Troopers faw me pale 
and disfigur’d, they look’d down and were melan- 
cholly, and I fell a weeping, when I perceiv’d they 
Were Carrying me away, and that they link’d my 
Legs with an Iron Chain under the Horfes Belly, 
and in that fine Pofture, the Guard and the Two 
Troops conducted me to Stra/burg, direGtly to the 
Goal, and to the very Top of a Tower, whence I 
could fee far along the Rbine. The Intendant’s 
Guard treated me well by the Way, and ted me 
plentifully ; but would not permit me to {peak to 
any Body, which made me believe that the Plot 
was difcover'd. ‘They gave mea good Bed in the 
Prifon, and good Meat and Rhenifhb Wine. 4 
“1 he 
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© The next Morning, at Eight of the Clock, the 
Intendant fent the fame Guard for me, with a Come 
pany of Foot marching in two Files by me, and 
fuffering no Creature to come near me. I found 
the Inteudant in a great Room, by a good Fire, 
with his Secretary, and three or four others. As 
foon as he faw me, Well Monfieur YP Abbe, faid he, 
ave not you an boneft Man, a good Subjett, and a good 
Prieft, to tranfgre{s as you have done the Commands of 
your King, the beft Prince, and the moft merciful that 
ever was to bis Subjes, who ought never to look upon 
him but with Admivation? 1 began to breath again, 
when I found it was no more than that; for if he 
had allow’d me to fpeak firft, I was going to fall 
down at his Feet, to beg Pardon of our good King, 
and to betray my felf. Then I faidto him, It zs 
true, I have beinoufly tranfgrefs‘d againft the King's 
Ordinances; but be bas pardon‘d me; and Monfieur 
Tallard, and F.le Chaife are my Witneffes. I was 
fix Weeks in the Seminary of St. Lazare on that dc- 
count, where I did fevere Pennance. Monfeur Y Abbe, 
{aid he, explain your felf better; Ido not underftand 
you. I mean, my Lord, {aid 1, that when Iwas Curate 
at Lery, I marry‘d feveral People, contrary to the 
King’s Edi@s, which oblig'd me to quit my Parifh, and 
go over into England, where Iwas fo frail as to. Apofta- 
tife,; but I went to Monfeur Tallard‘s Chaplain in 
London, who reconcil‘d me to God, and bis Maffer to 
the King. He gave me Letters of Recommendation to 
the R. F. le Chaife, to return to my Parifh, but that 
being difposd of, I fought for Employment elfewbere, 
and at laft was admitted Chaplain tothe Regiment of 
Marivaux. ‘hen he turn‘d to his Secretary; We 
muft, {aid he, alter the Preamble of our verbal Procefs; 
this is an Affair that very well deferves it, and a Man 
move criminal than we imagine bim. 1 thought I had 
been feiz'd with an Ague, and no longer doubted 
but that the Secret had taken Air. _ Upon this, I 
was going to fall down at his Feet, and to confefs 
my 
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* my Offence, when he faid to me, Are not you the 
° Perfon who fold prohibited Books to the Abbe’ Rolet, 
* Preceptor to Monfieur Brunet de Rancy, the Farmer 
* General's Children, and to a Phyfician call’d la Saulais ? 

* Is it nd more than that, faid I, to my felf; and to 
* him, My Lord, I had bought fome Books out of 
* Curiofity in Holland; and bein gwilling to rid my 
* felf of them, and have my Money again, I parted 
‘ with them for the Price they colt me. | They were 
* very curious Books indeed, anfwer d he, the very Titles 
© whereof ought ta bave caus'd an Abborrence in you, bad 

* you been a good French-Man; but your Marrying People 

* contrary to the King’s Ordinances is a fufficient Proof, 
© that you have always been a very ill and difloyal SubjeG, 

* Alas! My Lord, /aid I, I love our good King above 

* my Life, and would rather choofe to dye than dif- 
* pleafe him, but could you your felf, who are his 
* Minifter, had you been in Holland, as I was, have 
‘ forbore to buy and read fuch Comical Books? 
* Have not all the Minifters, and the Chancellor, the 

* firft Prefidents, and other his Majefty’s Officers got 
* them in their Clofets? Don’t you know, faid he, that 

* your fine Comical Books ave the Caufe that Abbe Rolet, 

© and la Saulais are in the Baftille. No, My Lord, 
“ reply'd I, and I pity poor Monfieur de la Saulais, 
* for he never had any more than three, and ‘thofe 
* of the moft indifferent. As for Abbe Rolet, he had 
_* a good confiderable Number. However, {aid he, 2 
* bas been put into the Gazette, that they were fecur'd x 
have not you read it; No, My Lord, replyd I, if 
had read it I {hould not be now in your Clutches, 
Thad foon fcamper‘d. Tet it bas been fo certainly 
incerted, {aid he, that you may there fee the Article at 
length in the Gazette, take and read it. When I had 
read it over, there was no more eaufe to doubt. He 
then afk’d me, Whither I bad not difpos'd of fome to 
others 2 No, My Lord, faid L What a Ciece of dine 
pudence that ts, {aid he, as if we did not know, that you 
brought a prodigious Quantity out of Holland, and that 
N © yop 
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© you difposd of them at the Tuilleries, the Palace 
© Royal, and Luxemburg Garden; and that you, and 
© your Man, carry'd them to fell from Founfe to Honfe. 
¢ When he had told me fo, I fell down upon my 
‘ Knees, and bege’d Pardon, weeping, and pray‘d 
© him to interceed for me with our good King. Tou 
© deferve to be Hang’d immediately, {aid he, but thank 
© God, that you have to do with a Merciful King, who 
© does not love fhedding of Blood. Then he made me 
© withdraw into another Room, where I was above 
© three Hours with his Guards, and other People, 
© who told me, My Afairs went well, fince the Intendant 
© had talk’d to me after that manner ; that be was a good 
¢ and worthy Man, who did not pufh on things to Extremity. 
© After this, the Intendant call’d me in again, to read 
© to me the Information he was going to fend to 
© Court; which he had taken care fhould begin with 
© the Mercy our good King had fhown me, in Par- 
‘ doning my Marriages contrary to his Ordinances ; 
¢ notwithftanding I had again relapsd, carrying on 
‘a feandalous and ftridtly prohibited Trade of 
© devilifh Books, which I had fold all about Parts, 
© and whereof Abbe Rolet, Canon of Autun, had bought 
¢ a confiderable Quantity ; that as for the Phyfician 
© Ja Saulais, he had only three of the moft indifferent, 
© and he order’d me to fign this Information. Alafs! 
© My Lord, faid I, youundo me, by beginning it with 
© the Pardon the good King has granted me, which 
‘ onght no more to be taken notice of than old 
Dreams, or paft Stories. It is, faid he, am order to 
© ‘make your Peace the better; be who pardon’d you once, 
© will forgive yon twice, don't you obferve, that I conclude 
with thefe Words, That you throw your felf upon the 
© King’s Mercy, and implore bis Compafion? Then I 
fign’d, and he remanded me to Prifon, where f 
‘ continwd till the 26th of March. Had I known I 
fhould be brought to the Baffle, I could have made 
my efcape, not once, but Twenty tmes; for the 
Goalers Wife was in Love with me, and usd to 
come 
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come at Noon-Day to talk with me in my Chazi- 
ber, telling me, Tho’ fhe was very genteel, and bad the 
fineft Body that ever Woman bad, yet ber Hufband did 
not love ber; and gave me to underftand, That if 
I would take her along with me, fhe would find 
means for me to efcape, and carry off all the beft the 
had; That on the other fide of the Rbine we fhould 
be in the Emperor’s Dominions, where no Sout 
would fay any thing to us; That as fhe would 
order it, we fhould never be difcoverd; That fhe 
had all her Life time defir’d to be of the Reformd 
Religion; and that we would go together to Bafl; 
or any other Town, and keep a Tavern. ‘There 
was alfo under my Room a Gang of young Rakes, 
condemn’d to the Galleys, who coveted nothing more 
than to make their Efcape. In the Day time, the 
Goaler’s Wife allow’d me to go vifit them in their 
Chamber. There was among them a {trapping 
loofe Fellow, very brifk, whom they call’d the 
Chevalier, or Kight, of the Town of Granville, 
While the Chain was making up, they led a difor- 
derly Life, finging and drinking from Morning 
till Night. There only wanted my Concurrence 
to make ufe of their Afiiftance to get away ; but it 
was decreed, that I thould come to the Bafille, 
and my ill Fate had referv’d this bitter Pill for 
me. | | 
* At length the fatal Hour came, which was on 
Sunday the 26th of March in the Morning, when 
four Officers came to the Prifon to bring me to 
this abominable Dove Cote, to increafe the Number 
of the Governors Foul. The Goaler’s Wife was in 
a mournful Condition, and told me, I deferwd to 
go to the Baftille, fince it was my own Fault that I had 
not mademy Efcape. They mounted mea Horfe-back, 
before all the People; jut as they were coming 
out of the Church, after High-Maf, Hand-coff’d 
me, and ty’d my Feet under the Horfe’s Belly ; 
but the next Day they unbound me, when I had 
N 2 * promis 
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promis’d them, on the Word of a Prieft, that I 
‘ would not run away. However, as we pafs’d 
© through a Wood, a Temptation came upon me, 
© threw my felf off the Hort fe,and fled into the W ood. 
© They ran after, catch’d and bound me fafter than 
‘ever. They fed me hke a Pope, at every Meal we 
* had roafted and boil’d, and as much Wine as we 
© could drink. I pray’d them not to bind me any 
‘ more, and took moft dreadful Oaths that I would 
* not budge from them; but they would not truft 
me. At Night one of them always lay with me, 
* having one End ofa Chain made faft to his Leg, 
* and the other to mine, feeur'd with a Padlock. I 
pretended to be fick, and would not eat, which 
made them promife to unbind me when we came 
‘ into Towns. I only waited to go over fome Bridge, 
© to throw my felf into the Water, forI can Swim like 
© a Fifh, and fhould foon have made my Efcape ; but I 
© fancy they fufpected it ; for when we pafsd over a 
Bridge, or any other dangerous Place, they made 
i go between them four. At laft we arriv’d at 

the Baffille, on recap the Sixth of April 1702, 
where the Guards defir'd me to give a good Ac- 
count of th eit ( C Cwil Ulage of me on the Road, which 
I did mofteloquently. In fhort, they allow’ d me all 
* Twould have, fo that I wanted nothing but Liberty. 

At the firft coming into this curfed ou! I was 

‘ put in the firft Room of the Tower, call‘d, of the 
© Treafure; but I was there only two Days. Then 
© they put me into the third of the Chapel, where 
‘7 did the fevereft engin it was there that I 
‘ mauld my felf handfomly, as I have related to you. 
° Having not been fearch‘d when | came in, fuppo- 
8; inis likely, that it had been done at Strafbus gy 
‘ | had much White Paper about me, and my Ink- 
‘ fata which I had fav‘d. I writ my Confeffion 
‘ from end to end; there was a Curious Account. 
$ [ohiditin a Hole, expecting a Confeflor, who I 
6 daily afk’d for; but could get none. And it was 
© well 
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* well for me, that I had thratt my Confeffion into 
“a Hole; for, fome time after, they came to fearch 
"me, and having taken away my Paper and 
* Ink-horn, they turn‘d out my Pockets, took Forty 
* Sols the Goaler’s Wife at Stra surg had flipp‘d into 
* my Pocket, bidding me adieu, and imbracing me; 

and then they carry’d me back to my Room, where 
I had been at my firft coming in. Fight Days after 
* they brought me again to the third of the Chappel, 
* where I had hid my Confeffion, which ran mightily 
* in my Head, for had it fallen into the Hands of 
the Officers, | had been infallibly undone. In that 
Room I found an E'nglifh Quaker, whofe Name was 
Mr. Bromfield, one of the greateft Wits in the World. 
He was Phyfician to the Queen of England, Wife to K. 
* James, whom he follow‘d into France, and this was 
the third time he had been in the Baffille,. for {peak- 
ing his mind too freely. He had been prefent at the 
© Queen‘s Labours in England, and at St. Germain, 
* and held her by the Hand when fhe was ‘deliver‘d, 
* as her Phyfician. When I was put in to him, his 
* Head was bound up with a Napkin, all Bloody. 
* Ku hadbeaten him, and broken his Head with a 
* Chair. We foon grew acquainted, and he told me 
* bis adventures. He had lent King Fames and his 
* Queen all his Money. He has a Beautiful Wife, 
' avd a fine Grandaughter, Ten or Twelve Years of 
Age, whom he has promis‘d me in Marriage. J 
* have feen her feveral] times, for both the Mother 
* and the Daughter came otten to {ee him in the 
® Laftille, and afterwards they walk’d on Sr. Antony's 
* Bridge, and about the Square for me to fee them. 

We interrupted, to tell him, We bad alfo Seen them 

Jeveral Times, and that we fancy d by their looking fo ear- 


wr 


A 


nr A v Lal 


ia) 


€ 


neftly at theBaftille, that they bad fome Friend in it. 


a 


" It was only me they intended, faid he, for they 


q had already {poke to Mr. Brompeld when they 
( 


| 


: 
| 
la 
| 


"went thither, Have notla pretty litle Miftrefs? 
N 3 des, 





ARLENE GEAR 


= oe eseatibi 









(482°) 
Yes, anfwer'd Mr. Linck, but tho’ you were in a Con- 
dition, and free to marry ber, you could wot do it at pre- 
fent ; fhe as but a Child. You are old enough to be her 
Fatber. 
‘A young Moufe for an old Cat, reply’d he; 
greener Nuts than that are crack’d; tho’ fhe is little, 
fhe is big enough ; and as I am not abroad, we are 
© not both in England yet; nor do I know what fhe 
‘is worth: I defign to be well fatisty'd, and not to 
¢ marry like a Fool. 

And what becomes of the Bifboprick, Monfiewr P Abbe? 

anfwer'd I. | 

‘© Patience, faid he, there is a Time for all Things, 

© there are Bifhopricks in England, as wel] as in 
© Germany. 

Tes, faid I, but not for Quakers, they are excluded. 

‘ Sir, quoth he, the King may do any Thing, and 
© ifhe is reftor’d to his Kingdom, as no doubt he 
¢ will, as the Quaker has made it out me, as plain as 
é one andtwo makethree; the young King’s Mother 
¢ may eafily prevail upon him to beftow a {curvy 
‘ Bifhoprick as a Reward on a Man who has facri- 
¢ fed all he had; for without the Bifhoprick, adieu 
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¢ to her till we meet again; for[ tell you once more, 
© J will look before I leap. 
I foon perceiv’d, that befides the natural and inhe- 


rent Brutality, there was a great Diforder in his 


3 
whether 1 
© much furpriz’d, and in the Dumps, when I found it 


‘ not. What. do you look for, Monfeur P Abbe? faid | 
J : 


6 he, J perceive you are very uneafy. Nothing, anfwer'd 
[.. Js it not your Confefpon, Sir? reply’d he, be not 
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© The firt Thing I did, after having embrac'd 
proceeded the Abbe, and offering him my poor | 
was to go diretly to my Hole, to fee | 
rmy Contefion was there ftill, but I was | 
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* fallen into the Hands of the Officers, what would have 
* become of you? And if you had read that jine Confefion 
* to the Chaplain, or to the Fefuit, you would certainly 
* bave been here for the Remainder of your Days ; for it 
‘as the fame Thing as if you bad reveal'd it to Monfieur 
* d’ Argenfon. They durft not difcover it, faid I, 
* under Pain of being burnt alive. They are not burnt 
alive, anfwer'd he, and they doit every Day: I know 
© uch dreadful Infances of it, continu’d he, that they 
« frrike a Horror. Then he gave mea curious Lec- 
* ture upon all my Slips and Contrivances. Do you 
* ever exped?, faid he to me, with a Fatherly Affedi- 
“on, ever to enter Heaven, without fhedding an Ocean 
° of Tears? After all, anfwer’d I, in the main, I have 
* wrong’d no Body but my felf, I have neither kill’d, 
* robb'd, nor burnt. How, reply’d he, is it doing 
* wrong to none but your felf, to corrupt almoft all the Wo- 
‘men and Maids in a Paifh ? To take others by Force 2 
* And to borrow never to pay? Thou ait damn'd, poor 
© Man, unlefs thy Repentance be proportionable to thy 
* Crimes. That is my Defign, faid I to bim, as you 
* may have perceiv'd by my Confeflion. That Cou- 
© fefton, anfwer'd he, is another Offence 5 yon mu/f en- 
* grave it on the Hardnefs of your Heart with Tears of 
© Blood. In fhort, he job’d me after the beft manner, 
© Some Days after we had been together, his Wife 
* brought an Order from Monfieur Pontchartrain, for 
* the Governor, to let her fee her Hufband. There 
* was no Demur to be made. What was to be done, 
* that he might not tell him his Grievances? He had 
* actually two Holes in his Head, which Ru made, 
© for complaining that he was ftarv’d. At laft Corbe 
* came up to our Room to tell him, That be was go- 
© ang to fee bis Wife and bis Daughter ; but that the Go- 
* vernor defi’d bim not to tell what had happen’d; and 
© that if be did not complain, be would do bim all the 
© Service that fhould be in bis Power. We had brought 
* with him the Captain of the Gates, the Surgeon, 
© and Bourgonzn, who mollify’d the honeft Quaker, fo 
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ag to engage him not to complain. They did all 
they could to prevail with him to take off the 
Napkin he had on his Head, and put on his Whig, 
but he would never do it. 
‘ After much going backwardsand forwards, they 
¢ at laft made him go down, about Three in the Af- 
€ ternoon. into the Room where his Wife had waited 
© for him ever fince Nine in the Morning. It is 
© true, the Governour had entertain’d her, and her 
¢ Daughter, fplendidly at Dinner with him. As 
© foon as his Wife faw him in that fine Condition, 
é fhe began to cry, and faid, How now, Hujband, they 
© tell me you are grown turbulent bere. Good God ! what 
© is become of your ufual Meeknefs @ Do yon grow impa- 
© tient, becaufe God afflids you ¢ No, Wife, anfwer'd he, 
© you ave imposd upon the Condition you fee me in, 
© proves the contrary. Goto the Queen, I conjure and 
© command you, and tell ber, That if fhe does not get me 
© out of this Place, there is an End of me. They farve 
© me, and when I complain, they beat out my Brains: In 
¢ fhort, this is the Truth, fince they force me to tell it. 
¢ “Perhaps this may be the laft Time I fhall ever fee thee , 
¢ and fo faying, he embrac’d her and his Daughter, 
© who both wept bitterly. His Wife fainted away, 
© when he went out of the Room... The very next 
‘ Day they put us both into the firft Room of the 
© Tower, call’d, la Bertandiere, which is a little Dun- 
‘ geon. . This, {aid he, is to punifh me for having [poken 
© the Truth ; but Lam fare I fall not be in this Hole a- 
bove a Fortnight, or I fhall be in for all my Life. . In 
fhort, we were put into that Room on the 27th of 
Auguft, and he went out of the Bafille on the 20th 
of September, laft Year. He is the moft ingenious 
Man in the World. He has found the Secret for a 
Man of War to make way againft Wind and Tide ; 
he has made.an Experiment of it above Corflans,. be- 
fore Monfieur Pontis, who has. told the King, It.18 
the fin: & Invehtion.in the World. He has,all the 
Particulars of the Ba/ffille at his Fingers Ends, and 
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it is his Fault if the Governor and all his Myrmidons 
are not hangd. He had almoft found the Longi- 
tude, and the perpetual Motion, when he was ta- 
ken up. He has found the Secret how to blind an 
whole Army; and it is the fame St. Panl made ufe 
of before the Proconful Sergius, to ftrike the two 
falfe Prophets blind. 

He works Miracles then; faid I to him. 

‘ That’s a good one, anfwer'd be; he does any 
Thing, except Coining of falfe Money; and he 
could do that too, if he would. It is an incompa- 
rable Man. 

‘ When he was gone, I was put in to Baron Pokenet, 
of Vienna, a Man of Quality, and very handfome, 
who has ferv d the Emperor, and was Lieutenant- 
Collonel of a Regiment of Horfe ; and the Empe- 
ror afterwards gave hin to King William, to com- 
mand his Armies, as an experiencd Officer; and 
he being a paflionate Lover of France, where he 
had ferv’d, in his Youth, among the Horfe Mufke- 
teers, he return’d thither after the Peace of Ry/wick, 
and has been fecur’d as a Foreigner, about five or 


* fix Weeks. His greateft Crime is, his having the 


Cuts which D— L— F—, Bookfeller at Am/lerdam, 
has caus’d to be ingrav’d againft the King, which 
would make a Man burft with laughing, for I have 
feen them all from End to End, as well as his 
Alcifia. Of him I bought moft of my Books; he is 
the moft comical Fellow the Earth ever bore. Ba- 
ron Pokenet and I'could never agree; for he faid, 
Ale bad never feen fuch an ill-contrivd Frenchman as 
my felf; that [ knew not bow to live, and that I was a 
meer Clown and a Bumpkin; and I told him, he was 
no better than a Looby, a Coachman, and a Barge- 


man. . He had but one Farthing about him when... 


he was fecur d, for he had loft all his Money the 


Night before, at Play among fome Ladies. It is’. 


true, he has the richeft Cloaths in the World, and 
the imoft delicate Lace, as fine as a Hair, He 
th 
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has a Scarlet Velvet Cloak, all over embroider’d 
with Gold, which coft 500 Crowns. However, he 
was not fo well fed as Monfieur Conffantin, thos he 
had the great Bottle; and he made me believe, 
he had not feen his Valet de Chambre, nor his 
Footmen, fince he was taken ; but 1 believe him, 
for he had no more of them than my Grand-mother. 
A Week ago, Monfieur d’ Avgenfon fent for him 
down; he fell upon his Knees, and conjur’d 
him to pity a Man of Quality, who was altogether 
innocent, and whom only the Pleafure of living in 
Paris had made unfortunate. Yefterday Morning 
he was carry’d out frommy Company. I believe he 
is out of the Ba/ffille, for they came to fetch all his 
Equipage that was in our Room, and three Hours 
after I was brought hither. And here is the Spark. 
Come, let us drink a Glafs: I have talk‘d long 
enough to drink. 

No doubt of it, Monfieuy Abbe, faid I, and yon have 
told us firange Things, but give me Leave to take yonr 
Part againft your felf. How long have you known this 
Gentleman and me, to truft us with fuch Secrets as you 
Dave done. 

* By the Lord Harry, faid he, interrupting me, 1 have 
* already told you, that my Heart is upon the Edge 
© of my Lips, and that Iam as open asthe Air. 

Fold a little, Monfieur P Abbe, anfwer’d I, bear me, 
with as much Attention and Sedatene/s, as I bave fhown 
you. An indifcreet and raf) Confefion cannot be call’d 
Sincerity. I afe you once more, are you fuficiently ac- 
quainted with us, to put your Life into our Hands, in lefs 
than Twenty four Hours you bave been with us? For, in 
fhort, were we as indifcreet as you, pardon the Exprefion, 
where would you be ? 

* What have I told you then, Gentlemen ? anfwer'd 
be. 

Enough, faid Mr. Linck, to fend you to the Greve, (fo 
the Place of Execution at Paris is call‘d) were not 
this Gentleman and F the Perfous we are. 

7 Mon fieur 
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Monfieur Y Abbe, proceeded I, yon bave faid nothing 
to us, and for my Part I have forgot it all, tho’ you 
foould break one of my Arms, I would not remember it to 
do you any Harm; but if ever you bappen to be put up a- 
mong other Prifoners, be a little more cautious, and take 
heed not.to let your Tongue run fo faft. The Bifboprick 
which has been foretold you, may, perhaps, prove a Paper 
Mitre, rather than one embroider’d, for obtaining of 
which, you have run all Hazards, and for which you bave 
fo great a longing, and at fucb a Diftance. This is what 
‘relates to your Body. And as for your Soul, Monfieur 
P Abbe, Alafs! can you refle on the miferable Condition 
you are in? Your Sins heap’d and multiply’d above the 
Hairs of your Head, bave not left in you the leaft Spark 
of Faith. What a Life bave you led! How can you re- 
pair the Honour of fo many Women and Maids as you 
bave debauch‘d ¢ You have made ufe of your Minifiry, not 
to edify, but to deffroy; not to draw the Sheep out of the 
Mire, but to plunge them into it after an execrable 
manner. Their Confefion difcover‘d to you their Secrets 
and Frailties, which you improv'd to indulge them iu the 
moft {candalous and criminal Paftons. What a Shepherd, 
who devour'd bis Flock? How will you veftore the Money 
you fo lightly borrow'd of your Pavifbioners to fupply your 
Debauches ? The Reputation you malicioufly vobb‘d the Re- 
colets of 2 For tho’ moft of thofe Friers are little better 
than your felf, they at leaft take Cave to fave the outward 
Appearances. And tho you bave ftolen from Thieves, 
jince they, begging as they do, rob the real Poor, I believe 
you are cblig’d to veffore what you have vob'd them of, «s 
they themfelves ave obligd to reftove to the Poor what they 
daily vob them of. You binder‘d Mr. Dapoigni from 
marrying a young Woman you bad debauch’d, not in re- 
gard to that Gentleman’s Honour, which lay at Stake, but 
out of Fealoufy; bow can you ever retrieve the Wrong you 
bave done that Damfel? How can you retrieve that you 
baye done to your Coufin Babet de la Feuillee, and the 
Bone-Lace Weaver ¢ How much happier bad you been than 
you ave at this Time, if you bad ratify the Marriage es 
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bad contra&ed with her, inflead of frighting her with a 
counterfeit raifing of the Devil? Tou made a Vow not to 
marry, and to live continent, only to break through ibe moff 
Sacred ! aws of Matrimony, and indulge your felf in all 
forts of Lewdnefs. You have no Religion left you, for you 
have undermin'd the very Foundations of it, vejeGed 
Grace, and put out the Light of Faith in an Inundation of 
Impurities, and you will not be able to light it again; with- 
out drawing fincere Sighs from the Bottum of your Heart, 
God bas brought you into this Prifon, to no other End, but 
that you may come to your felf again, and return to him by 
conflant and auftere Pennance. But the effential Part of 
Pennance is, a pevfe Sorrow, an abfolute Abborrence of 
Sin, and a fixceve Refolution not to fall again. If you be 
not fo refalu'd, Monfieur 1* Abbe, all your Macerations, 
your Pafis, your Scourging, ave but falfe Appearances, and 
the Preludes of a falfe Pennance, the impenitent will per- 
form to all Eternity, without moving the divine Mercy, 
Pardon me, Monfieur I’ Abbe, if I {peak to you with fo 
much Liberty, bue I fhould betray you and my felf, if I 
conceal’d my true Thoughts from you. I pray to God, with 
all my Heart, to blefs you with bis Grace, and to recall 
you from Darknefs to his true Light. 

* Well, well, Sir, anfwerd be, if I fin, it is not 
* through Ignorance; I have two good Eyes, God 
* be prais’d,and I know my Catechifin as perfedly 
‘ as my Pater Noffer ; but it is that Devil of a Thorn 
in the Flefh, as the Great St Paul calls it, which 
rebells; and were it not for the Females, I had 
been one of the great Saints in Heaven. Vice. is 
become habitual in mé, and I muft go to fome holy 
* Place to be new moulded. 

Alajs! deav Sir, {aid 1, believe me, you'll never jind 
any better Place to be new. monlded in than the Baftille. 
Without the Afiftance of Chymifiry, a Heart which comes 
into this Furnaces tho’ it be of Brafs, of Tron, and of | 
Lead, will be converted into the pureft Gold, provided it 
be dipo'd in the Water of Grace, and inflam'd with the 
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Praying, and God will not delay Hearing, and making it 
Senpole of the Effects of his Omnipotency. 

Ku bringing our Supper interrupted thefe Moral 
Reflections, which was not difpleafing the to Abbe. You 
cannot deny, Sir, {aid he to me, but that we have both 
talk'd enough to ref a while, and the Bufine[s we are fo- 
ing abont is a good Vebicle to Contrition ; for T have al- 
ways heard the old Men of my Pavifh fay, That an empty 
Belly has no Ears, Let us fit down to Table, and then 
we will pray to God to forgive us our Sins; and fo live 
on. 

He was not long with us before he gave us infali- 
ble Proofs, that they had given us one of the Wic- 
kedeft Men under Heaven for a Companion. As 
ftupid, foolith, and brutal as he was, he was no lefs a 
mifchievous Deceiver, and had Devillifh Wiles. He 
try’d all Sorts of Arts to fet Mr. Linck and me at 
Variance. He would take me afide, when Mr. Linck 
was at Prayers, or at his Study, to tell me a falfe 
Story of him; and did the fame with Mr. Linck, in 
Regard of me, when he found an Opportunity. Per- 
ceiving he did not fucceed, he try’d all the Inven- 
tions his Malice could devife, to thwart us. When 
he faw us bufie Writing, he would fall a finging, or 
doing fome foul Apifh Prank. He refolv’d to coun- 
terfeit Sicknefs, to have Phyfick given him, which 
was the wild Beginning of his eXtravagant Mad- 
nefs. He would kneel down before us, to beg, 
that we would afk for each a Dofe of Phyfick, and 
then begg‘d the fame tor himfelf, and whatfoever we 
could do, would himfelf take all the three Dofes, the 
fame Morning. ° Had he not been of firch a {trong 
Conftitution, he muit certainly have kill’d himfelf. 
One Day he took fo great a Quantity, and it 
happen’d, unluckily, to be fo ftrong, that I concla- 
ded he would infatlibly have dy‘d, he Parg’d fo vio- 
Jeatly up and down; and yet he though his Phyfick 
never work’d well; he complain’d, he had only five 
or fix poor Stools. Some times he fancy’d he 
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had read too much; fome times, that he made a Pez, 

which had heated his Blood; fome times, that he 

had not kept himfelf warm enough; and always, 
that he had not taken Phyfick enough, which made 
him redouble the Dofe. The Danger he had been in by 
Excefs of Phyfick, made him never the more cautious. 
When he had taken a prodigious Quantity of Drugs, 
and he was particularly affected to Potions, and I 
have feen him drink two Bottles, of a Pint each, 
( Note, If he means the Paris Pint, which is the leaft 
in France, it is above an Englifh Quart) in one Mor- 
ning; he then laid on him all our Bed Cloaths, and 
{weated after a prodigious Manner. To evacuate all 
that Phyfick, he took all the Broth that was brought 
for us all three ; befides which, he caus’d to be boil’d 
all the Meat we left, and which he had fome times 
laid up for a Week together, of which he made more 
Broth, and pour’d down his Throat upon the other. 
I have feen him fo full, that his Belly was like a 
Drum, and Mr. Linck look’d upon it as a Miracle, 
that he did not burft. This was not the only Mad- 
Man I have feen commit fuch Extravagancies, as 
may be feen in the Sequel of this Hiftory. We were 
fo pefier’d with his Follies, his Stink, his Imperti- 
nencies, and his Malice, that we us’d all our Endea- 
vours with the Officers to rid us of that wicked Prieft. 
Mr. Linck ofter’d Ru ten Piftoles to get him remov'd; 
but in vain. Itis likely they perfifted in leaving him 
with us, in hopes to make us diftraéted as he was, 
that they might keep usthree in their curfed Den, till 
the end of our Days. Sorel often writ Notes to the Offi- 
cers, who it is likely were well pleas’d to have him 
as a Spy in our Chamber. Of this we had pregnant 
Indications, as will appear. Having difcover’d that 
we had made a Hole in our Chimney, to talk to the 
Prifoners that were under us, he never let us reft, till 
in {pight of us he had again open’d that Hole. He 
labour’d to perfwade us, that he would make them 
{peak, which they would not fail to do, when they 
underftood 
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underftood that he was a Prieft, becanfe they would 
have a Refpeét for his Character. He had his wicked 
Defign. When he had done what he defir’d, it prov’d 
in vain for him to tell his Name, to intreat, to con- 
jure, to aflure them he had Things of the utmoft Con- 
fequence to tell them; for he could never get one 
Word from them. He left the Hole open, in all like- 
lyhood Malicioufly, and would not permit me to {top 
it again. He writ a Note as ufual, which at Night 
he gave to Ru. The next Morning, at break of Day, 
the Major came into our Room, and went directly 
to the Hole in the Chimney, which he found wide 
open; and then to another Corner, where that good 
Prieft had hid a Piece of Iron, we had found acci- 
dentally, and with which he had open’d the Hole. The 
Major made a great Noife, at which the Curate feem‘d 
to rejoyce, and laugh’d heartily, thinking he fhould 
have feen us drage’d to a Dungeon, which Mr. Linck 
obferving, and being highly provok’d, he faid to the 
Major. ‘ Is it not true, Sir, that the Advice was 
* given you from our Chamber? Well, I proteft to 
© you, upon the Word of an Honeft-Man, that the 
* Hole was open’d by the fame Perfon who gave you 
‘ the Intelligence. Whereupon my faithful Paftor 
could not forbear difcovering himfelf, faying, On the 
Word of a Prieff, as my Hand is upon this Breviary, that 
2s not true; the Hole was made before I came into the 
Room. 

Tes, thou impudent Deceiver, anfwer'd Mr. Linck, 
the Hole was made, and I made it, without knowing the 
Confequence of it, but without making any ufe of it, for 
thofe Gentlemen below would not [peak tous, and therefore 
Lhad entirely fhut it up again, but Yefterday you open d it, 
ogainft our Wills, faying, You would force them to 
{peak, by your perfonal Merit. They would not anf- 
wer, and you would never fuffer Mr. Conftantine to ftop 
up the Elle again, upon Pretence, that you would at Length 
make them {peak ; but in Reality to give Notice of it to 
the Major, by the Note yon deliver‘d Tefterday to a 
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Sir, continu’d he, fend me to the Dungeon, I confent to 
it, I fhall be there an hundred Times better fatisfy'd than 
in the company of this wicked Prief. ‘The Curate fwore 
bitterly, that there was not the leaft Truth in all 
that was laid to his Charge. The Major, who was 
not fo drunk as ufual, came to my Bed, in which I 
was ftill lying quietly, without opening my Mouth, 
to afk me, very gravely, the Truth of the Fact, whilft 
Ru laugh’d heartily. I faid to him, Str, were you well 
acquainted with Mr. Linck, you would certainly blufh to 
make the leaff Doubt of what be fays, and I am moft cer- 
tain be cannot tell a premeditated Lic. The good Curate 
fell a weeping, faying, We fal/ly charg’d him with that 
Offence, to get bim out of the Room. No, Major, re- 
ply’d I, I conjure you to leave him in it, but alone, 
and to carry Mr. Linck and me into a Dungeon, 
where we fhall think our felves happier than in the 
Abbe’s Company. Monfieur Sorel, faid the Major to 
him, be quiet, and if you canfe me to come up hither again, 
affuve your felf it shall be to carry yau to a Place, where 
you will have Letfure enough to repent. ‘The Major was 
going out, when taking up my Night-Gown haftily, 
I ran to him, conjuring him to grant our Requeft. 
In order to mollify and oblige him not to refufe us, 
whilft Mr. Linck ftopp'd him, I ran to a Bottle of 
excellent Ratafiat, and filld him feveral Bumpers. 
Neither he nor Ru could withftand it. They both 
{wore, they would lofe their Aim, or they would 
prevail with the Governor to fatisfy us all Three, 
before the Day was over ;,but they thought no more 
of it, when the Bottle was ftopd, and they had fhut 
the Door. The Curate took horrid Oaths to clear 
himfelf, and perfwade us, that we fufpected him 
wrongfully ; which redoubled our Indignation and 
Contempt. 

Very often, after having given us a Thoufand re- 
proachful Words, and committed an Hundred Out- 
rages againit us, he would fall down on his Knees, 
and beg our Pardon; and a Moment after began the 
former 
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former Courfe again. He had the Impudence to tip: 
braid Mr. Linck, with being the Son of an Apothe- 
cary, tho’ he knew, That, befides his being a Doétor 
of Phyfick, he was very rich, as moft of the Germay 
Apothecaries are. Yes, anfwer’d Mr. Linck, I am the 
Son of an Apothecary, and I glory in it; but be is au Apo- 
thecary who keeps Ten Men in bis Shop, the worft of whom 
would not fo much debafe bimfelf asto be compar’d to fuch 
aWretch as you. Who are you? A poor Peafant, who has 
got a Parfonage by whipping of Children, and, perbaps, 
by doing worfe; and who has lof it by debauching bis 
unhappy Flock, and deferving to be burnt. ‘The good 
Prieft made me laugh, when he moft ferioufly pro- 
tefted, That he was fo far from being a Peafant, that 
he was the Son of a good Inhabitant of a Village, 
who pay’d Taxes only for his Diverfion; That his 
Brother was Farmer to a Prince of the Church; and 
as for himfelf, had he taken his Meafures better, he 
had been in a fair Way to be a Prince of the Church 
in his Turn. ‘ What great Wonder would it be, 
© faid be, Sixtus V, who was but a Swincherd, came, 
* not long fince, to be Pope: I am not fo bafely born 
* as he; and I have no lefs Talent than he, to attain 
* to that Dignity ; which made me think of Kalfac, 
' who, in one of his Letters, fays, There is no So little 
Prieflling of a Village, who does not Pope it. 

His Behaviour and Brutality, which had at firft 
diverted us, afterwards became infupportable, on Ac- 
count of the vexatious Circumftances, which were 
infeparable from it. Mr. Linck would have made 
Ufe of bis Hands an hundred Times, to chaftife his 
Infolence, had not I hinder’d him, defiring he would 
temporife. He afferted the moft ridiculous Things 
in the World, with intolerable Pofitivenefs and Ar- 
rogance, and quoted the moft celebrated Authors to 
fupport his Abfurdities. For Inftance, he affirm’d, 
That St. John Baptif had been preferv’d from the 
Blemith of Original Sin; that Pharaoh had debauch’d 
Abraham's Wife ; that ‘ames the firft, King of Eng- 
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land, was Brother to King James the fecond; that a 
Frippier, or Broker, 1n the Parity of the French 
Tongue, was call’d, a Chincherre, and that he had 
read it in the Dictionaries of Vangelas, Morerz, and 
Furetiere. I bore with all, which made him get into 
terrible Flights; for he often {poke mean Things on- 
ly to provoke me to reprove him; and contradidted 
me only for the Satisfaction of entering upon a Dif- 
pute. 

At the Time of the Rogatzons, when he faw all the 
Proceffions come to Paris, from the Villages neighbour- 
ing about that great City, he fell into Extafies, which 
wrappd him up tothe third Heaven. Nothing, in 
his Opinion, was more Majeftick than a Curate in 
his Surplice, with a Stole about his Neck, a fquare 
Cap on his Head, preceded by three or four other 
Pricfts, and fome Boys belonging to the Choire, 
carrying Silver Candlefticks, the Weight whereof 
made them fweat till it ran down; between two of 
whom was a young Maid, carrying a Wax Taper, 
almoft as thick as her felf, adorn’d with Ribbons of 
all Colours, and before all thefe, three Peafants, with 
Surplices over their Country Gewns, one of them 
carrying the Crofs, another the Banner, and the third 
two little Bells, which he tun’d to the confufe Noife 
of the Main Body, before which little Children ran. 
After the Curate, follow’d the Men, bare Headed, 
and then the Women, and all the March was clos’d 
by a Cavalcade of he and fhe Affes, mounted by old 
Men, Matrons, and the weakeft Perfons in the Vil- 
Jzge; all of them very often daggled up to the Mid- 
dle, roaring out the Litanies of the Saints, fo that 
they might be heard a League off. He made us leave 
every thing, to coine and admire with him that ruf 
tick Pomp, and to point ont to us all the Beauties of 
it. But he was quite befide himfelf when he faw the 
Proceiiion of St. Pant, in the Suburb, Come and fee, 
Mr. Linck, cry’d he, you wbo are a Stranger, the fineft 
Thing in the Wovid , and then he made fuch Geftures, 
and 
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and fell into fuch Convulfions as cannot be deferibd, 
See, fee the fine Banner! which Benerally came a 
Quarter of an Hour before the Proceflion, carry’d 
by two Men, preceeded and follow’d by a prodigious 
Multitude of Rabble of all Sorts, crying, as loud as 
they were able, like Bacchanals, Obferve that Banner ; 
at is all Golds I know it coft above 20000 Crowns; the 
Converfion of St. Paul is embroider’d on it; look there, 
would not one fwear he faw his Flrfé running away ¢ 
One Day, by the by, the Wind blew {> hard on the 
Banner, that it fell, with the two Men that carry’d 
it, one of whom, as Ru aflar’d us, was crippl’d by 
it, for the reft of his Days. See there, went on our 
Worthipper, the Crofs, which is all of Mofive Gold, and 
the Candleflicks gilt, Obferve the curious Order of thofe 
Priefts, walking by two and two. What a long File of 
them? Perhaps among them is the Son of fome Prince of 
the Blood; at leaft Tam fully perfwaded, that there arg 
Sons of Dukes, and Peers, and of Marfhals of France, 
who quake before the Curate, and dare not fo much as blow 
their Nofes before him. Take Notice of that Curate, be 
has Lace above two Foot deep about his Surplices Seg 
the Doffors Hood hanying on bis Shoulder, How grave 
he looks! Verily that Curate would not change with @ 
Bifhop His Pavifh is worth to him above 40000 Livers 
a Tear; he bas farmd all out, and keeps only a Triflé 
for bis private Expences. Mr. Linck return’d no other 
Anfwer to all this, but laughing out aloud, and ridié 
_ culing all that occafion’d the Raptures of my Prieft s 
which put him into fuch furions Commotions, that 
one would have thought he had been poflefs’d by arg 
evil Spirit. | 
He every Day did me the Favour to tefl me, f 
had deferv’d to be burnt alive; that all he had done, 
in Comparifon of me, was but meer Trifles 5 becaufe, 
to be as good as my Word, which I had ingag'd, to 
tell him my Adventures, after having heard his, } 
had acquainted him with fome of ny Pranks when 
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I had told him, that one Day, to vex the Prefe& of 
the College at Caen, being F. Gantruche, the moft paf- 
fonate, tho’ one of the moft learned of the Order: I 
had ty’d to the Door of his Chamber as Prefect, 
where that good old Man was fhut up, the Afs 
which had brought the Provifions for the Monaftery, 
from their Eftate of P Edzfey, a Country Honfe they 
have, a League from Caen; and which had been left 
srazing in the Court of the College, with the Pan- 
nel on his Back, after the Panniers had been taken 
off, I had tyd up that long eard Animal fo clofe 
to the Door, which open’d inward, that it was impof- 
fible for the good Man to come out, without carrying 
in that Doctor with the Pannel. I waited in the 
Court, with other Rakes of my Stamp, to fee the E- 
vent of that Project, when the Bell rang to call the 
Prefect to the Refectory. The Father tugg’d with 
all his Strength within, and the dull Beaft without. 
The good Man thought it had been fome Scholar, 
who out of Waggery had hinder’d his Opening the 
Door, and being always us’d to {peak Latin, even to 
the Women, he began to cry out, in a hoarfe Tone, 
but in Latin: Open the Door, thou infolent Fellow , 
why do you fhut up your Prefect, when the Bell rings ¢ 
Servant, call the Corrector, that this Wag may be pu- 
nifp'd as he deferves. The poor Creature anfwerd not 
one Word to all this Difcourfe. In fine, when the 
two Doctors had tugg’d on both Sides for a confide- 
rable Space, a charitable Scholar, out of Compaflion 
to fee him without fuffer fo much, fhov’d the Afs, 
who went into the Room. It would be hard to de- 
{cribe the Father’s Pafhon: He quarrell’d with the 
poor Beaft, as if it had been in the Fault, reviling it 
in Latin, all which the Afs bore with Patience. ‘The 
A{s was to be put out of the Room, neither was he 
pleasd with all his Antagonift’s Learning, but would 
have preferrd a Thiftle before all the Volumes 
there; but I had, out of Simplicity, made fo many 
Knots in the Halter, that the Reverend — 
cou 
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could not undo them. At laft, being quite out of 
Patience, he took up a Penknife that lay on his Ta- 
ble, which cut the Gordian Knot, and fet the poor 
Beaft free again to nibble the Grafs, whilft the an- 
gry Prefect. ran after us, being provck’d to fee us 
laugh out right, and fafpeGing that fome one of us 
had been the Occafion that he was to eat his Soup 
cold. : 

That which moft vex’d the Reverend Father, was 
to hear Whiftling ; one Whiftle would put him into 
terrible Commotion. He being one of my Father’s 
intimate Friends, and coming often to our Houfe, 
had told us the Reafon of it, which was, That he bad 
@ hollow Tooth, into which he fancy’d the Notfe of the 
Whiftling enter'd with fuch Violence, that it pierc'd’ bis 
Brain, 1 engag’d three Boys of my own Age, as mo- 
deft as my felf, with each a fhrill Whiftle as well as 
my felf, and plac’d our felves at the four Angles of 
the College Court. As foon as the Prefect appear d, 
he who was fartheft from him, began to whiitle as 
Joud as he could, and the Reverend Father ran with 
all his Might the Way he heard the Whiftle. Be- 
fore he was got to the End, he who was at one of 
the oppofite Corners, gave another Whiftle, and the 
Prefect hafted back thither. The third ftopp’d him 
inhis Carrier ; and fo the fourth. In Conclufion, 


after having made him ran long enough in vain to: 


the four Corners of the Court,crying, He would give a 
. Lidure, for a Token of Forgivenefs, to any one who 
foasuld flop the Offender 5 the moft confcientious of the 
four, very charitably laid hold of the firft Numfkull 
he met, and deliver’d him up to the enrag’d Father ; 
who, notwithftanding his Proteftations of Innocence, 
dragg‘d him into his Chamber, where he caus‘d 
him to be feverely fcourg‘d, for having prefum’d to 
whiftle, till he had confifs’d his Fault; or elfe his 

Pofteriors had not come off fo eafily. 
Going often to his Chamber, where he delighted to 
Make me repeat my Themes, or Verfes; I obferv‘d, 
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That before he went out to give his Directions in the 
Schools, being very weak-fighted, he wafh‘d his Eyes 
with fome Water he kept for that purpofe in a double 
Glafs Bottle. One Morning when he happen’d to 
be gone out about fome Bufinefs, and had charg‘d me 
to expect him there, that I might not lofe my rime, 
I bethought my felf to empty the Bottle, in which he 
had his Eye-Water, and I fill’d it with Ink, out of a 
ereat Bottle he had full, in a Corner of his Room. 
He return‘d, I read my, Theme to him, he made 
much of me, and I took my Leave; but it was to go 
watch him, when he came out of his Room; whence 
i faw him come foon after, with his Face {mutted, 
like a Harlequin. I had much ado to forbear burft- 
ing outa langhing. I follow’d him to the Door of 
the firft School, where, as foon as he was enter‘d, 
might. be heard a mighty Noife of Laughing out. 
The Regent himfelf could not forbear Laughing, 
much lefs hinder the Scholars. ‘The Prefect was in 
no Condition to awe them; and was for Enquiring 
into the Caufe of their Infolence. The Regent had 
enough to do to recover his Gravity, to tell him he 
was all daub‘d with Ink. The good Man went out 
to take oft his Mafk.. It is likely he laid it to fome 
of the Reverend Fathers of the Society, for he faid 
nothing to me; befides, he knew me to be too fimple, 
to fafpect my being guilty of fuch an Apilh Trick, 
Here follow two other Pranks, which will be thousht 
more Criminal by fanciful Perfons, and yet at the 
bottom they are, but Trifies. . There was a great 
Pidure in the Chappel of the fefutts at Caen, on which 
thofe Fathers had caus’d to be Painted their two A- 
poftles, that is of Spain and India, the Name of Fefus 
in the middle over them, with Flames iffuing from 
it, which feem’d to penerate into thofe Patriarchs, 
Under {gnatins was writ, in a large gold Character, 
Amplius Domine, amplius, that is, more Lord, more , 
and under Xaverius,in the fame fort of Characters, Satis’ 
cit Domine, fatis ef, It is enough Lord, it is enough, 
To huinble the natural Pride of thofe Reverend Fa- 
thers, 
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thers, whofe unbounded Ambition began to grow 
odious to the City; Monfieur Cally, ReGor of ‘the 
Univerfity, and Curate of St. Martin’s, at Caen, Mon- 
fieur Malonin, Curate of St, Stepben’s, and the Curate 
of St. Saviour of the fame Town, had been banith’d 
by their Procurement, for having refus’d to fubmit 
themfelves to thofe Iinperious Fathers, who had _ac- 
cus'd them of Fanfeni/m, I made the Pafquinade, I 
am now about to mention. Having fome Skill in 
Drawing, one afternoon, when, according to Cuftom, 
there was no body in the Chapel, I put a Bottle into 
one Hand of the Bleffed Loyola, and a Glafs into the 
other, as if he were giving his Companion a Brimmer, 
and by the Words Amplius Domine, amplius, I writ, 
Another Glafs, Comrade. And by his Companion, 
from whofe Mouth I drew a Stream, as if he had 
taken too much, under the Words, Satis ef Domine ; 
fatis eff, I writ, Don’t you fee I am fo Drunk, that I 
am ready to burf. The next Morning, my Contrivance, 
which did not appear but with the Day, was feen 
by all the Scholars, who were a Thoufand times more 
bent upon laughing out, than upon hearing the Mafs 
that was faid to them. One of the Regents was pl- 
oufly difpos’d to wipe out my Work; but the Prefed: 
hinder’d him, faying, It was requifite that the Magiftrates 
foould fee it. The Noife made of it by the Scholars, 
throughout the City, drew thither a prodigious 
Throng of People, moft of whom plainly thow’d the 
hatred they had conceiv’d againft that pernicious 
Society, which made a fufficient Difturbance, without 
being able to difcover the Author of their Trouble; 
for I had been fo wife, as not to truft any Man with 
the Secret. The other was as follows. 

The Regents of the Reverend Fathers of the Socie- 
ty, to fhow their great Zeal in important Points of 
Religion, had thonght fir to place Over-feers by the 
Holy Water-Pot, which ftood at the Chappel Door, to 
obferve fach of ‘the Scholars as fail’d to make the 
bign of the Crofg on their Foreheads with Holy- Water, 
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when they came into the Church. Thofe Cenfors 
certainly mark’d down on their Catalogue, thofe 
who were fo unfortunate as to difpleafe them, or to 
incur their Indignation, who did not fail to be feverely 
punifh’d, and that often contrary to all Juftice. I 
was one of that Number, without having deferv’d it. 
To be reveng’d, I did as follows. One Winter 
Morning, when the Scholars goto Mafs 3 Quarters 
after fix, I threw out all the Water there was in the 
Holy-Water-Pot, and having dry’d it well with a 
Cloth, pour’d in a large Bottle of the Blackeft Ink. 
There was no need of Spyes, to obferve who had 
made the Sign of the Crofs on them; on the contrary, 
their Catalogue was a Proof of their Falfhood,for they 
had mark’d down thofe who vifibly appear’d to be 
Innocent, all the Scholars being mark’d like Sheep ; 
and I had not thought fit to exempt my felf from it. 
After Mafs, when the Scholars came to the Schools, 
where the Candles were lighted, every one laugh’d 
heartily to fee his Companion black’d, not knowing 
that he had the fame Mark; but when they found 
out that the Calamity was univerfal, they prefently 
fufpected what it was. The Regents, to be fatisfy’d, 
fent to examine the Holy-Water-Pot, where the Water 
was found converted into Ink, without any Miracle. 
A ftridt Enquiry was made, which fucceeded no better 
than that about the Founders of the Society. And 
for thefe heinous Crimes, a Thoufand times greater 
than debauching moft of the Women and Maids in a 
Panfh, than ravithing others, than robbing the 
Flock, andthan committing innumerable Sacriledges, 
it was that I deferv’d to be burnt at leaft, according 
to our zealous and infallible Cafuift. | 
Core, to encourage us to bear our Misfortune the 
more patiently, daily told Mr. Linck, that Mademoi- 
felle Schirgre took incredible Pains to procure his Li- 
berty. ‘That {he often went thrice a Week to Madame, 
at Verfailles, to intreat her to ufe her Intereft. with 
the King. In fhort, the Princefs night well make 
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him fenfible of the Wrong done to Strangers, who 
had claim’d her Protection, and were fecur’d the 
next Morning, after the King had, by her, given them 
his Royal Word, That they might fafely ftay in bis 
Kingdom, without apprehending the leaft Infult, and who 
had been neverthelefs ever fince kept in the Bafille. 

On the firft Day of 4pril, 1703, we were made 
April Fools, after a dreadiul manner. All we Prifo- 
ners in the Tower, thought we fhould have been 
ftifl’d. They had given four Prifoners, who were un- 
der us, in the Second Room, fome Straw to put under 
‘their Beds, for it had not been chang’d in many 
Years they had been in the Bafiille, and among them 
a Gentleman of Potton, whofe Name was Monfieur 
Pouillonx. They had thrown out their old Straw 
into a Hole, where their neceflary Honfe was, to 
make ufe of it, when they had occafion to heat any 
thing for their Service. One Gefnouim a Paris Lock- 
Smith, whofe Crime was, That he had been in Holland 
to reform his Religion, and that he afterwards, out 
of an immoderate Zeal, return’d to Paris, to reform 
the Arch-bifhop, and all his Clergy. That poor Man, 
whether he had refolv’d rather to be ftifled, than to 
languifh any longer in that comfortlefs Place; or 
whether to be reveng’d on an Iri/h Pilot, call’d, Mat- 
thias Wall, who daily abus’d him; or laftly, whether 
it was out of Madnefs, pretended after Dinner to 
go eafe himfelf, and fet Fire to the Straw. There 
being no Light nor Window to that Hole, when the 
Straw had taken Fire, the Smoak flew out in Clouds. 
Our Room, the firft, the fourth, and even the Calotte, 
or Garret, as I was afterwards inform’d, were fill’d 
in a Moment, fo that we could not breath. I leave 
others to judge what a Condition the Prifoners in 
the Second Room were in. We knock‘d at the Door 
in vain, and call‘d to the Sentinel ; no Man came to 
our Affiftance. At laft they came and open‘d the 
Second Room, whence Ru carry‘d out Monfieur fz 
Pouilloux, aud an old Man, whofe Name was a 
yeur 
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feur Bonneau, a Phyfician, half ftiffd. As for us, 
and thofe in the other Rooms, they left us to fwallow 
the Smoak more or lefs. The Stink of it continu‘d 
above three Days throughout the whole Tower, and 
above Eight in the Second Room, which doubtlefs 
haften'd the Death of Monfieur Poutllonx, who was a 
Man of Worth; for the Officers were fo inhuman as 
to put the four Prifoners again the fame Day into 
their Chamber, tho‘ it was full of Smoak, and the 
Straw in the Hole fill burning, which they were to 
put out. Above Sixteen Months after I was in that 
fame Room, with two of the Prifoners, who were 
there then, and the Hole ftill fmelt of the Smoak, 
whatfoever they had done to cleanfe it, and the Room 
remain‘d black. When we complain‘d at Night, 
that they had left us fuffocating till we had fpit 
Blood, and they faw our Room ftill full of Smoke, 
they told us, We bad endur’d nothing in Comparifon of 
the others ; that the Governor was for letting the four 
Prifoners in the Second Room be ftifl'd, and had certainly 
done it, were it not in Refpedt to Mr. Pouilloux, whofe 
Meeknefs and Affability were. fingular. 

The next Saturday, being the 7th of April, and Eaffer- 
Fue, Monfieur de Argenfon causd Mr. Linck to be 
brought down to him, about feven at Night, to ex- 
amine him. As foonas he enter’d the Hall, and had, 
with Dread, faluted that infernal Ghoft, whom he 
found in his Magiftrate’s Robes, attended by his Sub- 
ftitutes and Guards, that Minos, with a brutal Haugh- 
- tinefs, afk’d him, ufing the Language of thee and thon, 
What be came to do at Paris? Mr. Linck told him, 
He came to ftudy Phyjick, and to fatisfy bis Curiofty in 
[eeing the fineft Town in France. Monfieur d’ Argenfon 
told him, He very well knew the contrary, and that he 
bad difcover’d bis Intrigues with the Enemies of France, 
and particularly with the King of Poland, who bad fent 
bim to Paris. Mr. Linck told him, He bad no other 
Relation with the King's Enemies, thanwhat bis Birth gave 
bim , that being a Saxon, be was the King of Poland’s 
— §ubje®, 
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Subje#, as Duke of Saxony ; but that bis Father was 
able enough to fend bim to travel, without applying to bis 
Sovereign. Monfieur d’ Argenfon hearing him anfwer 
- {> judicioufly, grew more mild and civil; and, after 
having order’d him to take a Chair, examin’d him 
about all the Toys they had feiz'd of his, moft of 
which related to his Profeflion, with as much Pre- 
caution, as if there had been fome Myftery conceal’d 
under thofe Simples, which might have concern’d the 
entire Overthrow of France. Mr. Linck declar’d to 
him the Virtues and Qualities of each Root, Plant, 
Seed and Simple, with fo much Exaétnefs and fuch 
Erudition as furpriz’d him, and at which he feem’d 
to be charm’d ; but he was fo much more, when the 
Officers affur'd him, That he underftood not one 
Word of French, when he came into the Bafiille, and 
that I had taught him to talk fo in fo fhort a Time. 
When he fent him back to our Room, he defir’d bim 
to be eafy ; and told him, That he might relft fatif- 
fy’d, that his Affairs were in a good Pofture: And 
then turning to Monfieur Camufet, the Commiflary, 
Sir, faid he to him, you muf come to Morrow to proceed 
upon Mr. Linck’s Examination: And the Commiflary 
excufing himfelf on Account of the Holinefs of the 
Day, on which he would perform his Devotions. 
You know, reply’d he, that this Affair will not admit of 
Delays, fince there is a pofitive Order from the King to 
difpatch it. Therefore do not fail to come next Monday. 

When Mr. Linck returning about nine of the Clock, 
had given me an exaét Account of what had hap- 
pen’d, I concluded that his Liberty was infallibly at 
Hand, and there being no Time to lofe, I made hatte 
to write to my Wife, tothe Marques de Torcy, te 
Monfieur Chamillart, and to my Friends, to procure 
my Liberty. The Curate did not omit writing to his 
Family, to the fame EffeG. He was three or four 
Days writing a Letter that was worth any Money. 
Had Mr. Linck kept a Copy of it, as he had promis’d 
me, I would have entertain’d the publick with a 
or 
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for nothing could be more ridiculous. As for mine, 
he was fo precife in difpofing them, that he came 
purpofely to the Hague to deliver thofe I had writ 
to my Wife, my Son, and my Friends. 

On Eafter Monday the Commiffary did not fail to 
fend for Mr. Linck down again, about feven at Night, 
whom he examin’d only for Form fake, putting fe- 
veral very needlefs Queftions. He was very civil 
to him, and treated him with a plentiful Collation, at 
which there was no Want of good Burgundy. All 
that was a fufficient Indication of his being difchareg’d ; 
on which I congratulated my Friend at his Return, in 
fuch Terms as came from the Bottom of my Heart. 
Only our Prieft feem’d to be concern’d at it’; for the 
very Shadow of his Neighbour’s Profperity was fufe 
ficient to affliG him, fo good was the Difpofition of 
his Soul ; befides, that he rightly confider’d he was 
to take his Leave of the Wild Foul, good Wine, and 
other choice Fare. 

On Thurfday the r2th of April, Mr. Linck was a- 
gain fent for down, to view all his Drugs, and make 
Dryal of them before the Apothecary of the Bafie, 
in the Prefence of Monfieur a’ Argenfon and the Com- 
miflary ; a moft myfterious Ceremony, but very 
needlefs ; which, in my Opinion, ferv’d only to per- 
fwade Strangers, That in France all Things are dcne 
with much Order and CircumfpeGtion, The Apo- 
thecary was fo ignorant, that he knew nothing of 
the Nature, or Qualities of feveral Simples Mr. Linck 
had, nor fo much as what the Sulphur of Anumony 
was, and what ufe it could be put to. 

The nearer the Time of Mr. Linck’s Enlargement 
drew, the more our extravagant Curate feem’d to 
redouble his Brutality. Mr. Linck had few’d up all 
our Letters in his Coat, defigning to deliver them 
punctually as directed. One Day that Prieft, after 
Jong mufing, as if he had been in a Rapture, ftarted 
up, and told Mr. Linck, He muft give him his Let- 
ters again, for he would burn them, being fully: 
perfwaded 
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perfwaded, that he would not deliver them. Mr. 
Linck endeavour’d, in vain, to perfwade him to the 
contrary ; the Curate went on in his Madnefs fo 
far, as to threaten he would knock at the Door, to 
call the Officers, who would compel him to reftore 
his Letters. 

Mr. Linck was therefore oblig‘d to be patient, and 
rip his Coat to comply with him. The Curate tore 
and threw them into the Fire. He alfo return’d 
mine, which I pretended to tear, and threw fome o- 
ther Papers into the Fire, which I had ready for that 
Purpofe. I dexteroufly gave my Letters again to 
Mr. Linck, who put them.again into his Coat, when 
he few’d it up again, without being obferv’d by the 
Prieft. The next Morning the fuppliant Abbe fell 
down on his Knees before Mr. Linck, conjuring him 
that he would let him write his Letters again, and 
confefling it was his evil Genius that had prevail’d 
with him to commit thofe Extravagancies the Day 
before. Mr. Linck {wore he would not take Charge 
of his Letters, unlefs the 4bbe could, by his Intrea- 
ties, prevail with me to write others. The Prieft 
knelt down before me, but he intreated me in vain; 
1 protefted I would not do it; but I heartily bege’d 
of Mr. Linck, to permit that good Fellow Prifoner 
to write other Letters, and earneftly pray’d him to 
deliver them as directed. I did fo, becanfe I was ac- 
quainted with that wicked Man’s Jealoufy, who 
would rather have chofe that his Letters fhould not 
be deliver'd, than that Mr. Linck fhould carry mine, 
which he thought had been burnt. 

At length the happy Moment of Mr. Linck’s Deli- 
verance came, being Sunday, the 13th of May, 1703. 
In the Morning, the Prieft and I were fent for down, 
and examin‘d feverally. “Monfieur du orcas conjur’d 
me, as the King’s faithful Servant, to tell him what I 
thought of Mr. Linck, I protefted, I did believe him 
altogether innocent, and that he was one of the wor- 
thieft Perfons, and fearing God, that I bad ever con- 
vers 
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vers'd with. Corbe conduéted us back to our Chani- 
ber, and was furpriz’d as well as we, not to find 
Mr. Linck there, Having hid all his Baggage un- 
der his Bed, he had got up the Chimney like a Chim- 
ney Sweeper, to make us believe that he had been 
carry’d away during our Abfence. When he heard 
the Diforder Corbe was in, becaufe he could not find 
him, he flipp’d down the Chimney into the Room; 
and ran to embrace Corbe, laughing heartily, and 
told him, what had been his Motive for Playing us 
that Prank; at which, Corbe only laugh’d, and ha- 
ving taken his Leave, {hut the Door upon us again. 
We were ftill laughing at it, when prefently after, 
the Major came in tolerably drunk, as ufual, at- 
tended by Corbe and Ru. They bid Mr. Linck drefs 
bimfel{; for his Warrant was come, that Monfieur 
Charas expected him in the Court with a Coach, and 
that the Governor had not fent him his Dinner, be- 
caufe Monfieur Charas had told him, that Mr. Linck’s 
Friends expected him with an Entertainment, which 
would be more acceptable to him than all thofe he 
had partaken of in the Baftzlle. - That dear Youth 
did all he could to prevail on me to accept of all his 
Cloaths, which he would give me, and perceiving 
that I was fatisfy’d with his Books, and refusd the 
reft, he, in the Prefence of the two Officers, made a 
Prefent of it to the Prieft and Ru. He had, not 
long before, given the latter a new Scarlet Cloak, to 
oblige him to be kind to us, and to procure the Cu- 
rate, as wicked and infupportable as he was, a large 
Bottle of Wine at his Meals, inftead of the {mall one 
he was reduc’d to, and a better Ordinary. Mr. 
Linck went out with only the Cloaths he had on his 
Back. I fprinkled him with my Tears, when we 
took Leave: He faid all the kind Things he could of 
me to the Major and Corbe, and conjur'd them to ufe 
me well. Tho’ I was continually filling the Major 
Brimmers of Wine, Mr. Linck having laid in good | 
Store, yet he did not forbear prefling Mr. Linck $ 
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be gone; telling him, that Monfieur Charas expeCted 
him in the Court of the Caftle: Where he knew not 
that his own Brother had been long fhut up, and 
who was there fix Years and a half, without Monfieur 
Charas, or his Family’s, being able to find out what 
was become of him, as will appear very foon. 
Nothing could Comfort me during the reft of my 
Imprifonment, for the Abfence of my Friend, but 
the Satisfaction of knowing he was at Liberty. He 
has writ to me, fince it has pleas’d God to reftore 
my dear Freedom, to acquaint me, that when he went 
out of our Room, he was conduéted to the Hall, where 
he was oblig’d to take an Oath, that he would not 
reveal any thing of what was done in the Baffille, 
and particularly that he would never name any of 
thofe he knew to be detain’d there. Then they made 
him fign an Acknowledgement, that he had every 
thing belonging to him reftor'd; tho’ rhey retain’d 
the moft valuable of his Jewels, without reckoning his 
Money, and confiderable Sums Corbe made him Pay 
two Days after he went out, for which Monfieur 
Tourton had undertaken to be refponfible, and by 
which he was at leaft three partsGainer. Ru alfo 
went to carry him his falfe Bill; he told us, Jf. 
Linck bad paid it, without abating a Farthing; had 
treated bim with Chocolate, Ratafiat, Paffies, and Wine 
of all Sorts, but was fo Sawcy as to prefent bim with only 
three poor Piffoles, as if be bad been a Scoundrel, in 
_veturn for all the Service he had done him; but that be 
would not truft Prifoners another time. * How, faid I 
* to bim, Ru, do you make no Account of all the 
Money he gave you whilft a Prifoner, of what you 
have got by his Bills, of the Scarlet Cloak, and of 
all his Plunder? For the very next Morning after 
Mr. Linck was difcharg’d, Sorel gave Ru for three or 
four Ounces of Tobacco, above the Value of Ten Crowns 
in fine Linnen and Toys Mr. Linck had prefented 
him, when he took his leave; that Curate referving 
to himfelf only fome Night Shirts, and a Nighe 
Gown, 
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Gown, which he would put on and off at leaft Ter 
times in a Morning; which put me in mind of the 
Story or Novel of the Gentleman Citizen. The Gown 
was of ftrip’d Satin, ftill tolerable good, with which 
my Prieft gave himfelf ridiculous Airs. What i that, 
faid Ru to me, but Trifles? A Prifoner that is any thing 
like, when he goes out of this Place, gives us at leaft Thirty 
Piftoles, and that is notbing in Compavifon of the Reign 
of Monfieur de Befemaux. When the Poztfoners were 
taken up, there wanted not a Prifoner, who gave a 
Turn-key 10060 Livers to carry a fingle Letter, on 
which his own, or the Life of fome other Prifoner of 
Quality depended. There was a Turn-key, who, 
when he left his Place, purchasd an Eftate which 
coft 80000 Livers, and a good employment, on which 
he lives like a Lord; but thofe Days are over; for 
the prefent Governor is a clofe Barbarian, who keeps 
all for himfelf. At the time I am fpeaking off, a 
Prifoner has gone out with above tooo Crowns in 
Money ; if he would take Money inftead of his Wine, 
he was allow’d Ten Sols a Bottle; for none but Bur- 
gundy and Champagne came into the Baffille, it was 
not poor Stuff, like what is at this time, Brequagny 
Wine, which makes the Goats dance, was made good 
to Prifoners at the Rate of Fifteen Sols a Bottle, 
whatfoever they would fpare at their Meals; at that 
time one Meal was worth Ten fuch as you have now, 
and was fufficient to feed a Man plentifully a whole 
Day, and delicionfly. Gold rowld among the Prifo- 
ners, as want does now; there were private Perfons 
who contriv’d to be put in here, on purpofe that 
they might fare well, and divert themfelves. It is 
true, that when I was at Court, an Ivi/h-Man, made 
earneft Suit to the Queen of England, to get him put 
into the Baffille, but for three or four Years to mend 
his Condition ; he would not be in that mind now, 
if he knew how Men are us’d in it; for fincerely, if 
I had my Choice, either to be put into the Baffle, or 


to dye, I would not hefitate one Moment to ah 
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the Dreadful of Dreadfuls, before the Cruelties with 
which the Mercilefs Tyrants of the Baffille confume 
thofe unfortunate Perfons, who fall into their Hands, 
[It is alfo true, that what Au then faid to me, was 
afterwards confirm‘d by feveral of the Officers, and 
divers of the old Prifoners, with whom I have been, 
and who had been in the Boffille ever fince the Go- 
vernment of Monfieur de Bajfemaux. All the Officers, 


and above al]; the Turn-keys had confiderable Hits, 


Gold was then more plentiful there than Straw js 
now in the Dungeons, for I have been in one Fourteen 
Days without any Straw, lying on the Slime and 
Slaver of the Toads. The Turn-keys are fo far from 
making their Fortunes there at prefent, that I have 
feen, and all the Prifoners as well as I knew, that one 
Mazurier, a Turn key, recommended to Bernaville by 
his good Lady the Mafhal de Bellefond’s Widow, rotted 
in an Hedious Dungeon, for having taken 25 Piftoles 
of a Count, to carry a Letter for him into the City; 
all that the poor Man had lawfally earn’d was feiz’d 
by Bernaville, who, after having kept him fix Months 
in that Hell, upon Bread and Water, without Straw, 
where I was foon after that unfortunate Wretch, and 
treated ftill more cruelly than he, he fhut him up at 
Biceffre for the reft of his Life. Michael, Captain of 
the Gates, the Governors damn’d Soul and the Execu- 
tioner of his Barbarous Decrees, had the like Fate, 
for having been concern’d in the Affair of Mafurier, 
tho’ he had been Guilty of a Thoufand Crimes in 
Favour of Bernaville, his good Mafter. That Michael 
was and Ivifh-Man; but one of the Wickedeft and 
moft cruel Executioners that ever came into the 
Baffille, excepting him that commanded the Inhuma- 
ties, of which he was the Infamous Executioner. It 
was that Barbarian, who, with the Afliftance of three 
or four other Followers, ftripp’d the Prifoners naked, 
and having bound their Hands and Feet, gave them 
as many Strokes with a Bulls Pizzle as their Mafter 
thought fit, he being prefent at that Spectacle, and 
calmly nodding, reckned the Strokes he caus’d thofe 
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poor Creatures to receive, and when his Rage was 
fatisfy’'d, made a Signal with his Head, without 
fpeaking, to fhow it was enough. That vile Michael 
was more outrageous again{t his Countrymen, to con- 
vince the Governor, whofe implacable Mahce he was 
perfectly acquainted with, that the Sacred Laws were 
not of Force to tye up his Bloody Hand. He feve- 
ral times beftow‘d that fevere Punifhment on an Lif 
Francifcan. The Executioner was not afraid to lay 
his Sacrilegious Hand on a Prieft, and the Tyrant 
was not afraid to command him fo to do, tho’ they 
were both Roman Catbolicks, and Bernaville pafsd for 
a Saint in the Opinion of the World; fo well can he 
manage his Hypocrify. They made the poor Fran- 
eifcan run Mad with ill ufage, and afterwards fhut 
him up at Bicefre for the reft of his Days. I have, 
however, fince heard, that the faid Francifcan is of 
one of the beft Families in Ireland. There is no Torture 
fo cruel, mention’d in the whole Martyrology, as Ber- 
vaville and Michael, put Mr. Guery,an Ivi/h Captain to, 
during Eleven Years he was in the Baffille. An in- 
credible thing, but moft true, which I know, and 
which that brave Officer affirm’d to me at my Houfe, 
in the Hagne, after he was fet at Liberty, through the 
Application I caus’d to be made to Q, Anne, of Glori- 
ous Memory, and the States General. Of thofe Eleven 
Years he was Prifoner, he {pent Nine in Dungeons, 
upon Bread and Water, very often without Straw, 
and fometimes in Water up to his Neck. I will deli- 
ver his Hiftory in the following Volumns, as writ 
with hisown Hand. What was his Offence? He was 
a faithful Servant to William the Conqueror. Pzgeon 
and Grixdalet are now actually at the Bagne, who 
have both aftixm’d to me, fince our enlargement, that 
when we were {hut up together, that Michael had 
pray’d them to fall upon me in cold Blood, and then 
to knock at the Door, and proteft that I was the Ag- 
preffor, that he might have the Satisfaction of dragg- 
ing me to a Dungeon, to fatisfy the Hatred of, bis 
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dear Mafter: who, without regarding fo many good 
Offices, has been himfelf the Executioner of his Exe- 
cutioner, and makes him lead a Life at Biceffre, a 
Thoufand times more Cruel than the Death he has 
fo often deferv’d. One May, another Turn-key, had 
the like Fate, for having brought a Meflage to a 
Prifoner from his Wife, and after languifhing in the 
Dungeons, has been drage’d to Biceffre, whence he was 
got out by prefling Sollicitations of his Wife, who 
caft her felf at the Feet of the Count de Pontchartrain, 
to obtain his Liberty. That is not the way for 
Bernaville to put his Turn-keys into a Condition to 
purchafe Lordfhips, as they did under Monfieur Be/- 
femaux. ‘The Surgeon that was in his time, who was 
alfo Valet de Chambre to Monfieur Be/femaux, would 
not trim the Prifoners under Thirty Sols a Time 
And then he ferv’d them in ftately manner, his Ba- 
fon and Water Pot were Silver, the Wafh-Ball per- 
fum’d, the Cloth he put before them Lac’d, and the 
Cap very neat, nothing was wanting. He wore on 
his Finger a Diamond worth 20co Crowns, which he 
took off when he trim’d any Man. One day he for- 
got it in a Room, one Vander Burg privately laid 
hold of it. The Surgeon came in foon after to alk 
for it, thofe whom he had fhav’d fwore, and thac 
truly, that they had it not. Vander Burg, who would 
not have been trimm’d, if it had coft him but a Penny, 
did not fo much as take Notice that he heard him. 
The Surgeon much concern’d, protefted he had lefe 
the Diamond inthat Room, and conjurdthem not to 
oblige him to come to Extremities, which would be 
grievous to them all. Nothing mov’d the Criminal, 
Monfieur de Beflemaux came to the Prifoners in their 
Room, to defire them to reftore a Jewel, which put 
his Valet de Chambre into a defperate Condition 3 
but perceiving that Vander Burg’s two Companions, 
whom he knew to be Men above fuch a Piece of Kna- 
very, ferioufly {wore oe knew nothing where the 


Diamond. was, and that if he pofitively knew it was 
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in their Room, he was not ignorant to whom he 
ought to apply himfelf, he left them. When the Go- 
vernor was gone, Vander Burg’s two Companions, 
conjur’d him not to difgrace them, but to reftore the 
Ring, if he had it; he {till held his own, and took 
horrid Oaths to make out his Innocence. The Go- 
vernor foon after fent for him down, and faid to him, 
I will not be contvadiGed. I know you have the Dia- 
mant ; if you do not Voluntarily return it, there are Six 
Soldiers, who will frip you Naked, and beat you with 
Bull’s Pizzles till you produce it. He ftill {wore abo- 
minably, that he had it not; but when the Governor 
had turn’d his Back upon him, full of Indignation, 
and the Soldiers went abont to ftrip him, he caus’d 
Monffeur Baffemaux to be call’d back, drew the Dia- 
mant out of his Fundament, where he had hid it, 
wrappd up in a piece of Linen, and return’d it to 
him, faying, He bad done it only for a Feft. The Go- 
vernor alfo fent him to a Dungeon for a Jeft, where 
he kept him a Fortnight upon Bread and Water, 
telling him, He deferu’d to be more feverely Pumfhd, 
but that be was bis Governor, and not his Executioner. 
Had he done the like under Bernaville, be would bave 
cans'd him to be flead a live in bis Prefence , fice be bas 
put bim to Cruel Tortures, very often, for notbing but up- 
braiding bim with bis Avarice and Inbumanity. 1 have 
made this Digreffion, which is but too long, only 
becaufe in the Sequel of this Hiftory, I fhall have 
occafion to {peak of this Vader Burg more than once, 
he being known at the Ba/fille by no other Name than 
that of Lord of Braillard , his outrageous Extravagan- 
cies, and his furious Paffions, having gain’d him that 
notable Sir-name. 

Mr. Linck, when he departed the Bafile, went to 
the Houfe of Monfieur Charras, an Apothecary, in 
the Street call’d des Boucheries, in the Suburb of St. 
Germain, where Monfieur Tourton the Banker, and 
feveral of his Friends expeéted him at Dinner ; 


whence the next Morning, Monfieur d’ 4rgenfon made 
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him come to his Houfe, to order him to depart Paris 
in three Days, and the Kingdom with all Speed, 
This order made him refolve to go to Verfailles, to 
the Dutchefs of Orleans, to acquaint her how impoffi- 
ble it was for him to obey Monfieur d’ Argen/on’s Come 
mands, till he had receivd fuch Supplies from Home, 
as would enable him to return to Lezpjick. That 
generous and obliging Princefs, went immediately 
to the King, and obtain’d of him a- Pafs for Mr. 
Linck, with leave to fiay eight Weeks longer at Paris. 
On the third of Sune, being Sunday, in the Afternoon, 
he came to take his leave of us, as he had promis’d, 
He was in a fine Coach, with feveral Ladies, which 
he caus’d to ftop in the open Place that is before St. 
Antony's Gate, and alighting with his Company, came 
a foot to the Parapet, on the Edge of the Ditch. He 
faluted us feveral times; made the Signals we had 
agreed on, and then went again into the Coach. 

It would be hard for me to exprefs how much I 


fufferd with my good Prieft, from the 13th of May, 


1703, till the 27th of Fune, which was the Time I 
was alone with him. He had every Moment fome 
new Impertinence beyond the former. He often 
ftarted up from the Place where he was at Prayers, 
and where he feem’d to be in a Rapture, to come, 
without any Provocation, to diftract me, who was 
doing the fame at the Feet of my Bed, and to give 
me all the opprobrious Language his Malice and 
Madnefs could dictate to him. Sometimes he would 
do the fame Actions as if he had been dragging me 
from one End of the Room to the other; ftamping 
with his hideous Feet, for they were fo big, that 
when the Governor was oblig’d to order Shooes to be 
made for him, the Shooemaker was fain to make a 
Laft on purpofe, having none large enough for him; 
performing, I fay, the fame Poftures, with furious 
Grimaces, as if he had trampled on me, and danced 
on my Body, cuffing about the Air, as if he had re- 
ally fruck me, 1 was oblie’dto tell him, that I had 
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prevail’d with my felf to bear all his Extravagancies 

patiently, and that whilft there were only Words, I 

had let them pafs; but that if he had the Impudence to 

make ufe of his Hands, I would put him into fuch a con- 

dition, that he fhould never more threaten any Body. 

I thought my felf oblig’d togive Notice to the Offi- 

cers of his pafhonate Flights, and to acquaint them, 

that my Patience would certainly fail me, and they 

would be the Occafion of the ill Confequences which 

might enfue, if they did not rid me of a Mad-man, 
who had more need of Hand-Cuffs than of a Brevia- 

ry. Inftead of being convinc‘d by fuch good Rea- 
fons, they thought fit to give me a third Companion, 

as will appear, when I {hall have told what farther 
happen’d to us, whilft we were by our felves. 

On the 14th of May, 1703, the Day after Mr. 
Linck was difcharg‘d, about two in the Afternoon, ag 
Twas Writing fome RefleGions, there came a Voice 
from the Chimney, which faluted us; afkd how we 
did? and who we were? I thought at firft, it had 
been the Voice of Stentor, fo dreadfully did it found ; 
or that it was fome Perfon talking to us from the 
Platform on the Top of the Tower, with a Speaking 
Trumpet. I fatisfy‘d the Queftioner’s Curiofity ; 
and after having told him who we were, at leaft my 
felf, for the Curate of Lery would not be otherwife 
known than by the Name of Abbe la Motte ; 1 afk‘d, 
who it was I had the Honour to talk to; what Com- 
panions he had, and what Part of the Tower they 
were in? He told me, there were three of them lodg‘d 
in the Calotte, or upper Room; that his Name was, 
du Prey of Geneva, that his Companions were, the one 
Mathurin Picot, a labouring Man of Gcurnay, in Pi- 
cardy, and the other Philibert de Ia Salle de St. Stienne, 
in Foref, Footman to Monfieur le Fort, who was al- 
foa Prifoner inthe Bafille. He alfo told me about 
what Time they had been taken up, and it appear’d 
that I was of an elder ftanding than all of them jn 
the Ba/fillz, 1 fatisfy’d their Curiofity the be # f 
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could. I told him, I bad been fecur’d at Verfailles, 
having been call’d back from Holland to Comt, by Mon- 
fieur Chamillart, and that being come thither upon that 
“Minifter’s Word, who hdd kept me with bim, the Marques 
de Torcy bad caus’d/me to be feiz'd, when I thought my 
self up to the Eyes in! Favour, and made ufe of the Intereft 
Monfteuy Chamillart procur’d me in gaining of Friends, 
by Obliging all the Oficers in whom I thought I could dif- 
cover any Merit. He told me, That be, du Prey, bad 
been betray by a falfe Brother, who bad pretended to be 
of the Reform’d Religion, to deliver bim up to Monfieur 
qd Argenfon. I anfwer’d him, That Monfewr d? Ar- 
genfon bad no Authority over Geneva Men, on Account 
of Religion, that they weve under the King‘s Protedion, 
and that I wonder’d that Minifter fhould canfe him to be 
imprifon'd for that which the Genevians publickly pro- 
fefs'd at Court, at Paris, and throughout all the Kingdom, 
under the King’s Authority. 1 plainly perceiv'd by bis 
ambiguous Anfwers, that he fupprefs‘d the Truth, 
and I did not know till three Years after that Time, 
and above two Years after I had been his deplorable 
Companion, that his Name was Samuel Gringalet, of 
Verny in the Parifh of Geix, and then difcover’d the 
true Occafion of his being committed; for he was 2 
Man that made a Myftery of every Thing, and 
would to God that had been his only Fault. 

Mathurin Picot was an honeft labouring Man, who 
in his Words and Behaviour, appear’d very dull, 
but in the Bottom was very ingenious, an honeft Man, 
and fearing God. His Goodnefs was all his Offence, 
He had been taken up becaufe he was the charitable 
Phyfician of his Country, and was at Gournay much 
the fame Time as Chriftopher Ozane was at Chaurdray, 
He had perform’d amazing Cures, as I have been in- 
form’d by the Hoft of Gournay, where we din’d, when 
the King’s Exempts conduGed us from the Baffille to 
Liflz, a Man af whom Picot had told us a Thoufand 
good Things in the Baffille, and who appear’d to me 
very upright and judicious. He gave me an Ac- 
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count of poor Picot’s fatal Cataftrophe, who had the 
Phyficians for his Adverfaries; an implacable Peo- 
ple, efpecially when a Man treads upon their Heels, 
difcovers their common Ignorance, and takes away 
their Pradtice, fhowing the Nature of simples 
that may give us Eafe, without their Jargon; and the 
barbarous Terms of their Faculty. “Picot cur’d for 
nothing, whilft the others murder’d chargeably ; this 
was more than enough to make them lofe their Cre- 
dit, and confequently to enrage them. Accordingly 
their Authority prevail’d to have Picot put in the 
Baffille, becaufe he knew not how to ferve Death in 
Form, and cur’d contrary to Form, tho’ he did not to 
that Effect wear Rablais’s Robe, nor was not honour‘q 
with the Doétor s Hood; but the Intereft of Monfieur, 
“imelot de la Kouffaye, whofe. Farmer it was Picot’s 
good Frtune to be, and an upright and trofty Farmer, 
a wonderful Thing, deliver’'d him for a Time from’ 
a Place, where in all Likelyhood he was confin’d 
for his Life; for when the Phyficians have caus’d 
any one of their Antagonifts to be tranfported into 
that Den of Lions, they keep him there the ret of 
his Life, by the Intereft of Monfieur Fagon, the 
King’s firft Phyfician, who does not fail to reprefent 
to his Majefty the juf and judicious Confequenceg 
thereof. Picot returning into, his own Country, a 
Year after I had fpoken to him thro’ our Chimney, 
again play’d the charitable Phyfician, as I was in- 
form’d, upon the fpot, and his Skill made. fo much 
Noife, that the Faculty, to filence Monfieur Amelot 
de la Elouffaye, added to his other Accufations, that 
of the pretended Art of making Gold. . They gain’d 
the Curate of Gowrnzy, who affirm’d,- he had feen a 
miraculons Book in the Hands of Picot, by means 


whereot he convers’d. with the fuperior Beings... The 
Book was never found; however, upon that authen- 


und; 
tick Depofition, and the Credit of the DoGors of the 
culty, Ficot was font back to the Baffille, where, he 
some Dune after dy’d for Grief, and doubtlefs for 
4 Went, 
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Want, being help’d forward by the Recommendation 
of Monfieur Fre/quier, Phyfician of the Baffille. He 
left one only Daughter, fo poor, notwithftanding his 
Secrets, which might have enrich’d a Nation, that 
the unfortunate Creature was fain to work at Day 
Labour, in the Country, when we pafs’d through 
Gournay, in Fuly, 1713. “I would have been glad to 
have feen her, and the Hoft would have fent for her, 
but the Officers of the Ba/fille having ftripp’d me of 
all, before they fent me away into Banifhment, and 
having nothing to give that poor Maid, for they had 
not lett me one Penny, I was depriv’d of the Satis- 
faction of feeing her, and enquiring particularly after 
her Father’s Misfortunes, whofe Death the Jealoufy 
of the Faculty had occafion’d; but it was a cruel 
Death, and altogether inhuman. 

Philibert de la Salle, was a Youth, about Eighteen 
Years of Age. He was Servant to one Monfieur [2 
Fort, when taken. His Mafter had along with him 


an Engh/h Woman, very well fhap’d, but a loofe Li- 


ver, who pafs’d for his Wife, and he kept her in 
Lodgings ready furnifh’d, at the Houfe of one Collier, 
Mafter Shooemaker, in the Street call’d Trouffe-V ache. 
One Night, about Ten of the Clock, le Fort and his 
pretended Wife were taken into Cuftody by the Ex- 
empts, and a numerous Gang of Catchpoles, who put 
them into a Coach, . Philibert, as a Footman, got up 
behind, as if there had been Bufinefs for him at the 
Baftille, When his Mafter and Miftrefs were put 
into Polypbemus’s Cave, he was officious, and came to 
open the Door of the Coach. . Who are you? faid one 
of the Exempts. Iam, reply‘d he, Monfieur le Fort’s 
Footman. . That was enough to put him into the 
dreadful Den, where after he had been kept fome 
Years, without knowing what was laid to his Mafters 
charge, @’ Argenfon fold him to the King for a Dra- 
goon. I was afterwards inform’d, that le Fort, his 
Nimph, and his Footman, had not been the only Per- 
sons fecur’ds but that Seven or Fight others, who had 
3 3 fupp’d 
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fupp‘d with them a few Days before, had been alfo 
taken into Cuftody ; that Coller, the Landlord, and 
his Wife, who had been unfortunately invited to 
that fatal Supper, had been imprifon‘d, as well as 
their Children, tho‘ the eldeft of them was but eight 
or nine Years of Age, for having fill‘d out the Wine 
at that Entertainment. They ‘had all been brought 
to d’ Argenfon’s Pidgeon Houfe, who had made them 
Jay Piftoles there, as long as he could to his Advan- 
tage, after which he had let the Pidgeons fly. It is 
like that one of his Informers had been at the Feaft, 
where fome Words might flip againft his Extortions, 
or againft the Government. The Report, true or falfe, 
prov‘d fufficient to caufe all thofe poor People 
to be feiz‘d. But that which was fatal to Collier and 
his Wife, was that d’ Argenfon had caus‘d the poor 
Man‘s Shoes, Leather, and all his Shop to be Sold. 
The Landlord of the Houfe, on his part, had fold 
the Furniture of the Rooms, with which, and his 
Shop, he maintain‘d his Family, and coming ont of 
the Baffille, he found bimfelf turn‘d into the Street, 
and expos'd to the greateft Mifery. O Barbarous 
Judge of infernal City Government ! How can you 
make Satisfaction for the Ruin of thofe unhappy 
ViGims of your unbounded Avarice, opprefs’d by 
your Authority, and reduc’d to Beggary by. your 
ExaGions? Whilft you gorge your felf with thefr 
Blood, the Voice of it afcends to Heaven, to call 
down the Juftice of God, who only makes ufe of your 
Miniftry to chaftife his People ; but take heed he does 
not caft the Rod into the Fire, which will never be 
quench’d. 

' ‘That Philibert Ia Salle, before he came into the Ca- 
Jotte, or upper Room, where he then was, came from 
the firft Room of the Tower call’d de la Comte, where 
he had been with Nicodemus de Imbers, having been 
put in there, in the Room of Farcy, with the Siear 
Charas, who had been put in there in the Place of 
Monfieur Jacob le Berthon. have already faid aa 














I knew of Monfieur le Berthon, of Farcy, and of the 
des Imbers ; and here follows what Ja Salle told me 
of Mr. Charas, Brother to him, who the Day before 
came to carry Mr, Linck out of the Baffille, where 
he did not know that he bad a Brother long before. 
After the Peace of Ry/wick, Monfieur Charas, a 
Surgeon, who had been fettled and marry’d in Lon- 
don ever fince the Perfecution, had a mind to go fee 
his Mother, his Brother, and other Relations; and 
having left his Wife and Children at Home, came to 
Paris, the place of his Birth, for he was Son to the 
famous Monfieur Charas, a known Phyfician of the 
Faculty of Paris, whofe Works are ftill admir’d 
by all the Learned. No fooner was he arriv’d there, 
than taken up and put into the Baffille, His Mother 
and Brother went in vain to enquire after him, they 
affur’d them that he was not there. They concluded 
that fome private Difcontent had made him leave 
London, to Travel by the Affiftance of his Art, in 
which he was very fkilfull. The poor !rifoner on 
his part, not finding himfelf reclaim’d, fancy d he 
had been fecur’d by the Procurement of his Kindred, 
who by that means would have avoided fharing his 
Father’s Inheritance with him ; but he wrong’d them, 
for his Mother and Brother were under the greateft 
Affliction becanfe they could not hear what was be- 
come of him. Thofe barbarous Tyrants, to deprive 
thofe who might have reclaim’d him, of any Know- 
ledge of his Confinement, had fhut him up in a Dun- 
geon, where he remain’d almoft Five Years. At laft, 
being reduc’d to Defpair, feeing himfelf quite Naked, 
his Cloaths being worn ont, for they never wear 
fo much as in the Dungeons, which I know by expe- 
rience ; il] fed, without any Comfort, he refolv’d to 
be his own Executioner. To that purpofe, he made 
a Point to his Knife, by grinding of it on an Earthen 
Pitcher, in which they gave him Water to drink, 
with which he then ftabb’d himfelf, and fell down 
fenfelefs with the Wound. 
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The Turn-key found him all over bloody, when, 
at the ufual Hour, he came to bring him Bread. He 
immediately call’d Kezlbe, the Surgeon, who by good 
Fortune was related to Monfieur Charas, which the 
Prifoner did not know till after his Deliverance, as 
Reilbe himfelf told me. He prob’d his Wound, which 
hapned not to be Mortal; for, by good Fortune, the 
Knife had glanced on a Rib. When he had by 
proper Applications brought him to his Senfes, the 
Governor came down into the Dungeon, and inftead 
of comforting him, blafpheming the Holy Name of 
God, after a deteftable manner, he vented upon him 
all that his Rage could fuggeft ; after which, that 
he might be the better cur’d of his Wound, he fent 
him to the Room to des Jimbers, that naked Madman 
I have fpoken of, and appointed Ia Salle for his third 
Companion, to prevent his offering Violence to him- 
felf again, and protefted to la Salle, That he fhould an- 
fver it with bis Life, if Monfeur Charas did bimfelf 
any Mifchief in bis Company. As if all the Precaution 
of Man could hinder another from making Attempts 
upon his own Life, when he has fix’d fuch a Refolu- 
tion. It was propos’d to Cloath the faid Monfieur 
Charas, that he might appear before Monfieur d’ Ar- 
genfon. The King payd for the Cleaths; but if they 
had given any to Monfieur Charas, the Officers could 
not have put the Money into their own Pockets. 
What could be done to obviate that Misfortune? 
Avarice fuggefted a Method. They caus'd Monfieur 
Charas to write a Letter, directed to his Mother, 
dated at the Caftle of Han, wherein he Pray’d her to 
fend him Ten Piftoles to cloath him, becaufe he was 
quite naked, and that fhe needed only to deliver the 
Ten Piftoles to Monfieur de Joncas, the King’s Lieue 
tenant of the Baffille, who would fend them fafe to 
the Governor of Han. 

Monfieur Charas, the Apothecary, went himfelf 
with them to Haz, and conjur’d the Governor, by all 
the moft tender Affection could fuggeft to a “oa 
ther, 
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ther, to move him, that he would give him Leave to 
fee his Brother. The Governor, who was an honeft 
Man, refusd his Money, and affirm’d to him in 
fuch folemn Manner, that his Brother was not in his 
Caftle, and that he was certainly in the Bafflle, that 
Monfieur Charas believ’d him, and return’d to Paris 
to defire the Officers of the Baffille to tell him, whe- 
ther his Brother was in their Hands. They fwore 
bitterly to affirm the contrary. At laft, la Salle 
getting out to ferve in the Dragoons, perform’d the 
Promife he had made to Monfieur Charas, the Prifo- 
ner, and writ to Monfieur Charas, the Apothecary, to 
affure him, that his Brother was in the Be/ffille. ~ His 
Mother and he made fo many Friends to the King, 
the Chancellor, and the Count de Pontchartrain, that 
they got him out of that hellifh Den, after fix Years 
and an half of inhuman Imprifonment, where I was 
inforn’d, that unfortunate Perfon, who is an honeft 
Man, had impair‘d his Health, as well as I, fo as ne- 
ver to be recover‘d. 

The pretended du Prey told us, That be was lately 
come from the Calotte, or upper Room of the Tower, call’d, 
de la Comte, where be bad a Communication with Pyi- 
foners that were under him, one of whom was the Abbe 
Rolet, Canon of Autun, Preceptor to Monfieur Brunet 
de Rancy*s Children, The other was an Hanoverian 
Gentleman, of the Town of Hamelec, whofe Name was 
the Heer Schrader of Peck, Captain of Horfe in his Im- 
perial Maefty‘s Troops, and formerly Captain of Foot in 
France, in the Regiment of Surlaube ; and the third, 
one James Maurice, a Taylor of a Village about Va- 
lenciennes. The Curate of Lery prick‘d up his Ears 
like an Afs that is drinking in a Pail, when he heard 
the Abbe Rolet nam‘d, and defir‘d the Orator du Prey, 
to tell him all he knew of that matter. Here fol- 
Jows all that Gringalet told us, with fuch a Voice as 
if a Bull had bellow‘d in the Chimney. 

Abbe Rolet liv’d at the College of Harcourt, with 
Monfiewy Brunet de Rancy, the Farmer General's ee 
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dven, when baving carry'd them to walk in the Garden of 
Luxemburg Hou/e, on a Play-Day, be there met a Prieff, 
who was come back from Holland, whofe Name was 
Sorel, formerly Curate of Lery, who pick’d Acquain- 
tance with him, and gave bint one or two fitchd 
Pamphlets he bad brought from Holland. The next Day 
that Prieff going to fee him at the College of Harcourt, 
Sold bim fome others, and defir'd be would help bim to 
fell fome to the other Governors and Preceptors he was ac- 
quainted with. One la Saulais, a Phyfician, being with 
bim, when the faid Sore! was there, be alfo fold bim two 
ortbree. Afterwards the faid Sorel earneffly intreated 
him, to prevail with Monfiewr de Rancy to employ bis 
Man in the Gabelle, or Duty upon Salt, becanfe be ow‘d 
him fome Kindnefs ; which the faid Abbe Rolet under- 
took; but the faid Sorel having in the End quarrell‘d 
witb, beaten and abus‘d bis Man, turn‘d bim away, and 
afterwards finding bim with the Abbe Rolet, who was 
folliciting for the Employment promis‘d bim, the faid So- 
rel fell into a brutal Pafton again with bim, and conjur‘d 
the faid Abbe not to procure bim the promis‘d Employ- 
ment, becaufe it would be no Credit to him, bis Servant be- 
zng a Scoundrel. That Servant, whofe Name was Guilla- 
in Gourgue, or Roquefort, a Tailor by Profefion, in Re- 
venge, went to Monfenr d‘ Argenfon and infovm‘d, what 
Trade of Books bis Maffer drove, and be not being found 
at la Garde Royal, at the upper End of St. James‘s 
Street, where be bad lodg‘d before be went for Schleftad, 
whither he was gone unknown to Roquefort, from whom he 
carefully conceal‘d the Employ be bad got, and whither he 
was going: The faid Roquefort told Monfieur d‘ Argen- 
fon, That the fure Way to know what was become of Sorel, 
wonld be to fecure the Abbe Rolet, to whom be bad given 
a prodigious Quantity of thofe Books. Lefs than be faid, 
was fuficient to excite Monjieur d‘ Argenfon‘s ever adive 
Zeal, allur‘d by the Popes of a good Seizure. He caus‘d 
the Cullege of Harcourt to be invefted in Form, by a pro- 
digious Number of Exempts, Sergeants, Bailiffs Followers, 
and fuch like Rabble, who nicely fearch‘d, not only the 5 
e 
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be Rolet‘s Appartment, but all the College in general, 
where nothing of what d‘ Argenfon fought after was 
found. He bad repair‘d thither as a Magiftrate, to trike 
the greater Terror. Tho‘ the Abbe Rolet clear‘d himfelf., 
as to Rochefort‘s Charge, no probibited Books having 
been found in bis Chambers, neverthelefs dc Argenfon put 
him and la Saulais, the. Phyfician, whofe Houfe bad been 
Jearch‘d in like manner, into the Cuffody of an Exempt, 
where they continu‘d above a Month, till Sorel was fecur'd 
an Germany,where be was Chaplain to aRegiment of Aorfe, 
who confefs‘d more than was reguir‘d of bim. He own'd 
be had fold a confiderable Number of thofé Books to the 
Abbe Rolet, and fome to the faid Sieur dela Saulais. 
That was enough to canfe them both to be clapp‘d up in 
the Baftille, where the faid Abbe Rolet, who might have 
made his Efcape twenty times from the Exempt, if he had 
been willing, fell into fuch a Dejefion and languifhing Con- 
dition, as impair‘d his Health in fuch a manner, that he 
was paft all Hopes of Recovery. He bad found Means to 
fend Advice of his Condition to Madame de Rancy, after 
@ very ingenious Manner, notwithfanding the Watchfulne/s 
of bis barbarous Tyrants. He was inform'd, That the 
whole Loaves the Prifouers gave the Turnkeys were their 
own Fees, that the broken Bread was us‘d to make the Pri- 
Joners Soup, and that the Turnkeys fold the whole Loaves 
to the Soldiers in the Caffle. Mr. Rollet artificially o- 
pen'd a Gap in one of thofe whale Loaves, writ a Letter to 
Madame de Rancy, which be thruft in, and ftopp‘d up 
the Hole again fo compleatly, that the joyning of it was 
not perceptible. The Soldier the Loaf was fold to, when 
be cut it, found the Note, which was to this Efe. 


MAD AM, 


I Repofe fuch great Confidence in your Goodnefs, that I 
am very fure you will, upon the Receipt of this Note, 
give the Bearer of it a good Employment, or Money. If 
you defre ty fave my Life, ufe your Endeavonrs with the 
King, the Count de Pontchartrain, and much more with 
Moxpenr 
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Monfear @ Argenfon, on whom it wholly depends, to prot 
cure my Liberty; for if I be left bere a Month longer, I 
am a dead Man, and fhall pay too dear for a fatal Curio- 
fity. In Token that you have this Note, be pleas'd, Ma- 
dam, to fend me my Cloaths, and if you think fit, you may 
put your Anfwer into the left Sleeve of my filk fhort Caf- 
Jock, between the Lining and the outfde. 


The Abbe Rolet, 


And underneath, 


To Madam de Rancy, at the Hotel de Carnavales, 2 
the Street de la Couture Sainte Catherine. 


Four Days after, the Abbe Rolet receiv‘d a great 
Bafket full of ali Sorts of Refrefhments, rich Wines, 
Fruit, Sweetmeets, nothing wanting; and a Trunk 
full of Cloaths, moft of them new. The filk fhort 
Caffock was not forgot; in the Sleeve of which he 
found a Note to this effect : | 


WM Onferr du Rancy immediately gave the Man fpoken 
£°< of, a Brigadier’s Commifion, and Money to put bim 
into that Poft, where he will protett him for your fake. 
Fah you ee ben Hee Speedy or my ak ( all 

aul me. yatjoever you ao, be patient. will often 
fend you fuch Refrefhments as thefe, whilft you continue in 
the Baftille. . 


After Iwas inform’d that I fhould be fet at Liberty, I 
was told by one of the Soldiers that guarded us on the Plat- 
form, where I and four oy five otber Prifoners were allow'd 
totake the Air, That the poor Abbot had got out by 
the Sollicitation of Monfieur and Madam de Kancy, 
upon Condition he fhould live a Year in the Semina- 
ry of St. Lazarus; and that when he was difmifsd 
from thence, he had put himfelf into the Bons bommes 
at Chaillot, there to {pend the reft of his Days, cur- 


fing, 
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fiiig, as may be imagin’d, the firft Moment he ever 
faw the Curate of Lery. 

Gringalet alfo told us the Adventure of Mr. Schra- 
der, of Peck; and that of Fames Maurice. He faid, 
Dhat Mr. Schrader was in the King of the Romans 
Camp, where he one Night treated fome Officers 
of his Regiment, with one of whom, being fome- 
what in Wine, he fell out, and kill’d him in a Du- 
el; which oblig’d him to fly to Thionville, whither 
he was follow’d by his Wife, his Brother, who was 
a Lieutenant in the fame Regiment he was Captain 
in, and the Heer Wiperman, their Coufin, who was 
Cornet in the elder Brother’s Troop. — They caine 
all together to Paris, where the faid Mr, Schrader 
had made powerful F riends, whilft he was Captain 
in Surloube's Regiment. The very Day he arriv’d 
at Paris, being a Thurfday, he writ to the Marques 
de Racilly, one of his Patrons, who had alfo given 
him the Name of, one of bis Children, gave him the 
Particulars of his Adventure, and pray’d him ‘to 
procure fome Employment for himfelf, his Bro- 
ther, and his Coufin.. Monfieur de Racilly anfwer’d 
him the very next Morning, affur’d him, he had de« 
liver’d his Petition to Monfteur Chamillart, proteft- 
ing he would fupport him with all his Intereft, not 
queftioning the Succefs. ' However, on the Monday 
following, feveral Exempts, follow’d by a Number 
of Sergeants belonging to Executions, came and 
feiz’d them in the Morning, at the Half Moon, ‘in 
the Suburb of St. Germain, where they lodg’d, and 
carry‘d all four, with two Men Servants, and a 
* Chamber-Maid, to the Baffille. I fhall have Occa= 
fion to {peak of them in the other Volumes of thig 
Hiftory, for moft fatal Accidents befell them. 

* James Maurice was a poor Tailor by Profeffion, 
in a Village near Valenciennes, upon the Scheid, 
where he was the common Ferry-man, by Defceng 
* from Father to Son. His Ferry was a Fat, in 
* which that honeft ee over his Paffengers to 
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the other Side. Some Enemy of his was fo mali- 
cious, as to go inform the Intendant, That among 
thofe this famous Ferry man carry‘d over, there 
were many of the Reform’d Religion, who fied 
from France into foreign Countries ; as if that un- 
happy Man ought, or could have diftingaith’d 
them from others. Upon that notable Depofition, 
the Intendant caus’d him to be feiz’d, and fent to 
the Baffille. One fingle Man carry’d him thither, 
and Maurice was fo filly, that one Day he ex- 
pected his Guide at St. Quentin, where he was fallen 
fick; the Ferry-man having the Liberty to go a- 
bout the Town to fetch what the fick Man wanted. 
When they came to Paris, where neither he, nor his 
Guide bad ever been, they feveral Times afk’d the 
Way to the Ba/ffille, where when Maurice found him- 
felf fhut up, the poor Man ran Mad through Ex- 
cefs of Devotion. His Madnefs confifted in going 
Pilgrimages. He would go four, or five Times a 
Day to our Lady of Lieffe, to St. Fames in Galicia, 
to our Lady of Monferrat, to Loretto, c. He pull’d 
off his Shooes and Stockins, fpilt Water in the 
Room, and then he affirm’d he went over the fha- 
king Bridge; or elfe he broke his Pitcher, and made 
a Row of the Pieces, along which he walk’d bare- 
foot, fo that fometimes the Blood ran from his 
Feet. ‘Then he would go to Bed, returning Thanks 
to God for that he was at length come to a good 
Hofpital, where he refted after all his Fatigue. 
He play’d the Prophet, and protefted, That the 


Cardinal de Noailles, attended by his Clergy, walk- 


ing on the King’s Left Hand, would all come with 
Candles in their Hands, to take him out of the Ba- 
fille, and condué him to our’Lady’s Church, to 
re{tore his Reputation, before the Chapel of our 
Lady. He had Vifions of the Blefled Virgin ten 
Times a Day, he would have his Companions, or 
the Turn-keys kneel, faying, See there, fhe holds ont 
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her Aims to me, fhe gives me ber Blefiug ; and when 
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' they made him point to the Place where he fancy’d 


he faw the Virgin, there was found fome Cobweb, 
Spittle, or other Filth. In other Refpeéts, he was 
very ferviceable to his Companions, mending their 
Rags with fuch Afteétion, as fhow’d his good Na- 
ture and Simplicity. However, notwithftanding 
his Innocence, the unhappy Wretch had been till 
in the Baffille, if, as I was told by the Sieur Fob, 
Boftel, his Neighbour, one of the Officers who came 
into France to carry away Mr. de Beringhen, Great 
Matter of the Horfe of France, whofe Hiftory I fhall 
relate in the following Volumes, who was very well 
acquainted with honeft Maurice; I fay, if the faid 
Maurice's Wife, tho’ very poor, and with the Bur- 
den of fix or feven Children, had not been for 
marrying again. She had a little thatch’d Houfe 
on the Bank of the Scheld, which was enough to 
gain a Peafant, who was more wretched than her- 
felf. She prefs’d the Curate to bid the Banes, pro- 
tefting fhe would take another Courfe if he did 
not, telling him, Sbe bad been above feven Tears witha 
out a Flujband, and that having never beard any Thing 
of him, be mnft certainly be dead. “The Curate writ to 
Monfieur d’ Argenfon, and to the Governor of the 
Baffille, reprefenting, what a Scandal it would be; 
if that Woman fhould marry again, whilft her 
Hufband was ftill living ; but that was not the Way 
to have any Account of him. The Curate bein 

importun‘d by the repeated Inftances of the Wo- 
man, went to the Intendant, who being an honeft 
Man, advis’d him to write to the Marques de Torcy, 
and lay the Fact before him, affiring him, that he 
was certain the faid Minifter’s Probity would eafe 
him of the Trouble he was in. | Nor was he de- 
ceiv‘d in his Expectation. The Marques de Torcy 
was fo kind as to fpeak to the King, and to F, le 
Chaife. Pofitive Orders were given to Monfieur 
a’ Argenfon to turn out Maurice, who went away to 
cure his. Wife of the Itch fhe had for another 
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‘ Hufband, and was himfelf, as it were, new mars 
* ry’d again, after near eight Years Widowhood. 

We thank d Monfieur du Prey for his good News, 
acquainted him with what we knew of the Bafille, 
and afk‘d, How we might have a fecond Conference 
with him? He appointed us ten of the Clock at Night, 
when our Tyrants and their Followers would be out 
of the Way, that we might have the Liberty of talk- 
ing without Fear. When we took our Leave, we de- 
fir'd him, to lower his Voice a little, becaufe it might 
happen to be heard from the Platform, and even far- 
ther off; and then we withdrew, to refle& upon al} 
he had faid to us. 

There was no likelihood of talking Reafon with a 
Man who had none, and who flew into a Rage upon 
a Yea, or a No. I had ten Times obferv’d to him, 
what a Fault he had committed in abufing his Ser- 
vant, avd hindering 4bbe Rolet from procuring him 
the Employment, fince it was certainly he who had 
impeach d them to Monfieur d’ Argenfon, which I had 
conjectur’'d by the Account he had given me of his 
Adventures. I had alfo infilted much on the Indi- 
{cretion he had been guilty of, in confelliing he had 
fold the Books, fince none had been found in his Po- 
{feffion; but this was provoking the Paflion of the 
moft brutal of all Men. He walk’d haftily about the 
Room, and ftamp’d fo hard on the Floor, which was 
very uneven, that his Shooes having no Soles to them, 
were foon bloody ; he clench’d his Fift, flung about 
his Arms, bit his Lips, and fhook his Head, with- 
out {peaking one Word. When he had done fo for 2 
long Time, he broke Silence, to declare abruptly, 
and in the moft outrageous Manner, That if ever he 
did light npon bis Servant, he would be the Death of bim ; 
that be would tear out bis Heart, and rub bis Face with 
it. You are convine’d then, Monfieur P Abbe, faid E 
to him, that your Paflion againft that Wretch, as I 
have often told you, is the Caufe of al] your Misfor- 
tunes; and that your unfeafonable acknowledging 
that 











C 229 ) 
that you had fold the Books to bbe Rolet, and to 
Monfieur de la Saulazs, the Phyfician, are the Occafion 
of your Imprifonment ; but he was fo far from agree- 
ing with me, that he undertook to affert the contrary, 
wath fuch Pafhon and Brutality, as oblig’d me to be 
tlent. 

About ten at Night the Signal was given in the 
Chimney, and we went to give Audience to our 
Stentor, He inform’d us, hehad fome Time commu- 
nicated with the Prifoners in the 4th Room, who 
were very defirous to have fome Conference with 
us. We defir’d him to warn them to be very care- 
ful how they went about to make any Hole in the 
Floor, becaufe the Roof of our Chamnber was fo white 
and {mooth, that the leaft Hole they conld make 
would be immediately difcover’d by the Officers, or 
Turn-keys, when they came according to Cuftom to 
fee us, but that nothing could be eafier than to make 
a Hole in our Chimney, which was only of Bricks. 
We afk'd him, Who thofe Gentlemen were, and whe- 
ther he knew them. He told us, He talk‘d to with- 
out feeing them; that there were three of them; that 
one of them was a foreign Prince, who would never 
tell his Name; that another was an Englifh Lord, 
and the third, a Citizen of Paris. He went to talk 
to them, and prefently after came to afk us, Whether 
we had no Iron Tool to lend them, becaufe they had 
nothing that would make a Hole in our Chimney. 
He let down a Thread ftrong enough to draw up 
one of the Sides of the old Sciffars Mr. Linck 
had left us, which he had much Difficulty to draw 
through his Hole. At length we heard our Neigh- 
bours work at making their Opening, and we agreed 
with Monfieur du Prey, that he and we fhould go to 
Bed, whilft the three Workmen made their Hole, aiid 
that we would talk to one another at three of the 
Clock the next Morning. We defir’d him, in our 
Name, to wilh them as good a Night as we with’d 
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him and his Companions, and fo we went to reft, till 
our Audience. 

Whilft I was at Prayers, I was furpriz‘d to fee my 
Prieft come and kneel down before me, to defire not to 
publith him to our Neighbours, becaufe it concern‘d him 
very much,that it fhould not be known he had been the. 

ccafion of Imprifoning the Abbe Rolet, and Monfieur 
de la Saulais, the Phyfician, which he had deny’d but 
a Moment before. I told him, he might fleep quiet- 
ly, and I would take fpecial Care not to difcover that 
I knew any Thing of his Affairs. He began to fkip 
for Joy, and to kick himfelf with his Heels, as if I 
had brought him News of his Deliverance. 

The next Morning, at three of the Clock, the 
Time appointed for the Conference, a very melodi- 
ous Voice wifh’d us Good Morrow through the 
Chimney. Ilet the Curate go firft to the Audience, 
who ran thither in only his Shirt, to afk the Prefi- 

dent, in very {curvy Latin, whether it was not the 
Prince that he talked to, and whether he underftood 
that Language? The other anfwer’d in very elegant 
Words, that he underftood a little; and talk’d to 
him with fuch Eafe and Purity, as fhow‘d him to be 
a thorough Mafter of that Language; which put our 
Curate toa Nonplus, as not knowing near fo much. 
he Curate continuing to. gabble his School-Boy’s 
Latin, afk’d bim, Whether he knew the Abbe Rolet? 
The other anfwer‘d, He bad known bim only fince he was 
in the Baftille, but that he bad convers'd with bim for 
the Space of three Months, their Communication being 
through the Floor, and defir’d he would tell bim, why be 
afd that Quefion, and whether. be knew that Abbe? 
Sorel, who always began his Harangue by, Maxime 
Princeps, [ciat Altitudo veftra, &c. Moft mighty Prince, 
your Highnels is to know, ‘€%c. tho‘ he was’ only 
{peaking to a Capucim, as will appear by the Sequel; 
after having requir'd of his moft ferene Highnefs; 
that he would never reveal the Secret he was going 
toimpirt to him, and having cans’d him to. fwear 
| | } feveral 









































| ( 231 ) 

feveral Times to confirm his Promife, open’d the 
mighty Secret in thefe Words; Ego fam, & non alins, 
Antonius Sorel, Sacerdos € Epifcopus Lery, Abbas de 
Ja Motte, €7 Sani Antonij, €%c. That is, Iam, and 
no otber, Antony Sorel, Prieft and Eifhop of Lery, Abbot 
of la Motte and St. Antony, &c. We were all afto- 
nifh‘d at thefe Words, as if we had been Thunders 
firuck; they to find they were Talking to the Au- 
thor of all an honeft Man‘s Misfortunes, for whom 
they hada fingular Regard; and Ito fee the Indif- 
cretion of a Prieft, who but the Night before had 
bege’d of me on his Knees not todifcover him. He told 
them how he had been taken at Schlefad; what he 
had confefs‘d to the Intendant of Stra/burg, in relation 
to the Abbe Rolet, and how he had béen brought to 
the Baffille. After which, the pretended Prince de- 
fir‘d him to call me to the Parlor. 

After the ufual Compliment on both fides, I pray’d 
the Hearer to excufe me for not {peaking to him in 
Latin ; for befides, that I could not fpeak it fo ele- 
gantly as the 4bbe, having no Secret to reveal to him, 
I was willing to talk in a Language which all Men 
might eafily underftand. He afk’d me, whol was? 
I anfwer'd ‘his Queftion with as much Brevity and 
Sincerity as I could. Then I prayd him to tell me, 
who he was? He told me, He could not juff then fatis- 
fy my Curiofity, but that be would doit in a fhovt time, 
and that I fhould be amaxvd at it. I afterwards {poke 
to the English Lord, who feem’d to me to be a very 
honeft Man, and of fingular worth. He was perfect 
in the Latin, Greek, Euglifh, Italian, German, Spanifh 
and French Tongues, and had read, and profitably 
read, retaining and making very good ufe of his read- 
ing. He told me, He was Sir Thomas Burnet, Nephew 
to the famous Burnet, Lord Bifhop of Salifbury. Af- 
terwards I had*fome fhort difcourfe with the third, 
who was a Gafcon, Citizen of Paris, cal}’d, Monfieur 
Yozain. They referr’d me to the next Night, to tell 
their Adventures, and requir'd of me torgive them the 
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particulars of mine, which I did as briefly as poffible, 
They feem’d to be well pleas‘d, and took leave of us, 
for fear of being furpriz’d in our Converfation, which, 
as innocent as it was, would have been punilh’d as 
a henious Crime. It is to be obferv’d, that Gringalet 
and his Companions had the Advantage, that not 
one Word of what we faid did efcape them; becaufe 
our Words afcended up the Chimney, where they 
gave much Attention. | 
When their Hole was ftopp’d up again, the Curate 

did net fpare to upbraid me with Incivility, for 
calling a Great Prince, and perhaps fome King’s Son, - 
plain Monfeur. I thought it enough to tell him, That 
t2ll I bad the Honour to be better acquainted with him, I 
did not think my felf oblig‘d to treat bim otherwife, and 
that only the Princes of the Blood in France, im Conver- 
Jation could have the Stile of Monfeigneur given them, 
He gave me tounderftand, that if ever he came to be 
but a Bifhop, he would be fo jealous of his Dignity, 
that he would never anfwer any Man, nor even Princes, 
unlefs they Monfignor’d, or Lorded him. [ promis’d 
him, That as foon as ever be was a Bifhop, I would call 
bim Monfeigneur full Month’d. He was very well 
pleas’d, and fhow’d an Epifcopal Gaity all the reft of 
the Day. . 7 
| After Supper, about Ten of the Clock, we repair'd 
to the Rendezvons, that is, upon the Signal made, we 
got up into our Chimney, like Chimney-Sweepers, 
that we might hear the better. The firft that {poke 
was the Prince, who told us a pleafant Story, full ofa 
Thoufand Incidents, in which I perceiv‘d his Tongue 
labour’d more than his Memory; but with much In- 
genuity. The Curate was in a Rapture, and when 
he confider’d the fine Equipage the Prince had after 
him, the Poft Charfes, the Coaches, the Horfe Litters, 
the Mules, the Horfes, and all his Attendants, he 
thought with himfelf he would have the fame, at 
leaft, when he was Cardinal; which would be no 
difficult matter for him, if it were to coft him no 
| more 
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more than it did that Prince, who paid for all with 
a Deo Gratias, God reward you. 

The next who came to tell us his Adventures, was 
Sir Thomas Burnet. Fre told us, That after having 
travelld in Germany, Italy, and feveral otber parts of 
Europe, be bad refolud to fee France, and bad been 
taken at Paris, being Guilty of no other Crime but being a 
Stranger; to which might doubtlefs be added, the Efteem 
which King William of Glorious Memory, bad for all bis 
Family. 1 comforted him the beft I could; affuring 
him, that as foon as my Lord his Unkle, whofe In- 
tereft I was well acquainted with, fhould hear of his 
Misfortune, he would find means to procure his Li- 
berty, or caufe him to be exchang’d for fome French 
Officer of Diftinction, and that he would infallibly 
get out in a fhort time, which happen’d asI had fore- 
told, on the 22d. of Fune foon after. 

The third who clos’d the Converfation, was Tozain, 
an old Man, almoft Seventy Years of Age. The 
caufe of his Imprifonment was heinous. His Wife, 
who was a Woman of Quality, and Daughter to a 
Knight of the Holy Ghoft, on the Banks of the Ga- 
ronne, had marry’d him for Love, which had like to 
coft the poor Man his Life, by fuch Perils as do not 
relate to our Hiftory ; that poor Woman was reduc’d 
to be her own Servant, whilft her Hufband, who was 
a Man of Intrigue, follow’d folliciting of Bufinefs. 
He affar’d us, he had loft much by Monfieur Bouche- 
ras’s Death; for having contracted a Friendfhip with 
that Chanceller’s Valet de Chambre, he never mifs’d 
of any Favour. He was apply’d to from all parts, 
and when there were fome Hundreds of Piftoles to 
divide, the Valet de Chambre had the one half, and 
Tozain the other, by which means the Seal was cer- 
tain; which at that time made him live plentifully ; 
but not finding the fame Advantages under Monfieur 
de Pontchartain, he had been oblig’d to retrench his 
Commons; and from the firft Floor, where he liv’d 
very handfomely, at the Hotel de Noyers, to go up o 
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the fourth Story, where they were very much ftreight- 
ned. One Day, after his Wife had wafh’d her 
Difhes, fhe threw her dirty Water upon one of her 
Female Neighbours, with whom fhe had no good 
Underftanding. Foul Language on both fides follow’d 
the Reprimand, then a good Action at Law brought 
by the Neighbour, with a fubftantial Summons in 
Form, for Zozain’s Wife to appear before Monfieur 
@ Argenfon, Lieutenant, or Judge of the Civil Affairs, 
to receive Sentence, and that to be anfwerable with 
her Body, as in a Provifional Affair, to pay for the 
Plantiff’s Cloaths, and a Fine at the Difcretion of 
the Judge, for having infring’d the Rules of the Civil 
Government, malicioufly, on the Part of the faid To- 
zai, and to pay the Coft. This was fcratching her 
Hufband where it itch’d. He lov’d Litigioufnefs, it 
was his Trade, he livd by it. He flatter’d himfelf 
that he fhould drag his Neighbour through all the 
Courts in Paris, and to make her go through four or 
five Tryals at leaft, defore the Suit were ended. At 
the Day prefix’d in the Summons, Tozain appear’d 
before the dreadful Minos, who after having heard 
all the Accufations and Replies, of the Plantiff and 
Defendant, adjudg’d her to pay for the Plantiff’s 
Cloaths, as {hould be ftipulated by Arbitrators appoins 
ted for that Purpofe, and to twenty Livres Fine, for 
the faid Tozain’s Wife having tranfgrefs’d the Ordi- 
nances relating to the good Government of the City, 
and to pay Cofts. Ycxain was for demurring againft 
that Judgment. Whereupon d’ Argenfon, to filence 
him, very fhortly, in a fevere Voice, proceeded to a 
Fine of 50 Livres. Tozain rais'd his Voice to com- 
plain. LD Argenfon rais’d his to make the Fine 100 
Livers. Tozain {till fet out his Complaint louder; d? 
Argenfon {till above him, rais’d the Fine to 50 Crowns, 
The Party condemn’d, cry’d out, Good God what a 
Judge! The Condemner ftill advanc’d to 100 Crowns 
Fine. Tozain faying, He blefs’d God, that there were 
Fudges tn Paris above him, who would'try bim it 
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d‘* Argenfon committed him to the Chatelet, where per- 
ceiving that Toxain {cribbl’d much Paper, in Com- 
plaints and Petitions to be fet at Liberty, and de- 
mand Juftice of more equitable Courts, he caus’d 
him to be remov‘d to the Baffille; and having kept 
him there two Years, without fuffering him to fee 
any Body, he had him brought before himfelf, and 
upbraided him with all the moft Secret AGions of 
his Life. That Minifter muft needs have found the 
Original of Tozain’s General Confeffion; for the leaft 
fip of Youth, the leaft falfe Step, the moft minute 
matter, which Tozain himfelf could {carce remember, 
had not efcap’d that tharp fighted Man Eater. Then 
he afk'd him, Whether be could find any Perfon in Paris 
that would be bound for bis future good Behaviour 2 
Note, That Tizain was near Seventy Years of Age; 
and then he would endeavour to procure his Liberty, 
upon the Recommendation of Monfieur du Foncas, 
who, as his good Neighbour had earneftly follicited’ 
for his Enlargement. In fhort, had it not been for: 
Monfieur du Foncas, who was his Country-Man and 
Neighbour, that poor Man had dy‘d in the Baftille 
where, notwithftanding that King’s Lieutenant’s Pro- 
tection, he had fuffer'd all but Death. ‘That poor 
old Man, when he came to the Baftille, was put into a 
Dungeon ; and it is eafy to judge, whether upon d? 
Argenfon’s Recommendation, it was in the beft of 
them. In that delightful Place, which he was put 
into healthy and vigorous for his Age; he labour‘d 
under all the Afflidions which often attend old 
Age, in the moft agreeable and cominodious Places 
in the World. To add to his Misfortune, after he 
had long rotted in that Jakes, he had an Ulcer on 
his Shoulder, occafion’d, as is likely, by the Dampnefs 
of the Place, in which he had been near eighteen 
Months. . The Sore increafing very much, he fhow’d 
it to the Turn-key, when he brought his Bread. He 
gave Notice to the Surgeon, who, with the Governor’s 
leave, went down to the Dungeon, and fearch’d our 
| poor 
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poor afflicted Man’s Sore. He made his Report to 
the Governor, and told him, The Sore was dangerous, 
and if it fhould turn to a Gangrene, as there was caufe 
to apprehend, that Man would infallibly dye; and there- 
fore, in order to drefs bim, be muft be put into a Room 
where there was Light and Air. The Governor‘s offici- 
ous Avarice, which made him fearful of lofing what 
he got by that old Prifoner, made him be carry’d up 
to the fourth Room of the Corner Tower, one of the 
fineft, or rather leaft hideous in the Ba/fille, which as 
good luck would have it, happen‘d to be empty, and 
where he ftill was, when I fpoke tohim. eilbe, who, — 
unluckily for Tozazu, was then newly come into the — 
Baftille, and at that time very ignorant, as feveral 
Prifoners unfortunately found by Experience of their — 
Lives, prefently faid, there muft be a crofs Incifion 
made. He made it fo artificially that he cut an Ar- 
tery. Corbe, who was prefent at the Operation, per- 
ceiving that the poor Man was bleeding to Death, 
roaring moft grievoufly, and Rhezlbe fo confounded, 
that he knew not what to do, to ftanch the Blood 
which bubbled out of the Wound he had given that 
Martyr, inftead of affifting, ran to the Window; 
where he fell a finging, that the Cries of the Woun- 
ded Man might not be heard ; whilft Kbezlbe went to 
fetch the Inftrument and Neceflaries to cauterife the 
unhappy Patient’s Wound. At his Return, he found 
him in a Swoon, through the Lofs of Blood, which 
had flooded his Bed; but with the Affiftance of &u, 
be foon brought him to his Senfes, by means of a 
fharper Pain than the former, but which was then 
neceflary to fave his Life. He cauteris’d the Wound, 
whilft Tozain roar’d fo loud, that he was heard in 
the open Place before St. Antony’s Gate, and curs'd d’ 
Argenfon with all his Heart. At laft, when the Mif- 
chief was done, Monfieur du Foncas being informd of 
it, brought the Phyfician, who repair’d the Harm the 
ignorant Fellow had done; but they were fo cruel 
as to leave that poor maim’d Creature Forty Seven 
Days 
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Days lying upon his fide, not being able to ftir, nor 
to obtain of the Charitable Turn-key Ru, the Favour 
to make his Bed for him once, or fo much as to raife 
his Pillow. All that while he had no other Sufte- 
nance but a little Broth, which Ru, once a Day, 
_ made him lap like a Dog, in fuch a dirty Saucepan, 
that the very Sight of it turn’dhis Stomach, and God 
knows what Broth it was. 

The Relation he gave, made me fhed Tears; not 
thinking then, that during my future Confinement, 
I was to be much worfe us’d ; for not to {peak of the 
Dungeons, where I lay without Straw, on the Dirt, 
five Days and Nights, at two feveral Times, with- 
out taking the leaft Suftenance, not fo much as a 
Drop of Water ; for above three Months, they gave 
me no other Suftenance, but one Egg a Day, with a 
little Ptifanne, without Bread, Wine, or any other 
Thing whatfoever. I leave it to every rational Man 
to confider, how a lufty Man, in the Prime of his 
Age, can fubfift upon fuch Food, in a Place without 
any Air, infected, and fhut up, as I then was, with 
three Mad-men. That unfortunate old Man being 
thus cruelly worn away, that his Bones were every 
where ready to ftart out of his Skin, believing him- 
felf near his Jaft Moment, earneftly defir’d to have 
the Confeffor of the Baffiille brought to him, for he 
was of the Roman Religion, which was refus’d him, 
tho’ the Chaplain went two or three Times every 
Day into the third Room of the fame Tower, under 
Lozain, to vifit a young Female Dealer of Tournay, 
whofe Name we were afterwards inform’d, was, Ma- 
dame du Bois. By extraordinary good Fortune, the 
ftrange Surgeon, who had been fent for to make a- 
mends for Rbeilh’s Ignorance, coming to drefs Mon- 
fieur Tozain, whofe Hurt was grown worfe, for want 
of Sleep, through ill Ufage, and continual piercing 
Cries his Pains cccafion’d; Rbetlb being alfo abfent, 
and Ru being call’d away whilft he-was drefling the 
Patient, the ftrange Surgeon, I fay, was left alsa 
| with 
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with Monfieur Tozain, who, with Tears in his Eyes; 
conjur'd him, by all that Chrifttan Charity could im 
fpire, only to acquaint Monfieur Foxcas with the la- 
mentable Condition he was in. ‘That Man promis’d 
him fo to do, and perform‘d it: Monfieur du Foncas 
came, and finding his dear Countryman in that de- 
plorable Condition, could not forbear thedding 
Tears. He reprovd Auand the Surgeon, whom he 
caus’d to be call’'d. They told him, They bad Orders 
from the Governor for fo doing. Monfieur du Foncas, 
after having reprefented to Monfieur Tozaim, how 
much in the Wrong he had been, in provoking Mon- 
fieur d’ Argenfon, promis’d to appeafe him, and that 
he would ufe his Endeavours to have him fet at Liber- 
ty. He order’d Rbeilb to take {pectal Care of him, 
and Ru to fee he was well fed. He fent the Sick Man 
fix Bottles of Champagne, Oranges, Sweetmeats, and 
other Refrefhments. He went every Day to vifit 
and comfort him, and by that means chear’d him 
up. When good Suftenance had a little reftor’d his 
Health, the Chevalier Burnet was given him for a 
Companion, and foon after the Prince. At laft, 
Monfieur du Foncas having bege’d Pardon of Monfieur 
d? A:genfon for that abus’d Perfon, obtain’d his Liber- 
ty, as I thall mention hereafter ; but to compleat 
Tozain’s Defolation, befides his Family being undone, 
difhonour’d, and ruin’d, fo as never to be able to rife 
again, his on, who took the Name of Sazute More, 
and who was Lieutenant of Granadiers in the Regt- 
ment of Limoges, had the fame Fate; for being come 
to follicite his Father’s Liberty, whether d’ Argenfon 
was atraid of him, or that he importun‘d that Mini- 
fier, he was fent by d‘ Argenfon to bear his Father 
Company in the Baffiille. But what do I fay ? They 
never faw one another there. They were almoft two 
Years in that Hell, and Tozain never heard of Ins 
Son‘s Calamity. They were in the fame Dove Coat, 
at the fame Ordinary, tormented by the fame Execu- 
tioncrs, without feeing or converfing with one another. 
Monfieur 
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Monfieur de Sainte More; an Officer of Worth, 
Grandfon to Monfieur de Fonfac, if I miftake not, 
who reckon’d a long Succeffion of Dukes and Knights 
of the Holy Ghoft, for his Anceftors, all whofe Guilt 
was, having bore his Father AffeGion, was treated 
in the Bafiille like the greateft of Villains. He was 
two Winters without Stockins, Shooes, or Fire. He 
was kept at the finall Portion, worfe than any of his 
Soldiers. Being drove to Defpair, he would have 
made away with himfelf, had it not been for one 
Sandro, of the Village of Flayes de Fleury, near Ave- 
nes, who hinder’d him, and fav’d his Life, as Sandro 
himfelf told me, and I thall relate in the Sequel of 
this Hiftory. I leave the RefleGtions which may be 
made on the Juftice of that Minifter, to the Difcre- 
tion of fuch as willtake the Pains to read thofe 
Facts, which wife Pofterity, and thofe who are not 
acquainted with the Baffille, will {carce believe, and 
the Punifhment whereof, in al Probability, God will 
referve to himfelf, which wicked Men can no other- 
wife avoid than by a fincere and rigid Repentance. 

We fignify’d to that deplorable Martyr to d’ 4y- 
genfon's Tyranny and Ambition, how much we were 
concern’d at his difmal Fate, and wifh’d him and his 
Companions a fpeedy and happy Deliverance, as well 
as a good Night's Reft. Before they ftopp‘d up their 
Hole, the Prince requir’d of me, to tell him fincerely, 
the Caufe of my Imprifonment, affirming, That he 

had powerful Motives to afk it of me, I had others 
no lefs powerful not to tell him, and that was, becaufe 
I knew it not. I protefted to him, That I was igno- 
rant of it; but that I prefum’d it was for having been 
in Holland, where defigning to fettle, King William, 
of immortal Memory, and fome of the States, had 
granted me the Honour of their Protection. He per- 
fifted, faying, That he mutt know more; that he 
would not be put off fo eafily; that he plainly faw I 
conceil’d the true Caufe from him; and that it con- 
cern’d him more to know it, than I imagin’d. To 
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get rid of his Importunity, I promisd to give him 

an Account of what he demanded the next Morning, 

at Break of Day. He feem’d to be very well pleas‘d, 

and we took Leave of one another. 

I had much Difficulty to get to fleep; what the 
Prince had faid gave me fome Uneafinefs, tho’ it was 
nothing but an Effeét of his Curiofity, fo true it is, 
that a very finall Matter makes a Prifoner build ma- 
ny Caftles in the Air. Confidering on the Promife I 
had made him, and not being able truly to fatisfy 
him, I refolv’d to do it by Invention, to be quit with 
him for having put upon me in his pretended Story, 
but that I might not deviate from my Principle, I 
added the Truth, telling him, That both he and E 
were kept there through Avarice, for the Officers to 
gain the Money the King allow’d tor our Mainte- 
Narice. | 

This I had writ in Verfe, by way of Epigram, 
which fo pleas’d the Prince, that he courted me to 
write a Sonnet upon the Baffille, and he would give 
me fome Proof of his Talent in Poetry. * We both 
perform’d our Parts, and the Communication between 
the three Rooms, was amufingly kept up in this 
Manner, for fome Time, every one compofing ac- 
cording to his Talent, and imparting it to the reft. 
The Curate of Lery, would not be behind the reft,. 
but writ fome Greek Verfes, but was much furpriz’d 
when the Chevalier Burnet, gave him to underftand, 
that he was better {kill’d in the @reek Language than 
himfelf, by obferving the Faults in his Verfes. Sorel 
perceiving that our Neighbours had fome Efteem for 
my Complaifance, refolv’d at once to ruin it, by a 
Caft of his Office. We daily communicated our {mall 
Produdions, and to that Effeé our Neighbours us‘d 
to let down a Packthread through the Chimney, at 
the End whereof they fent their Lines, and drew up 
ours to their Appartments. Sorel one Day took that 
Oportunity to fend up a Note, wherein he gave 
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asa moft vile Man ; that I was the Governor's Spy; 
and that I would certainly betray them, difcovering 
the Correfpondence between us. That Note redoub- 
led the Contempt the Prince and his Companions 
had'for the Curate of Lery, whofe dull Artifice they 
eafily faw into, and condol’d with me for the Misfor- 
tune I had in being with fuch a Knave but the Lord 
du Prey, a Man much of the {ame Charaéter, and 
fomewhat fharper, by Reafon of the ConneGion and 
Sympathy there is between Mad Men, wifely medi- 
tating on that Note, as he has done on the Jargon, 
which has made all Men here laugh, condemn’d me, 
as a Difturber of the publick Peace ; and taking the 
Notion of his Likenefs, concluded, That Sorel was a 
Man of Probity, whofe Advice ought tobe regarded, 
and that I was a pernicious Fellow, who ought to be 
fhun’d like the Plague. This Principle imbib’d could 
never be remov’d, by all the Arguments of his Neigh- 
bours, and the diftnal Effects produc’d by the Ma- 
lice of Sorel, which fent moft of us into Dungeons. 
That ill furnifh’d Head, and more ridiculous than 
the Wicked Prieft, and whofe Life is no lefs full ‘of 
Incidents and notable Aétions, caus‘d me, during the 
Sequel of my Imprifonment, to fuffer dreadful and 
fatal Effects of its Madnefs. The Prinee thought it 
enough to advife me to take Heed of Sorel,'as of a 
dangercus Deceiver. In Spight of Malice we con- 
triv‘d to write Whims, to divert us. I recited 'to the 
Prince fome Pieces I had compos’d whilft I was at 
School, or afterwards, with which he feem’d to be 
pleas’d. He alfo communicated his. He was perfect 
in the Latin Tongue, and made very good Verfes in 
it; tho’ fometimes he would impofe upon me, reci- 
ting Verfes, which he pretended to have made, and 
which I knew I had feen before. : I often’ pointed 
that out to him, and he only langh’d at it! as did 
his Companions, who were ready to burft; when he 
was fetting off his Adventures, and efpecially the 
Equipage of his soatcatal knew not what to 8 
Tozain 
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Tozain {wore to me,.that he was a Prince. The 
Chevalier Burnet was filent as to that Point, and all 
three laugh’d heartily at the Prince’s Fictions, who 
had not fo good an Ordinary. as mine; for we never 
mifs’d every Day giving one another an Account of 
our Meals, which were, then tolerable. 

One Day a good Subject was offer’d us all, to dif- 
play our felves upon. The Chevalier Burnet: was 
allow’d to fend abroad for: Refrefhments, and, his 
Companions helping him off with. at leaft the Half, 
he was oblig’d often. to repeat,it. He had. afk’d 
the. Turn-key for fome Sweetmeats,' who. brought 
him.a Pot of Marmalade of about. three Pounds, for 
which he payd fix Livers... There was fairly writ 
on the Paper that cover’d it, in a Womans Hand, 
Marmelade of Apricots, 1792. When they had taken 
off that firft Paper, which cover‘d the Pot ;' on, ano> 
ther which cover‘d the Marmalade, and between.the 
two, they found a Letter from a, Religious Woman, 
who prefented that Marmalade to the .4bbe Giraut, 
Chaplain of the Ba/fille, and it feem’d to have been 
distated by Love. Nothing could» be more tender, 
er pafhonate. The Conclufion was, That, fhe, ex: 
pected him in the Afternoon, ‘after the Benediction 
of the Bleffed Sacrament, to fee whether his Pafhen 
were as great as his;Coimpliments, that fhe fhonld 
that Day have the. Myfterious Parlor to. herfelf. 
Her Letter was fign’d, Sifer Dorothy, of the Incar- 
nation We made our Reflections to the utmoft. The 
Abbe, to comply with, his Avarice, it is hikely, had 
mifs'd of the Affignation. The Sifter of the Incar- 
nation had fretted fufficiently, and afforded usa very 
diverting Scene, which had made us laugh to the 
very pit of Hell. . We perceiv'd by that Note, that 
our good and tender Chaplain was not fatisty’d with 
the Nymphs in the Ba/ffille. The Prince foon after 
made his Confeffion to the .4bbe, and protefted to us, 
That in his Confeffion he had accus’d himfelf. of ha- 
ving been fcandaliz’d at a Billet 'doux from a Reli- 
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gious Woman to ati’ Abbe, which he had fotind on a 
Pot of Sweetmeats; and more, at having feen tha¢ 
fame Abbe, very dufty, go out of the Dovescoat, 
which was in the Garderi, with the Servant-Maid of 
the Caftle, who was then very handfome, and had 
brufh’d the Duft off his Cloaths, and he had thaken 
the Duft off the Maids Coats. This fo confounded 
the Abbe, that he would never after hear his Con- 
feflion. I muft not forget to obferve, That the Che- 
valier Burnet eat the Jeaft Part of the Marmalade, 
The Prince and Tozain took Care of it. Tozain com- 
plain’d, that the Mice did eat his Bread. ° He got up 
in the Night, made a Hole in the Paper which co- 
verd the Sweetmeats; and in the Sweetmeats, as ex: 
actly as if the Mice had done it themfelves, '’ The 
Chevalier was too nice to eat after the Mice ; ‘the 
Prince and Tozain, who were not fo precife, lik’d it 
very well. ‘Thofe two Devils, the one as brifk ang 
cunnivg as a Fox, the other as malicious and fly as 


an old Monkey, every Day play’d him fome new 
Pranks, which the Chevalier’s Goodnefs made him 
eafily wink at and forgive ; and he would be the firlt 
himfelf that diverted me with them.’ The Prince 
daily found me frefh Matter to ezercife my Genius, 
He defird me to write a Defcription of Mount- Louis, 
the King‘s Confeffor’s Houfe, which ftood dire@ly 
before our Windows in Perfpe@tive. “I compos'd 2 
Poem in blank Verfe, which my Friend Corbe got 
from me, and in which there were very fprightly and 
natural Thoughts and Defcriptions ; and tho’ I have 
fince made another, upon fome Latin Verfes of F, 
Flovent de Brandenburg, 1 muft own it falls much fhorg 
of the firft. The Baffille and its Dungeons had nog 
yet enervated me, but the Prince and I made Verfeg 
frequently, and communicated them to one another, 
Sorel being incens’d to fee the good Corref; ponder 
there was between me and our Neighbours, in fpight 
of all his Contrivances, openly declar’d, He wonld 
have the Hole ftopp’d up, to deprive me of the Con- 
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verfation I had with thofe Gentlemen, joyntly with 
with him, and of the Satisfaction we took in an inno- 
cent Intercourfe, in which I never faid any Thing of 
Sorel, to avoid provoking his Extravagancies, where- 
of he had an endlefs Stock. All I could alledge, 
was to no Purpofe; he faid, if I did not confent to 
break off the Correfpondence, he would knock at the 
Door to call the Officers, who would compell us to 
it after another manner, and he was going todo it. I 
toldhim, We muff then take leave of thofe Gentlemen firft, 
and give themNotice, fince it was thetr bufine/s, and not ours, 
to fil up the Hole again. It was with much difficulty that 
he could be brought to give ear to a thing fo reafo- 
vable. I made the Signal againft their Floor, to 
acquaint our Neighbours that 1 would {peak to them. 
The Prince came to the Tribune; he wasmuch fur- 
priz’d when I took leave of him in a moft folemn 
manner, declaring that I did it with Reluétancy. 
He would needs know the Reafon. I told him, That 
the Abbe would acquaint bim with it. Sorel came and 
impudently told him, That we ridicul’d bim im our Dif- 
courfe, and that I privately abus'd him unmercifully. That 
being moft falfe, the Prince fwore the contrary to 
him, and by whatfoever was moft Sacred. _ The Che- 
valier Burnet, on whofe Probity the good Prieft repos’d 
an entice Confidence, protefted I had never faid any 
thing of him in my Writings. Tizain, and thofe in 
the Calotte, or upper Room protefted the fame. When 
the Prince perceiv’d, that the Prieft would not be 
convinced by Reafon. Hear me, Monfieur ? Abbe, 
{aid he to hun, Knock, and fay it was Lwho made a 
Hole in your Chimney; I will confefs it, and I wilk 
(how the Governor the Iron you gave us to make it 
with, and all the Letters you have writ to us, which 
wil] make him acquainted with your good Qualities, 
and I will conceal nothing of what you. have told us 
from him. I will be as good as my Word, and if 
you like that, I give you till Night to con fider on it; 
Farewell. I {poke not one word all that Day to the 
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good Prieft, who writ Notes, which he prefently tore, 
and then walk’d about the Room making many 
Geftures. In fine, at Night, after much Uneafinefs, 
he kock’d on their Floor, to defire an Audience. 
The Prince came to prefide at our Tribune, where 
Sorel knelt down at the Foot of his Throne, to beg 
Pardon for his violent Paflions. The Prince declar’d 
to him, that the upper Council was highly pleas’d 
to fee him come to his Senfes again, and protefted 
that they, and I, would endeavour nothing more than 
to oblige him, whilft he kept within the Bounds of 
Reafon; which made him weep for Joy, and thus 
the Scene ended with his Tears, and an earneft Re- 
queft he made them to forget what was paft. 

We continud diverting our Melancholly with a- 
bundance of Latin and French Verfes, when Fortune 
refolv’d to give the finifhing Stroke to Screl’s extra- 
vagant Adventures, by a very extraordinary Effect of 
his Capricious Brain, which leoks more like a FiGion 
than Truth, and yet fhall be here diliverd naked 
as it 1S. 

On the Twenty Seventh of Fane, about Seven in 
the Morning, whilft I was reading fome Chapters in 
my New Teftament, we heard the Gates of our Tower 
open; after which thofe Perfons came direétly to our 
Room, into which Ra conduéted a Man of a very 
good Mien, but very pale, and who feem’d to be 
quite {car’'d. Ru told us, That was an Officer of Qua- 
lity, whom the Governor fent us for a Companion, and 
with whom be defir‘d us to live in a Friendly manner + 
which faid, he {hut the Door upon us. I Saluted our 
new Comrade very Civilly, and afk’d him, Whether 
be was Sick? Becaufe I faw him look fo much out of 
Order. No Sir, anfwer’d he, Bat I ufe all my Endea- 
vours to be fo, and to dye in time, to vef{cue my felf from 
the Barbarous Tyranny of onr Executioners. The Condi- 
tion you fee me in is occafi:n‘d by not baving eaten or 
drank in five Days, for this is the Sixth Day that nothing 
bas zone into my Body, befides the abominable Air I breath. 
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Ru, who conduéted him to our Room, having brought 

tis our Bread and Wine, I offer’d him fome very free- 

ly, and ran to my Store, which was in a little Cup- 
board, made on the fide of the Chimney, to bring 

him a Bit of cold roafted Veal, but that look’d very 

well, and defir’d him to eat of it. He refus’d in a 

very courteous manner, and faid, He blefs'd God, for 
having in the Extremity he wasreducd to, bronght bim to 
find a Rational Man, who might receive the laft Words of 
the Count de Brederodes, and one Day publifh tothe World, 
the Wrong France did bim, after Sixty Years Faithful 
and Diligent Service, in which he had fpent bis Effate, 
Spilt bis Blood, and impaiv'd his Health. I was extreamn- 
ly furpriz’d at the hearing of the Name of the Count 
de. Brederodes. Sorel, who had gaz’d on him with 
wonderful Earneftnefs, from the time he came into 
our Room, without taking off his Eyes from him, or 
{peaking one Word, when he utter'd the Name of 
Brederodes knéw him, turn’d as red as Scarlet, and 
clapping his Finger on his Mouth, made a Sign ta 
ine, not to {peak one Word of what I knew of his 
Adventure. To fignify that I underftood him per- 
fedtly. . How, faid I, Monfieur le Comte de Brederodes, 
is it poffjble, that I imbrace a Man I have fo long 
with’d to fee, and whom 1 know better than he ima- 
gines; could we meet no where but in the Ba/ffille ; 
inay I prefume to afk you, how the Lady your dear 
Spoufe does. Alafs! Sir, reply’d he, in a Tranfport, 
do you know that Cruel Woman? How do you mean 
Cruel, proceeded I, let me beg of you to explain that 
Riddle to me, and tell m2 how itis, that the Marchi- 
onefs de Bois-Ruger, who lov’d the Count de Brederodes 
fo paffionately, is become fo cruel to him. IT will 
fatisty your Curiofity, faid he to me, when you have 
an{werd mine, Tell me, if you pleafe, how you 
came to know us both... I will readily tell you, an- 
fwer'd.I, as foon.as you fhall be pleas’d to eat a 
Morfell. Come, Mr.P Abbe de la Motte, {aid I to Sorel, 
whom I perceiv’d theCount did not know, affift me in 
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perfwading the Count totake fome Suftenance, and 
to alter the fatal: Refolution he has taken to dye, for 
that of living like a good Companion; for, proceeded 
I, you have there my Lord, a gallant Abbe of Lions, 
who will, as well asI, ufe all his Endeavours to foften 
the Harfhnefs of your Confinement. May I prefume 
to alk you, anfwerd he, who you are, who talk to 
me fo obligingly, and who exprefs fo much Com- 
paffion for my Misfortune. My Name, reply'd I, is 
Conftantin de Renneville, whofe Fate is no lefs unhappy 
than yours; our Misfortunes He did not give 
me time to proceed, but imbracing me affectionately, 
Is it poflible faid he, that I am in fuch an abominable 
Place as this, with the Brother to Monfieur de Mau- 
buijfon, my Friend and my Captain, at whofe Houfe 
[Thad a whole Winter's Quarters. Wasit not you 
who were fome time fince in the fecond Room of the 
Tower, call’d la Bertaudiere, whence I am juft now 
come, when I was in the third with Mr. Stilfon, an 
Englifh Banker, and an Italian Abbe, who found 
means to tell us who you was, by ftriking on the 
Wall, which our Abbe conceiv’d, and anfwer’d? Yes, 
Sir, reply’d I, and I will anfwer all your Queftions, 
as foon as you fhall have drank a {mall Glafs of Wine, 
which I conjure you to do. God has put you into 
a Room that is none of the worft in the Ba/fille, 
with a Friend. Come and admire this fine 
profpect, added J, leading him to the Window, 
which invites us not to fuffer our felves to dye fo 
foon, and fuch a cruel fort of Death. Alafs! Sir, 
{aid he, when you fhall be inform’d of my Misfor- 
tunes, you will find I amin the right to defire to 
part with this Life; and did I not fear the Judgment 
of God, I would long fince have pierc’d the Heart of 
the moft unfortunate Man under Heaven, to put an 
end to the moft extravagant and moft dreadful Adver- 
tures you ever heard of. ‘I gave him to underftand, 





that to ftarve himfelf and to pierce his Heart, was 


the fame thing in the fight of God; that it was not 
lawful for a Chriftian to’ fhorten his Days on any 
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Account whatfoever, but to let his Life take the 
Courfe prefcrib’d by Nature; and that it fhow’d a 
Weaknefs in a brave Man, like him, to defire Death, 
to be deliver’d from AffliGions, he had-no Courage 
to bear. At laft, I faid fo much, that I oblig’d him 
toeat; but the natural Paffages were fo clos’d, that 
the Nourifhment could fcarce make it’s way through. 

- When he was fomewhat come to himfelf, Tell me, I 
pray Sir, faid he to me, How you came to know me and 
the Countefs of Brederodes? Is it not true, faid I to 
him, ‘that the Eftate of Lieville was adjudg’d to her, 
which fhe caus’d to be expos’d to Salein the Cotinten, 
and Monfieur de Chambe, the King’s Cloak Carrier, my 
father-in-Law, having an Annuity of an Hundred 
Livers a Year, upon that Eftate I was enter’d asa 
Creditor upon that Decree, and I have often feen you 
and the Marchionefs de Bois Roger at Carentan, where 
Iwas DireCior of the Aids and Demefnes, when that 
Eftate was adjvdg’d to her, and condemn’d to the 
colts, for Default ofher Paying them. True, reply’d 
he, I now call to mind, and I have feveral times din’d 
with you, at the Houfe of the Count d’ Auxais, where 
{ was often at Monfieur de Bois-Grimot, the Lieute- 
nant General’s; but I knew you above Twenty Years 
before., I have been. at your Honfe, where I have 
pafs'd a Winter’s Quarters, and I will tell you fo 
many particulars of your Houfe, that you will eafily 
perceive I have been there, fince you were too young 
then, to call. to mind my Face at this time, befides, 
that Iam very much alter’d fince then. I was En- 
fign to the Company, commanded by your Brother 
Monfieur de Maubiffon, Captain. in the Regiment. of 
Champagne,whereot the Marques de Bellefond, afterwards 
Marfhal of France, was Colonel, Mr. de Maubiffon being 
gone toraife Recruits, havinga great kindnets for me, 
carry‘d me along with him to Caen... Your Houfe, 
which is very. ancient, but very fine, is clofe. by the 
Caftle, and faces St. Peter’s: Church; there being only 
a large fquare Place between them. You had a very fine 
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Garden in one of the Suburb’s of the City, and good 

Land not far off, where I often went a fporting. Your 

Houfes in the Town, the Garden and the Country 

were full of # vaft Number of choice Pidtures, which. 
your Father wasa great Admirer of. He {till look’d 
young; was a Magiftrate, tho’ not a Native of the 
Town, and I think he was of a Family in Anjou, 
He had abundance of Children, all the eldeft Sons 
being in the Service, as well as Monfieur de Maubif- 
Jon, my Captain, excepting only one, who had an 
Employment in the Office of the Treafures of France ; 
he was one of the fineft Youths I ever faw. [ 
was moft particularly acquainted with another, who: 
cominanded the Regiment of Ce/lin, who bore the 
Name of your Lordthip, of Renneville, was a brave 
Officer, and afterwards one of my particular Friends. 

Some of your elder Brothers were in the Sea Service, 

and among the reft, one whofe Name was dn Clos, 
very handfome, who was fent to the Indies with Mon. 
fieur de Caron, when the King fent him thither Di- 
rector ; and another call’d Pierreville, who comman- 
ded the Frigate call‘d la Sene, at the Fight under the 

Command of King James, when he was Duke of 
Tork. When I was at your Houfe, your Brother was 

ftill difabled by the Wounds he had receiv‘d in that 

Fight, where he did his Duty very well. You had 

other Brothers Officers in the Regiment of Picardy, 

and very Beautiful Sifters, particularly the Eldeft, 

but they were feldom feen, becaufe your Mother always 

kept them clofe under her Wing, in an Appartment 

that was very retir’d, whence they never went abroad, 

unlefs in her Company. You fee, Sir, I know you 

very well, and that I have a very good Memory. 

_ Caen, is one of the fineft and moft agreeable Cities 

I have feen, where there are very good P.ople, and 

very Sociable. The Reform’d had there a very fine 

Church, where a prodigious Number of People met, 

for near.one third part of the Town was of the Re- 

form’d Religion. I have {een a long Train of Coaches 
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there. The very mean People are witty; and I re- 

member Stories, which are extraordinary pleafant. 

An Adventure happen’dto me, who am talking to 

you, there, which is very Valuable, I will fome Day 

give you an Account of it; but firft tell me what is 

become of your Brothers, and what Accident brought 

you hither. 

My Brother’s are all dead, faid I, I am the only 
one left of Twelve Sons my Father had by my Mo- 
ther, and of fix he had by his firft Wife, who was one 
da Aligre. Almoft all thofe by the firft Venter dy’d 
in the Venetian Service, moft of them being kill’d at 
the Siege of Candia. My eldeft Brother by the fecond 
Venter was kill’d at the Siege of Thionville, which 
was the King’s ficft Campaign; fix more of my Bro- 
thers were kill’d upon feveral occafions. Two dy’d 
at the Battle of Senef, being Officers in the Regiment 
of Picardy; and not long before I had loft one, wha 
was a Captain in the fame Regiment he was kill’d 
before Hardemburg, when Monfieur de Nancray was 
routed. Your Captain was the laft, who was kill’d 
at la Hongue, and the four others dy’d in the Service, 
but 2 natural Death. ‘Thus much as to my Brothers. 
As for the Adventure which has brought me to be 
your Companion in Mifery, it is thus. I went into 
Holland to fettle there, where I believe I have alfo feen 
you at your Kinfwoman’s, the Marchionefs of Mont- 
pouillan ; when Monfieur Chamillart, by dint of Pro- 
mifes drew me back to the Court, and when I thought 
my felf in perfed Security, under the Word and Pro- 
tection of a Minifter, at four Months end, I was feiz’d 
by the Marques de Torcy’s order, and fhut up in this 
deteftable Privy, where I have figh’d, this is now the 
fecond Year, without having feen any Body that 
would tell me the Occafion of it, and without having 
been able to obtain a Commiflary to examine me. O 
Hellith Manfion! cry’d he, govern’d by the moft 
cruel Tyrants in the World. I am under the fame 
Circumftances, dear Sir, they have confin’d me near 
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a Year ; without telling me the Reafon. I was afifift- 
ing Monfieur de Murat, a Gentleman of Dauphine to 
make up his Regiment, whereof he had appointed me 
Major, when I was taken from my Lodging, like a 
Holy Body, to be thruft into this infernal Den, where 
I believe, I am fhut up by the Intereft of my dear 
Wife. For I love her, as perfidious, as cruel, and as 
ungrateful as fhe is, and tho’ fhe occafions my Death 
here, the Love I have for her, and which, notwith- 
ftanding all her Falfehood, I cannot tear from my 
Heart, is a Thoufand timesmore grievous to me than 
the Baffille. I pretended to be very much furpriz’d, 
and defir’d him to tell me his Adventures, as if I had 
not known them, With all my Heart, faid he, but 
give me leave firft to afk Monfieur IP 4bbe, who does 
not {peak one Word, and feems to be very thoughty, 
what he does here, and what brought him hither. 
Sir, faid Sorel, whom we {hall now call the Abbe de 
la Motte, we are all thrée of us alike, as to knowing 
the Caufe of my Imprifonment; I know not, unlefs it 
be for having breakfafted twice, or fail’d of faying 
my Breviary; I have been here above a Year as 
much as fince Lent, and I fhall get out when God 
pleafes, or rather when the Officers of the Baffille fhall 
no longer love Money. The Count and the Abbe re- 
peated their Exclamations againft the Ba/fille, and its 
Managers, and when they had fufficiently vented 
their Spleen, the Cont began his Story, after this 
manner. 

My Father was cal]’d the Count de Garde, who ha- 
ving follow’d the Prince of Conde, during the Trou- 
bles, into the Low-Countries, marry’d my Mother in 
Holland. She was Coufin to the Marchionefs de Mont- 
pouillan, and, beyond all Controverfy, Heirefs to the 
great Eftate of the Family of the Brederodes. When 
the Prince of Conde had made his Peace with the 
King, my Father returning to France, brought my 
Mother, big with me. . She lay in at Vernon fur Seine. 
The Cardinal, at the Requeft of the Prince of Conde, 
eave my Father the Majorihip of Perpignan, with a 
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Penfion, to make him Amends for the Regiment he 
had loft. Soon after his Return, he dy’d, and left 
me very young, under the Tuition of Monfieur de 
Tilly of Caen, Commandant of Perpignan, who took 
Care of me, as if I had been his own Son. My Mo- 
ther, who at Court was call’d, The Beautiful Dutch 
Woman, marry’d again a Gentleman of Cotentin. 
Monfieur de Tilly, after having taught me my Exer- 
cifes in my Infancy, gave me a Colours in his Regi- 
ment, at ten Years of Age. His Regiment was af- 
terwards incorporated into that of Champagne, in 
which I was Enfign to your Brother’s Company, and 
from that Time I have ferv’d continually. Being 
Captain in a foreign Regiment, I marry’d at Xaintes, 
where I took to Wife a very beautiful Heirefs, by 
whom I had feveral Children, who are all dead, as 
weil as fhe. Going into Holland to follicite for my 
Mother’s Eftate, I there became acquainted with the 
Marchionefs de Bois-Roger, who was there upon the 
Jike Account, her Father and Mother being Dutch, 
If I was charm’d with her, I had alfo the good For- 
tune not to difpleafe her. She was a Widow, and I 
a Widower. When we were both return’d into France 
I went to vifit her, at her Eftate of Bois Roger. I 
made known my Paflion, and fhe approvd of it ; 
but being both of the Reform’d Religion, we could 
not marry in France, contrary to the King’s Ordi- 
Nances. She remov‘d thofe Difficulties, and told me, 
fhe knew a certain Curate of Lery, which was in her 
Neighbourhood, who made not the leaft Scruple of 
tranfgreffing thofe Ordinances, and would perform 
the Ceremony of our Marriage, whenfoever we fhould 
defire it. She fent for him to Roan, and the Bufinefs 
was done one Evening at a Friend’s of the Marchio- 
nefs, before fuch Witneffes as fhe thought fit to call 
and whom I do not know. After this, we return’d 
to Bois-Roger, where I liv’d above a Year and a half 
with my Wife in the moft loving manner in the 
World. Ihad fold Part of the Eftate I got by hn 
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firft Wife in Xaintonge, and as long as that Money 
lafted, the Countefs of Brederodes was all Kindnefs 3 
but when that Supply began to fail, fhe faid I muft 
needs go into Holland to recover my Mother's Eftate, 
or at leaft to obtain a Penfion from the States, who 
had feiz’d our Family’s Eftate. I was there full half 
a Year, without being able to obtain any Thing, but 
a {mall prefent Supply, by the Intereft of the Mar- 
chionefs of Montpouillan, who alone knew the Juftice 
of my Caufe. Ihad no Deeds, and only fhe could 
witnefs the Matter. At laft the States fent me away 
to get a Copy of the Regifter of my Ghriftening, 
and the Certificate of my Mother’s Death, for I had 
got her Contract of Marriage with my Father, by 
means of the Marchionefs of Montpouillan ; whereupon 
they promis’d to aliow me a Penfion fuitable to my 
Birth, and almoft to my Eftate. I return’d to France 
upon thofe Affurances ; but was very much furpriz’d 
when going to my Houfe, I faw my Wife order'd 
the Doors of the Caftle to be {hut againft me, and the 
Draw-Bridge taken up. _I fretted, pray’d, and ure’d 
in vain; fhe would never fee me, much lefs let me 
in. During my Abfence, a Company I had in Sur- 
laube’s Regiment had been given away, to drive me 
to Extremity. I went to fome Friends I had about 
Bois-Roger, and among the reft, the Marques de St. 
Hilaire, a very worthy Gentleman, and of fingular 
Probity, who went to vifit my Wife at Bois- Roger, to 
fhow her of what ill Confequence the Difturbance 
{he was going to make would prove; but he was no 
lefs furpriz'd than my felf, when fhe had the Impu- 
dence to affirm, that fhe was not my Wife. I went 
to advife with a Counfellor at Roan, who told me, 
that if I would bring him an Extraé of our Contra 
of Marriage, and a Certificate from the Curate who 
had perform’d the Ceremony, he would foon oblige 
her to own me, and to give me an Allowance out of 
her Eftate. The Damfel at whofe Houfe we had 
been marry‘d at Roan, being a Dealer in Lace, was 
gone 
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gone away into England. I hafted to Lery to get the 
Curate‘s Certificate ; but I was told there, that he had 
quitted his Parifh, to go after the Lace-Woman into 
England. The Notary whe had drawn our Contract 
at Bois-Roger was an old Man above 70 Years of 
Age, and dy‘d during my Abfence, and it {track me 
to the Heart to hear, that the Countefs of Brederodes 
had feiz‘d all his Papers after his Death _I return’d 
to Lery, to fee whether I could not hear what was be- 
come of the Curate‘s Regifter-Book. I {poke with 
an honeft old Man, who told me he was his Father, 
and to a labouring Man, who faid he was his Brother. 
When they heard what Account I came upon; they 
inform‘d me, with Tears in their Eyes, that the Cu- 
rate was a debauch‘d Fellow, who after having ru- 
in‘d and difgrac‘d them, was run away loaded with 
Debts, to fly into England, after a Woman of the 
Reform’d Religion who was a Dealer in Lace. That 
it was the Marchionefs of Bozs-Roger who after ha- 
ving caus’d him to be frighten’d by the Judges of 
the Bifhop’s Court, had advis’d him to quit his Pa- 
rith, and that fbe never gave over till the had per- 
fwaded him to it, which he accordingly did, after 
having privately fold his Goods, and given them all 
a fatal Blow by his ill Behaviour. That they did 
not queftion/the Wretch had either given the Mar- 
chionefs thofe Regifter-Books, or burnt them. 

This difmal Account touch’d me to the Heart; I 
paffionately lov’d the Countefs, notwithftanding her 
Cruelty. I fent her the moft affeCtionate Letters; I 
got fome Perfons, I knew fhe had the greateft Regard 
for, to {peak to her; and perceiving fhe was not to 
be mov’d, I fell into fuch a Paflion as I cannot ex- 
prefs. I refolv’d to follow the Curate of Lery, who 
alone could eafe me of the Trouble I was in, by giving 
me the Certificate I ftood in need of, refolving to 
kill him, if he refus’d it. To that effect, entirely 
neglecting the Care of my Affairs in Holland, 1 went 


away to Xaintonge, where I fold fome Acres of shan 
yards, 
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yards, and fore Salt Marfhes, and tock along with 
me two Servants, who had been Soldiers under me, 
and whofe Courage I could rely on. I carry’d thera 
over with me into Angland, to ftand by mein my 
Enterprize.. I was inform’d that the Curate, after 
having made his Abjuration there, was gone, without 
marrying the fhe Lace Merchant, who had heard 
terrible things of him, which had difgufted her, I 
follow’d him into Holland, whither he was gone. & 
heard. he had obtain’d his Pardon of the French Em- 
baffador, and was return’d to Paris, whither I went 
to look for him. . Long after I heard he was gone to 
Flanders, whither I, haften‘d after him. In fine, I 
trac'd him through all the Courts in Germany, where 
he was travelling in the Retinue of a German Noble: 
man,.and into Denmark, Sweden, and Poland. I after- 
wards return’d to Bruffels, where I loft him. I have 
travell’d near 1000 Leagues. to find him, .and being 
quite fpent, return’d to. Roan, where I. us’d all forts 
of means to regain my Wife. Being able to gain 
nothing by fair means, I had recourfe to.the Law, by 
which I-gain’d no more, than I had «by running after 
my Scoundrel Curate, The War was then broke.out 
every where; I refolv‘d.to give my felf up to it, in 
order to expell that violent Paflion, it was then, and 
is ftill inflam'd with for my crue! Confort, To that 
effet, L return’d again to Xaintonge to fell all ithe 
Remainder of my firft Wife’s Eftate. I return’d to 
Court, to fue for an Employment, and agreed with 
Monfieur Murat, who made me Major to his new 
Regiment, upon reafonable Terms: I had made him 
the fineft Company of Grenadiers that ever was; 
when two.Days before my Departure, my Baggage 
being already all gone before, 1 was feiz'd and brought 
into this abominable Gulf, where the moft grievous 
of all. the Pains endure, is the Memory of my dear 
Confort, whom I have always before my Eyes, and 
yet you will have me live. O dear Sir, why have 
you made me eat. 
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I own all my Rhetorick was little enough ‘to com: 
fort him; I found his AffliGtion fo great, on Atccount 
of the difmal State Love and Fortune had reduc’d 
him to, that I could not conceive how he had beeri 
able to furvive fo many Difafters. Above-all his laft 
Adventure had fomething in ‘it fo amazing, that I 
could not tell what to think of it. He had’ run 
through the greater part of Europe to find out a Man, 
who was fhut up with him between four Walls, by 
meer Accident, and with whom he l1v’d, ‘eat and 
drank three Months, without knowing him! The 
Curate had chang’d Colour ten times during’ the 
Count’s Relation. ‘I quak’d for fear the Count fhould 
know him, for in the Paffion he then was, he would 
have tore out his Eyes. I could not but refle@ on the 
Indifcretion of the Officers of the Ba/ffille, who know- 
ing the Difference there was between them, {hut them 
up together, in danger of tearing one another in pieces, 
and expofing me to partake in the Peril. The Curate 
afk‘d him abruptly, whether he underftood Latin.’ I 
have already told you, Monfieur le Abbe, anfwer‘d 
the Count, that I was made Enfign at ten Years of 
Age, and that I never fince quitted the Service; fo 
that the Chaplain of the Regiment muft have been my 
Mafter, he muft have had an Inclination and Learning 
enough to teach me, and I muft have been as fond of 
ftudying, as I was of the Art of War. No, Mon- 
fieur [ Abbe, I neither underftand Greek nor Latin; 
but to make amends I fpeak very good Spani/h, and 
underftand a little Italian. I have been brought up 
among Spaniards, 1 was long in the War in Spain, 
where I was twice taken Prifoner of War, and my 
firft Love Intrigues were with a little Spanz/) Woman, 
who had like to have coft me my Life, for there is 
no jefting with that Nation. 

When the Abbe la Motte was convine’d that the 
Count did not underftand Latin, he pretended to read 
his Breviary, and then with fuch Submifhon as fur- 
priz‘d me, afk‘d leave to fing a Hymn; but I hi 
MBC 
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tnuch more amaz‘d, when inftead of a Hymn, I heard 
him fing an earneft Requeft to me, that I would not 
difcover him, I faid to him aloud, Monfieur [ Abbe, 
don‘t you know the other Hymn which I think is 
much finer, and more regular, and immediately, as 
if it had been a Hymn, finging, I declar‘d to 
him, that he might reft fatisfy’d in my Fidelity 
and Precaution, and told him at the fame time, that 
he muft advertife the Prince and Toxain; for as for 
the Chevalier Burnet, he was gone the Twenty Second 
of that Month, as I have faid before. He was call’d 
out, under colour of {peaking to Monfieur @ Argenfon, 
but within an Hour after, the Major came and cars 
ry'd away all his Cloaths, and told his Companions 
he was difcharg’d, being exchang‘d for a French Pri- 
foner of Quality, who had been taken up in England. 
I bid the Abbe la Motte not to be difturb‘d, or uneafy 
in the leaft; for I would undertake fo to manage Af- 
fairs, that he fhould have reafon to be fatisfy’d. The 
Abbe protefted he had never in his Days hear‘d fo 
fine a Hymn. In fhort, it chear’d him very much, 
and he did not afterwards feem fo Melancholly, as 
he had been before I fang it, which I did to the tune 
of the Hymn, Te lucis ante Terminum, 

I told Count Brederodes, that we had a Communi- 
cation with the Prifoners that were above us, one of. 
whom was a Prince, and feem’d to be very witty; 
that we muft give them Notice of his being come into 

our Room; that I defir’d him to excufe me for {peak- 
ing to then in Latin; but that it was to be fear’d, i 
might be heard by the Turn-keys, who were often 
upon the Platform, The Count approv’d of it, witlie 
out making any Reflection, or much lef guelling at 
the Occafion of it; he did not regard it, I made the 
Signal on the Floor; the Prince came to the Tribune. 
Never was Man more furpriz’d than he, when I told 
him that Count Brederodes was with ns. He knew 
the Curate of Lery’s Story, and fancy’d I was putting 
a Tale of my own Invention upon him; but if 
afhrm’d it fo ferionfly, that he could never fuficiently 
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admire the Extravagancies and Capricionf{nefs of Fors 

tune, jn the Fate of the Count andthe Curate. I defir’d 

him to adjuft fuch Meafures with his Companion, that 
no Miftake might happen in Converfation, becaufe the 
Confequences muft needs be fatal. He promis’d ex- 
traordinary Circumfpedtion ; after which, he and his 
Companion faluted our new Fellow Prifoner, who 
made a very civil Return. Then they again ftopp’d 
up their Hole, for fear of any Surprize, having pro- 
mis’d that they would give Notice to the Prifoners 
in the upper Room how to behave themfelves, and 
appointed our next Conference at Ten of the Clock 
at Night. | 

When we were a little at Eafe by the Meafures I 
had taken, which rejoye’'d the Abbe, I defir'd the 
Count to pafs the time, by telling us, what Room 
he came from, and who had been his Companions. I 
come, faid he, from the fecond Room in the Tower, 
call’d la Bertandiere, where ‘you have been, and where 
I faw Verfes written on the Wall, which I thought to 
be your Hand, and I left fome Companions I had not 
time enough to be acquainted with, for I neither eat 
nor drank with them ; but I will tell you all that has 
befallen me fince I have been in the Baffille, where 
Fortune has been pleas’d to fhow, that fhe could fur- 
nifh me with Adventures, even in the Pit of Hell. 
More furprizing, my Lord, faid 1 to him, than you 
imagine, and altogether extraordinary. Without 
conceiving the meaning of my Riddle, which could 
not be folv’dby him, he proceeded in his Difcourfe as 
follows. 

When thefe Scoundrels had fearch’d me, even in the 
moft private Parts, and turn’d out all my Pockets, they 
put me into a Room, where I continu’d alone near two 
Mouths. I had there Leifure enough to make Reflec- 
tions, which all came to this Conclufion, that it was 
my Wite who.had caus’d me to be confin'd. I was 
taken out of my Solitude, to be put into the third 
Room of the Tower, call’d la Bertandiere, with one 
Mr. Stink/on an Englifo Banker, a very honelt mes 
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and an Italian Abbe, who would never tell his Name, 
nor upon what Account he was there, but is wonder- 
full ingenious, it was he who found out what you 
meant, when you knock’d againft the Wall, Stinkfon 
had the ill Fortune to joyn Partner in a Manufactory 
of Cloth, with fome Knaves, who being urg’d by him 
Co come to an Account, made ‘Intereft to a’ Argenfan, 
who caus’d that poor Banker to be put into the Bafille, 
whence he will not faffer him to depart, till he is a- 
greed with his Creditors. His Wife has had the 
Wrong done to her Hufband laid before the King, 
and how prejudicial his cruel Imprifonment is to his 
Credit. The King has referr’d her to Count Pontcbar- 
train, who, as the utmoft Favour, has allow’d her to 
fee her Hufband three times a Week. Aknavith Trick 
put upon him by Corbe, very well deferves your Know- 
ledge. Mrs. Stinkfon, when her Hufband was firft 
committed, obtain’d leave of Monfieur d‘ Argenfon to 
fend him a Bed and his Cloaths. She fent him a great. 
Trunk full. Mr. Stinkfon took as much as he thought 
requifite in Prifon, and deliver’d the reft to Corbe, 
defiring it might be return‘d to his Wife, not caring 
to wear fuch rich Cloaths in a Goal, for there was 
a Damafk Night Gown with Gold Flowers, extraor- 
dinary fine; a very fine lac‘d Coat, and a coftly 
Waftecoat of Cloath of Gold, all which had not been 
worn above twice or thrice, and extraordinary fine 
Lionen. Corbe told him, he had return‘d it all to 
Mrs. Stink/on, who fix Months after was allow‘d to 
go fee her Hufband. Corbe had no Notice of it, being 
in the City upon fome Diverfion, when the ‘came to 
the Baffille, Mr. Stinkfon did not fail to afk his Wife, 
whither they had return‘d_ his Cloaths, Linnen, and 
Night-Gown. She faid, fhe had feen none of them ; 
and prefently afk‘d for Corbe, to enquire into the 
matter. She was told where he was, and having her 
Coach at the Gate, went immediately to the Place, 
It happened to be a Houfe where fhe was known, 
and accordingly fhe was fhow‘d up to the Room 
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where Corbe was, without acquainting him with it. 
She found him amidft a great Number of Gentlemen 
and Ladies, drefs‘d in her Hufband‘s Coat, W aftecoat, 
and beft Laces, with which the mean Fellow gave 
himfelf moft ridiculous Airs, for an Ape will be an 
Ape ftill, tho‘ never fo well fet out. You may ima- 
gine how much they were both furpriz‘d. Mrs. 
Stinkfon made a great Noile ; Eorbe was hooted at, 
like the Jay with the Peacock’s Feathers ; but he came 
oft with only the Shame, if he had been capable of any, 
and reftoring all thofe things, after having fet him- 
(elf of with them for fix Months. As good Luck 
would have it, Coibe being fhorter than Mr. Stinkfon, 
had got the Cloaths cut fic for him, fo that they 
could not ferve the Owner ; and the Linnen was worn. 
The NightGown was fill worfe us‘d; it was all 
dirty, witha great Spot of Ink on the Right fide 
before. Mr. Stinkfon complain‘d to Monfieur de Ar- 
genfon: Would not you have worn them, faid he to com- 
fort him, if you had been abroad? 

The Reader will give me Leave to make a fhort 
Digreflion, on Acconnt of a little Piece of Knavery 
committed by Rofarge, the Major, which I was after- 
wards told, and which I here infert after the other, 
for Fear I {hould forget it, when it fhould come in 
elfewhere, according to the exact Chronology of the 
Baffille. Rofarge, who always usd to be very floven- 
ly accouter 'd, and drefs'd like a Drunkard, fpending 
his own and the Prifoners Money in Drink, on a fud- 
den appear richly clad, and went to fhow himfelf 
sn all the Towers, ina coftly Suit glittering with 

Gold like a Chalice. It was fuppos’d, That fome 
Prifoner dying, had been fo mad as to give that Rake 
his Cloaths; or rather, That fome Man of Quality, 
to whom the Ma or brought the News of his Deli- 
verance, bad in a Rapture of Joy, for that happy 
Intelligence, given him his Cloaths inconfiderately. 
There was nothing like it. An Officer had been 
feiz d; bis Valet de Chambre came to fpeak to him, he 
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apply’d himfelf to the Major, who underftanding 
that it was to bring his Mafter a Suit of Cloaths juft 
come from the Tailor’s, took it, promifing to deliver 
it to the Prifoner ; and having difmifs‘d the Servant, 
feiz'd it like an abfolute Tyrant: A Year after, 
when the Prifoner had the Liberty of feeing People, 
the Major, who had Notice of it, caus’d the Coat and 
the Lace to be turn’d, and then gave it to the Officer, 
who protefted, he hed never worn any Coat turn’d. 
This made a Noife. The Major, to pacify the Officer, 
told him, That be might caufe bis Cliaths to be valu’d, 
and he would pay for them when be bad Money. The 
Officer chofe rather to take his Cloaths turn’d as 
they were, and give them to his Valet, than to. leave 
them to be any longer worn by that unworthy Knave ; 
referving to himfelt the Liberty of thrafhing the Ma- 
jor’s Coat when he was at Liberty. When the Re- 
licks were taken off the Afs, there remain’d nothing 
but his Ears and Pannel. It was faid, that the Ma- 
jor had the Impudence to afk that Officer for the Mo- 
ney it had coft him to turn his Cloaths; which I am 
Not pofitive in; but what I know is moft certain, 
that he had noill Return, and was not paid as he de- 
ferv'd. 

Count Bredercdes went on, and faid; I was re- 
mov d from Mr. Stinkfon and the Italian Abbe, to be 
put into the third Room of the Tower of the Well, 
with a very handfome 4bbe, and who feem‘d to me 
to be a very honeft Man, and well born. He is tal- 
ler than you, faid he, direting his Difcourfe to me, 
but crooked, and I muft fay, he is the hand- 
fomeft crooked Man I ever faw. He has a Mayeftick 
Air, a frefh Colour, fparkling Eyes, all his Features 
very regular, and his Beard, which is very long, ha- 
ving let it grow ever fince he has been in the Ba/ffille, 
is very graceful; it is curl’d, and has large Buckles 
of a charming Black like Jeat. His Name is Gonzel- 
fe, and he is the Son of a Notary near Dole, in Fraxche- 
Comte. When the King of France conguer’d that 

Q «a 


arte ee 
t ‘Were erum VY 











(260. 
Country the laft Time, that Gonzelle withdrew him- 

felf to Vienna, in Auftria, where he grew very rich by 

Gaming. He bought a fine Eftate, which Love 

made him beftow on a Lady of Quality he had ta- 
ken a Liking to; having procur’d himfelf to be made 
a Count of the Empire, to be the more acceptable to 
her ; but the Falfhood of his Miftrefs prevail’d upon 
him in a pious Defpair to become a Prieft. Tho’ he 
chang’d his Condition, yet he did not alter his Incli- 
nation. He continu’d to play deep, and won much 

Money. He took a Fancy to fee the Court of France 

about the Beginning of the Year 1701, whither he 
came with a magnificent Equipage, a Coach and 
fix, numerous Attendants, fine Liveries, fo that noth- 
ing was wanting. Eight Days after his Entry into 
Paris, Monfieur d’ Argenfon causd him to be appre- 
hended, ftiz’d his Money, fold the fine Coach, and 
all the 4bbe‘s Equipage, clapping him up in the 2a- 
fiille, where he could never obtain the Favour to 
know what they would have with him, or what was 
Jaid to his Charge. 

However, d’ Argenfon fent for him down one Day, 
whilft we were together, and obferving that the 4bCe 
cave him no Title but Monfeur, or Sir, and not 
Monfeigneur, or my Lord, as he infolently requir’d of 
moft of the Prifoners, d’ Argenfon reprov’d hiro, fay- 
ing, he ought in him to refpet the King’s Mini- 
fter. The Abbe told him, he refpecied ali that be- 
long’d to the King; but that a Connt of the Em- 
pire was excus'd from calling his Majefty’s Lieute- 
nant for the Civil Government of Paris, My Lord, 
that for his own Part, he knew no other Lords but 
his Imperial Majefty, and the King of the Romans, his 
lawfull Sovereigns. D° Argenfon was in fuch a Paf- 
fion as to {peak to him by thee and thou, faying, 
Friend, are not you a pleafant Count of the Empire? 
The Son of a Notary. Sir, anfwer’d the Abbe, I know 
you better than you imagine, and I know you were 
not always Lieytenant of the Civil Government m 
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Paris, any more than Tamerlan was always an Em- 
peror, tho’ he was one of the Greateft Princes of 
his Age. In fhort, tho’ I was once whatfoever you 
pleafe, the Emperor has thought me worthy to be 
made a Count of the Empire, and I will fupport that 
Dignity with my laft Breath. Your Quality, re- 
ply’d @’ Argenfon, will not hinder me caufing you to 
be hang’d, when the Procefs againft you fhall be fi- 
nifh’d. Sir, faid the Abbe, I am in your Power, you 
may put me to Death, tho innocent, after what man- 
ner you pleafe; but Iam fully perfwaded you will 
not do it without refleCting, that the Emperor is juft, 
and powerfnll enough to revenge the Wrong you 
{hall do me, on ten French Counts. I am not at alt 
concern’d for what you can do, I know. that well 
enough; but I would gladly know, what it is that 
you lay to my Charge; do me the Favour to tell 
me, and I {wear to you by all I think moft facred, 
that I will confefs it, if I am guilty. You fhall not 
have the Satisfaction of knowing it fo foon, faid that 
upright Judge to him; I charge you with being in- 
folent, and will fend you to a Dungeon naked, with 
Irons on your Hands and Feet. I am a Prieft, Sir, 
{aid the Abbe, and God has taught me to pray for you 
there. Since you are a Prieft,faid d’ Argenfon, return 
to your Chamber, where I will allow you Leifure 
enough to pray for me: Adieu. Let him be taken 
out of my Prefence, faid he to his Officers, who 
brought him back to our Room, where he gave me 
an Account of his Judge’s barbarous Rudenefs. We 
liv‘d very friendly together, and it was eafy for us 
to do fo, on Account of the Refemblance in our Be- 
haviour and Fortune; when fix Weeks after our co- 
ming together, I was taken from his Company, to be 
put to his Brother, in the fecond Room of the Tower 
call’d, lz Bertandiere. He is alfo an Abbe, but as ug- 
ly and ill:contriv’d as his Brother is handfome and 
ingenious. I wasalong Time with him, before he 
would tell me his. Name, tho’ he very well knew 

5 4 that 


Mt Sab BS Jet fect Tes Rey. ed . a on os sg Dee Ieee 




























( 264 ) 


that I was juft come from his Brother, after whom he 
would not fo much as vouchfafe to enquire; but one 
Day as TI was reading in his Breviary, I found his 
Name writ init How, Sir, faid T, are you Brother 
to the Abbe Gonzelle, with whom I was lately. Yes, 
Sir, faid he, but I durft not make my felf known to 
you, for fear you might be fome Perfon fent by the 
Governor for to pumpme. Ifo thoroughly convine’d 
him of his Miftake, and he found I had fuch an A- 
verfion for our Executioners, that he acquainted me 

with his Adventures, very near to this Effeét. 
_ Lam Son to a Notary of Dole. My Father, at his 
Death, left many Children of us, with a very {mall 
Fortune. My Mother, who furviv’d him, took Care 
to breed up all the Boys at School, believing that 
Learning and Education is the beft Eftate that can 
be left to Children. My elder Brother, whom you 
came from, was at the Court of Vienna, where he made 
a confiderable Fortune. The Fame of it reach’d us, 
and that he was a Count of the Empire. I hafted 
thither to partake with him, and arriv’d at the Time 
when he was newly made a Prieft, and foon after he 
had given much Wealth to a Lady, whofe Falfhood 
made him defperate. He put me into a Condition 
to appear at the Emperor’s Court without difgracing 
him. . I foon perceiv’d that all his Fortune depended 
upon Chance, and that the Cards and Dice were all 
his Subftance. One Day he had a Thoufand Piftoles, 
and two Days after never a Penny. He was never 
at. Peace, but always reftlefs and uneafy. One Day 
when. he had been a vaft Winner, I defir’'d him to 
ive me a finall Stock, which I would manage better 
than he did his great Wealth; but he prov’d as’ cove- 
tous with me, as he had been generous towards the 
Ladv, He advis’d me to be ordain’d Prieft as he 
was. and he would aflift me in it; after which he 
wave ine enough to go Home, where, by the Help of our 
Friends, I got a fmall Benefice. It was. a Cure, worth 
yao Crowns a Year, belides my Mafles, and an in- 
4 | different 
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different good Houfe. Behind it was a River, that 
had Abundance of Fifh. I had got a little Boat, and 
Nets, and follow’d both St. Peter’s Profeffions, as a 
poor Fifherman, and a vigilant Paftor; living free 
from Ambition, and fo retir’d from the World, that 
I enjoy’d fuch Tranquility, as here occafions my 
greatelt Grief. I had taken to me one of my Sifters, 
a very innocent and difcreet Maid, who govern’d 
my Houfe. At the beginning of the Year 1701, I 
was much furpriz’d to fee my Brother, the Count, 
come to my Houfe, with an Equipage fit for a Prince. 
All my Parifh was not big enough to entertain his 
Retinue. I advis‘d him, as a difcreet Brother, to fell 
his Coach and Six, to difmifs all his Servants, and to 
make a Fund of the Money he had, in our Country; 
upon which he might live the reft of his Days, in 
the fame Tranquility as he had found me; but that 
was preaching Abftinence and Moderation to a Court 
Prelate. His Defign was to make a Figure at the 
Court of France, and to live-with another Sort of 
Port there, than what he faw me reduc'd to, which 
he pity’d, and was afham’d of. He drew me, againft 
my will, to Dole, with him. There one of my Bro- 
thers, who is profefs’d among the Carmelites, feconded 
me in perfwading him to fettle in our Country; but 
allin vain. It was decreed in the Eternal Council, 
that he thould come to the Baffiile, and that his Mis- 
fortune fhould involve us with him. In fhort, he pro- 
fecuted his Journey to the Court, contrary toall our 
Remonftrances, being full of his own great Notions. 
At parting, he gave me I1¢o Crowns, to make good 
the Expence I had been at on his Account; becaufe in 
three Days he and his People had devour'd all the 
Provifions I had laid upfor a Year. About a Month 
after his Departure, I was ftrangely furpriz’d when 
an Exempt and fix of his Followers came into my 
Houfe, where they fcarce allow’d me time to take 
my Cloaths and Linnen, and without permitting me 
to take Leave of my dear Sifter, made me sree 
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Horfe-back, and carry’d me bound in the Midf of 
them like a Criminal, without faying, whither they 
were carrying me, or why I was apprehended. When 
we were two Leagues on this fide of Dole, I there 
found my Brother the Carmelite, whom another Fx- 
empt and fix of his Men had put into the fame Con- 
dition I was in; and without allowing my Brother 
and me the Liberty to embrace one another, they 
brought us to this cruel Labyrinth, never permitting 
me to {peak to my Brother by the way, nor to eat 
with him at the Inns we came to, nor could F ever 
have the SatisfaGion of feeing him fince I have been 
here. This is the good Fortune we have had by the 
Count of the Empire, My Benefice, where I was 
happier than the King is at Verfailles, the Fun@tions 
whereof I perform’d as a good zealous Prieft, is loft 
tome; I fhall never return thither; I fhall never 
more fee my poor Flock, and my Sifter, whom I 
lov’d, as fhe did me, is dead for Grief of my Mis- 
fortune. O my dear Country, why did you fall 
under the Dominions of the French? Os what can 
the King fear from a wretched Curate, who read 
nothing but his Breviary, and to whom his Solitude 
was all the World? 

Having ended his Relation, he fell into fuch a 
profound and melancholy Study, that allmy Words 
of Comfort could not draw him out of it. He did not 
fo much as hearken to me, but having fix’d his Eyes 
on the Ground, look’d as if he had been petrify’d, 
He continu’d in that difinal Condition above two 
Hours, fetching fuch Sighs now and then, as might 
have almoft mollify’d our Dungeon, more fenfible than 
the Hearts of our barbarous Tyrants. He every 
Day fell two or three times into thofe profound 
thoughtful Fits, which I could not recover him from, 
even when they brought us our Dinner, which he 
often fuffer'd to be carry’d away again, as well as I, 
without touching it; becaufe we eating together, I 
chofe rather to go without my Dinner or Supper, 
than 
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than to make a Meal without him. When he reco- 
ver'd from his Lethargy, he us’d to beg my Pardon, 
and reprov’d me for not having eaten without him. 
He was very exact in reading his Breviary, prayd 
with Fervor, flept little, and fafted much. Which 
fo much affeGted his Brain, that the poor unhappy 
Prieft became fo mad as to defign te kill himfelf. 
This was about the beginning of laft Lent. They 
had brought us Salt Fifh for our Dinner, which I 
knew he was a Lover of. I plac’d the Difh of Salt- 
Fith exactly where he feem’d to have fix'd his Eyes; 
but the poor Man look‘d on without feeing it. When 
come out of his Rapture, he bege’d my Parden as 
ufual. Then ona fudden falling on my Bed, into 
which I was gone, being indifpos’d ; Alafs! my 
Lord, faid he, pray for me. I did what I could a- 
gain to comfort him, and reprefented the Danger he 
brought himfelf into of running Mad, by giving way 
to thofe profound Thoughts. What would you have 
me do, faid he, I am not Mafter of my Reafon, and 
nothing but Death can put an end to my difmal 
Sorrow. He went to Prayers, and fo continu'd a 
long time; after which he lighted a Candle, and read 
tillthe Turn-key brought us our Collation. The 4dbe 
Gonzelle had eaten nothing all that Day ; he made a 
very good Supper, eat the Salt-Fifh they had brought 
us for Dinner. For my part, I was fatisfy’d with a 
little Salade, of which I am a great Lover, and 
which they had brought us for our Supper. He 
ftay’d a long time after having eaten his Meal, pre- 
paring the Inftruments of the fatal and dreadful 
Project he had form’d. Inthe mean Time I fell afleep, 
not imagining he would attempt any thing againft 
his own Life. About Midnight I awak’d at the 
Noife he made with his Fal], and breaking one of our 
Chamber-Pots; I afk’d him, whether he found him- 
felf ill? Itis nothing, faid he, with a dying Voice. I 
farted up, and hafted towards the Place, where 
had heard him fall. I found him ftretch’d out on 
the 
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the Ground, wallowing in his Blood, and his Face 
as cold as Death. Alafs! wretched Man, cry‘d I, 
what have you done? But he was Senfelefs. I would 
have ftruck Fire, but he had hid the Flint, as well as 
my Knife and the Candle. I knock’d haftily at the 
Door, I call‘d to the Sentinal, I cry’d out as loud as 
E could to the Guard, to come affilt a Man who was 
bleeding to Death. Above an Hour after, the Cap- 
tain of the Gates came with Ru. We found the un- 
happy Abbe,all over Bloody, having loft a prodigious 
Quantity, fo that the Ground was three F ingers thick 
inGore. Well, faid the Captain of the Gates, there is — 
one Man the lefs in the World; fince he has murder’d 
himfelf we will caft him out to the Birds of the Air. - 
He lighted our Candle, which the Abbe had hid in a 
Nook, that I might not come to help him. He ran _ 
for the Surgeon, whilft Ru and I fearch‘d the wounded _ 
Man. I found his Heart was ftill beating; which 
made me look for the Wound, and which we could 
{carce find; for he was all over Blood from Head 
to Foot. We perceiv’d he had made a Ligature on 
his left Arm, as dexteroufly as any Surgeon could 
have done to let him Blood. By that time Rbeilh 
came in, almoft naked, he fearch’d the Abbe, and — 
found that the exceflive cold of the Weather had ob- 
ftructed his dying, as he muft have done naturally, 
for the Blood was congeal’d on the Wound, and that 
had hinder’d the reft of the Blood from running out, 
The unhappy -4bde had cut the Cephalick Vein, and 
Rbeilb drefs’d him fo well, that he remain’d maim’d 
of the left Arm, as well as in his Intelleéts, for the 
Kemainder of his deplorable Life. 

They had enough to do to bring that miferable 
Abbe to himfelf, for he lay long before any Sign of 
Lite appear’d, and the firft he gave was the higheft | 
Piece of Extravagancy. He call‘d for the Major a- 
bout Eight in the Morning, when with much Difficul- 
ty they had drawn him from the Brandy-Shop, 
where he kept his Office, and brought him’ to ie 
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Abbe; that dying Man took his Breeches, and with- 
out {peaking one Word, made Signs to the Major to 
rip the Wafte-band. As foon as the Major thro‘ the 
the Lining felt the Piftoles that were few’d up in it, 
Icannot fufficiently exprefs the Convulfions they put 
him into, the Agitation, the Hafte he was in to get 
out that poor weak Man’s Treafure. A Knife, quick- 
ly, cry’d he, Sciffars! What a Pity it is! Has no 
body any ‘Thing to help me? At laft Boutonniere 
gave him a Pair of Sciffars, with which and fhaking 
Hands he cut the Breeches, Lining and Out-fide, 
whence he took eight Piftoles, which he droppd in- 
to 2 Pocket as deep as a Corn-Sack, and having 
fearch’d every Part of the Breeches, with fuch Nice- 
nefs as fufficiently fhow’d how defirous he was to 
meet with fuch another Concealment, he return'd 
them very gravely to the poor Mad-man. Then ta- 
king a Crown out of his Pocket, Take this Ra, faid 
he, let a new earthen Pot be bought for the 4dde, and 
fome good Broth made him, for he needs it; but 
take {pecial Care to make the moft of that Crown, 
for you fhall be accountable to me for the Remainder 

of it, and he never came again to fee the poor di- 
ftracted Perfon, who had no more Piftoles to give 
him. He recover’d of the Wound, tho’ maim’d, but 
will never recover of his Madnefs, without a fort of 
Miracle. He daily play’d me fome extravagant 
Pranks, which tird my Patience. Sometimes he. 
faid I was the Governor’s Spy, or that I had advis’d 
him to kill himfelf. Sometimes he made me look 
under his Bed, to drag out a Soldier that was juft 
flipp’din; or elfe faid I had found his Confeflion, and 
reveal’d it. He did not let me reft Day or Night. 
I prefs’d to fpeak to one of the Officers; after much 
fuing for it, the Captain of the Gates came to me. 
I detir’d him to take Notice of what I was going to 
fay to him, that he might report the fame to the 
Governor. As long as I could any Way be affift- 
ing to that poor Man you fee there, faid I to me I 
ave 
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have done it with true Chriftian Charity; but now 
the Condition he is in will not permit me to conti-. 
nue with him, and makes me apprehenfive of the 
fame Fate; whilft I have ftill Senfe enough to prevent 
that Misfortune, I have fent for you to proteft to you, 
that if you do not within 24 Hours take him away 
from me, or me from him, as the Officers fhall think 
fit, as [have fav d his Life, I {wear I will kill him, 
and my felf afterwards; thus the Governor will de- 
{troy two Men, whofe Death I charge him with be- 
fore God. _[ utter’d thofe Words, which I did defign 
to have made good, with fuch Earneftnefs, that they - 
came two Hours after to take away that poor Man, 
and rid me of him. 

The Reader will allow me to interrupt Count | 
Brederodes in his Relation, to tell him what was the 
Fate of thofe three poor Brothers of Franche-Gomte. | 
The Eldeft was in the Chamber of the Well-Tower ; 
where Count Brederodes had left him, when one Day 
feeling his Stomach overcharg’d with the ill Diet 
they gave us, he fent to defire Rheilbe to give him a 
Vomit. — Rbeilbe fent him by the Turn key an Eme- 
tick Dofe, which the Abbe Gonzelle took. About two 
in the Afternoon, the Abbe knock’d to acquaint | 
Rbeilbe that his Medicine had wrought no other Ef- | 
fect, than giving him a violent Pain in the Stomach ; 
about Five in the Evening, Rbeilbe fent him {uch a- 
nother Vomiting Dofe, which was fo far from giving 
him any Eafe, that it put him into violent Pains ; 
which being told to Rheilbe, he fent him a third Dofe _ 
about Seven of the Clock, which almoft made the 
poor Abbe burft at Eleven that Night, in fuch grie- 
vous Anguilh as made him roar like a Lion, and end- 
ed not but with his Life. I will not go about to re- 
criminate on Monfieur d’ Argenfon, nor to charge the 
Officers with that poor Man’s Death, tho’ in the Se- 
quel of this Hiftory, they will be found to commit 
{uch enormous Crimes, that they may eafily be 
thonght fit for any Thing, and I my felf was in ve- 
ry 
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ry great Danger by Poifonous Pills, had not one dz 
Val reliev‘d me with fome Treacle he had by good 

Fortune, I am rather of Opinion that the Antimony 
was ill prepar‘d ; but itis prodigious that &bezlbe, 
the good Surgeon, would never go up into the Abbe’s 
Chamber, to afift him. He dy’d in the Arms of 
Peter Bertrand de Fuigy, in the Province of Beauffe, 
Sollicitor, his Fellow Prifoner, who related it to me. 
The fecond of the Gonzelles, being he who had cut 
his Vein, and whofe Madnefs Count Brederodes had 
given us an Acconnt of, had recover’d his Senfes, 
thro’ the Care taken of him by one Fontaine of Tour- 
may, a very worthy and brave Youth, whofe Death 
Bernaville occafion’d after a cruel Manner, and of 
whom I fhall have Occafion to {peak feveral Times ; 
but that unfortunate bbe taking the Liberty to re- 
prove Bernaville to his Face, for his infatiable Ava- 
rice, his horrid Hypocrify, and his unbounded Cru- 
elty, that barbarous Governor caus’d him to be thruft 
into hideous Dungeons, where he made him faft in fo 
cruel a manner, that the whole Frame of his Intellects 
was diforder’d fo as never to be recover‘d, unlefs by a 
Miracle of Divine Providence. The poor Man be- 
came fo mad as to be bound, and in Regard that he 
daily fang Bernaville’s Praifes, reciting all his Cru- 
elties with fuch a loud Voice, as was heard by all 
the Neighbourhood, in fpight of all the Precautions 
taken by that refind Tyrant, d° Argenfon and he 
fent that poor Man to Bicetre, the cruelleft Place in 
the World. The Gentlemen of the Reform’d Religi- 
on prove there is no Purgatory ; but thofe who have 
been in the Ba/ffille, have Reafon to aflert the contra- 
ry; for the Bafille is the Purgatory of France, from 
which all the Maffes that are faid in an Hundred 
Years cannot deliver one unfortunate Creature ; and 
Bicetve is Hell: To that accurfed Place may be ap- 
ply’d this Diftich, 
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Fic Labivinthus adeft, quod fi delapferis intus $ 
Non Labirinthus erit, fed Labor intus ertt. 





Thefe Lines depend upon a Latin Quibble, or Pun, 
and fignify, That if a Man falls into that Labyrinth, it 
zs not a Labyrinth, but Labonr or Mifery in bim. The 
Reader may make the beft he can of them. 

Bertrand aflur’d me, That the third of the Gonzelles, 
who was the Carmelite, and taken up at Dole, had 
firang!'d himfelf in one of the Dungeons of the Baffille ; 
but that Bertrand being an extravagant Impoftor, not- 
withftanding all the Circumftances he told me of that 
tragical Death, I will rather believe what other Pri- 
foners have told me; who affirm’d to me, That his 
Order reclaim’d him, and engag’d to keep him fafe, 
without fuffering him to {peak to any Perfon whatfo- 
ever, and to produce him, whenfoever the King {hall 
demand him of the Superiors. 

Count Brederodes was about continuing the Relation 
of his Adventures, when Ru brought us our Dinner. 
I was very much furpriz’d to fee a Man of fuch Worth 
as the Count, reduc’d to the little Bottle, and the 
mean Ordinary. But what will not the Avarice of 
the Officers of the Bafille do? They could not deny 
Count de Brederodes being a Man of Quality; his Per- 
fon, his Air, his Behaviour, all difcover’d fuch Gran- 
deur in him, that he could not conceal it if he would. 
Monfieur du Foncas told me feveral Times, That he 
was particularly acquainted with him, and that he 
would willingly have been ferviceable to him, as to 
an Ofhcer who had diftinguifh’d himfelf. He was a 
very handfome Man, and tho’ near feventy Years of 
Age, had not one Wrinkle. He had good Features, 
a frelh Colour, blew Eyes, his Hair of a curious Afh- 
colour, fair, fcarce any being yet grey. He was of 
a middle Stature, but well fet, and began to grow 
fat, having no other Diftemper, than what Uneafinefs 
was occafion’d by his Wounds. He was generous, 
good, 
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good, franck, and, by what I could guefs, and after- 
wards learn of People that knew him, he had always 
been reputed a brave Soldier, and good Officer. In 
fhort, he deferv’d a better Fate than the Baffille, an- 
der the opprefling Weight whereof he funk, like the 
worft of Wretches, as I fhall relate, when I have told 
what befell him with us. They brought him his Or- 
dinary together with the bbe la Motte’s, to whom, 
notwithftanding all his Impertinences, I always al- 
low’d Part of mine, which at that Time was ftill in- 
different ; but I redoubl’d the Dofe in refpeét to the 
Count, tho’ he refus’d it after 2 moft courteous Man- 
ner; and he being a great Lover of Wine, I gave 
him moft of mine, which I did as long as we continu’d 
together. We contracted a ftri& Friendthip, and E 
proteft his Death, which was in fome Manner occa- 
fion’d by our Seperation, touch’d me to the Quick. 
After our Dinner, and that was very fhort for the 
Count, becaufe the Meat and Bread could fcarce pafs 
down, which made me give him a Soup of fteep’d 
Crufts, which he eat, and drank pure Wine, and then 
continu’d his Relation, as follows. 
When the 4bbe Gonzelle was gone out of my Room; 
I was left there alone, and tho’ it is very dark, as is 
known to you, fince you have been there, I found 
my felf much at Eafe. On the 21ft Inftant, at four 
in the Morning, when I was in a profound Sleep, 
two Men were brought into my Chamber, to bear me 
Company, one of whom is a Rattle-Brain’d Fellow, 
who would fooner be taken for the worft of Rakes, 
than a Church-Man, if he did not wear a fhort Caf- 
fock. That Prieft, who fometimes calls himfelf 2 
Szcilian, and fometimes a Neapolitan, takes the Name 
of Abbe Papafaredo. He is the moft debauch’d of 
Mankind; the moft leud, the moft foul mouth’d, the 
moft wretched, the moft hideous, the moft flovenly 
in his Cloaths, his Perfon, and Way of eating, that I 
ever faw in all my Days. He might rather be taken 
for an American favage ch than for an eens 
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His Companion is a. very good Man,.a Peafant,: his 
Name Nicolas Sandro, of the Village of Fleury des 
Hayes d’ Avenes, in Hainault. That poor unfortunate 
Creature is Innocent, and a perfect good Mortal. 
He came to Paris to fell Box Spindles, and fuch-like 
Baubles, abundance whereof are made in his Village; 
where he unfortunately met one Peter Pigeon, a Man 
he was acquainted with, who afk’d him, Whether he 
would hire him his Mare, to help draw a Chaife to 
Sruffels, he being to go thither with one. Sandro, who 
was about returning home light, defir'd no better 
than to make his Advantage of that he thought a 
favourable Opportunity. He agreed about the Price, 
and fet out with Pigeon. This Man ecarry’d four 
Women in his Chaife, and a Man rode by as well as 
Pigeon. About ten Leagues from Paris fome Exempts, 
attended by a Number of their Followers, fell in up- 
on the Horfemen, the Chaife, the Women that were 
in it, and thofe who conducted them, and brought 
them back to Paris.. It appeard, that they were Per- 
fons of the Reform’d Religion, whom Pigeon convey’d 
out of the Kingdom. Sandro {wore he had hird 
him his Mare, without knowing what his Bufinefs 
was, and tho’ Pigeon afhrm’d that the poor Man was 
moft innocent, d’ Argenfon caus’d his Mare to be fold, 
took away what little Money_he had, and committed 
him to the Baffille, where, notwithftanding his Inno- 
cence was known, he was kept feveral Years. I fhall 
have Cccafion to {peak of him in the Sequel of this 
Hiftory, and fhall tell Part of what that poor injur’d 
Perfon fuffer’d, as well as Pigeon, who was kept. 12 
Years in the Baffle. As foon as thofe two Perfons 
were in my Chamber, Come, Sandro, faid the 
Abbe, let us make a Search; and immediately the poor 
Man thruft himfelf under. my Bed, to fee whether 
there was no Iron Tool there. . Sandro madehis Re- 
port, That he had found an Iron Pin, which held the 
crofs Pieces of my, Field Bed. The Abbe, without 
any further Ceremony cameinmediately to Mea 
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faid, Up, Sir, rife, I muft have an fron Pin that ig 
under your Bed, I have Occafion for it to enlarge 
thofe Windows, which are too narrow, and to give 
Light to the Room which feems to me too dark; 
Monfieur P Abbe, {aid I to him, let me alone; I am 
in no laughing Humour; and if you have a mind ta 
divert your felf, let it not be with me. Up again, 
faid he, let me not bid you any more. Thou diffrac. 
ted Abbe, anfwer'd I, in a Rage, if you put me to the 
Trouble of rifing, it fhall be to threth you after fuch 
a Manner, that you fhall have Caufe to repent your 
Folly. Sandro, faid he, this Man does not feem to be 
very fociable ; I perceive we fhall not eat a Peck of 
Salt together. Then he crept clofe up into a Corner of 
the Room, and began to call to fome Woman, as loud 
as he could cry, Hey, Marton, Bondy, la Fleury, fome of 
the handfomeft of you, fpeak to me. One Woman 
an{wer'd him, to whom he utter’d more Filthinefs 
than the leadeft Soldier in the Guards would have 
{poken in the moft fcandalous Place, at which thofe 
Women laugh’d heartily. Poor Sandro feem’d to be 
very uneafy as well as I, however upon the leaft Sig- 
nal from the Abbe he fulfill’d his Commands. I bore 
with all, expecting till the Turn-key would bring tig 
our. Dinner. When he had open’d the Door, I got 
up in my Shirt, and laying hold of all the Difhes, 
threw them out upon the Stairs, railing violently a- 
gainft the Officers. How now, faid I to him, does 
the Governor take me for a Scoundrel, to put all the 
Mad Men there are in the Baffille upon me? If I 
am guilty of the leaft Offence, let them chop off my 
Head, without making me endure fo much, or elfe f 
fhall know how to fet my felf free from the fatal 
Slavery my barbarous Tyrants keep me under, I¢ 
was Boutonmere, who had brought our Dinner, the 
poor Man quak’d, and endeavour’d to appeafe me, 
faying, Dear Count, have Patience, I will go call np 
one of the Officers. The Abbe and Sandro were amaz’d 
at the Difturbance I made; and the bbe efpecially 
beg rav'd 
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rav’d to fee his Dinner thrown down upon the Stairs: 
Boutonniere brought Corbe, who did all he could to 
appeafe me, and {wore I fhould be put into the firft 
empty Room they had. I was goneinto Bed again, 
and lay ftill when he came in. After having told 
him all my Reafons, which he liften’d to with fome 
Sort of Attention, I faid to him, You fee, Sir, where 
I am, I promife you upon the Word of a Man of 
Honour, that I will continue here, without eating or 
drinking, and that I will not rife dead or alive, un- 
Jefs it be to go out of this Room, and be deliver’d 
from the Company of that gallant Man, pointing to 
the Prieft, Monfieur P Abbe, faid Corbe to him, you 
know from whence you come, if you will not behave 
your felf better, you fhall be put in there again, for 
the reft of your Days. Friend Corbe, anfwer’d the 
Abbe, you pretend to be a Man of Note, and you are 
but a Scoundrel. Have not I told thee, thou fcrap of 
a Man, that I will never be quiet till you have put 
me into a Room with fome female Prifoners? Give 
me la Marton, la Fleury, la Bondy, la du Bois, or, in 
fhort, any other of yours, or the bbe Gzraut’s lea- 
vings, and then leave me in your devilifh Den, pare 
my Allowance with your fharp Nails as much as you 
will, and I will not {peak one Word more. I can no 
more live without Women, than your felf, you little 
Goat, or the Ruffian Chaplain, your Affociate in 
Gallantry. Is that fair Difcourfe for a Prieft? re- 
ply’d Corbe, ought not you to blufh at your Leud- 
nefs? By the Lord, faid the 4bbe, the Fox preaches 
to the Geefe. And ought not you, Devil of an Officer, 
to be burnt alive, for having debauch’d all our female 
Prifoners? And if any one of them refufe, you thruft 
her into hideous Dungeons, where you make her faft, 
till fhe has fatisfy’d your brutal Rage, at the Expence 
of what fhe holds moft dear; for which the Abbe 
gives her Abfolution, on Condition that fhe grants 
him the fame Favour; after which Quails, Partridges, 
the moft exquifite wild Foul, the choiceft Wines, 
Sweet~ 
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Sweetmeats, and all other the moft delicious Things 
in this World are at her Service, and you daily gorge 
your felves together, whilft you ftarve the poor Pri- 
foners to Death. My little inking Goat, you know 
I do not lie, and that I {peak as an Eye Witnefs. 
He would have faid more, when Covbe went out and 
fhut the Door, affuring me that I fhould be remov’d 
from the Company of that infamous Fellow. The 
Abbe return’d to his Poft, to give his female Neigh- 
bours an Account of what he had juft faid to Corde, 
and to inform them he fhould have no Dinner that 
Day, becaufe he was with a Count, with whom he 
perceiv'd he fhould not find his Account, for he did 
not delight in pleafant Tales, and had begun by 
throwing his Dinner down the Stairs; fo that he and 
his faithful Sandro were like to dine that Day upon a 
Sign of the Crofs. In fhort, during the five Days I 
was with that Man Eater (for he devour’d all thas 
was given to Ssndro, who eats apart, for a Swine 
that had been ever fo nice would not eat with that 
beaftly Abbe) never ceas’d belching out Impertinences 
prodigioufly loud. Laft Night Boutonniere perceiving 
that all he had brought me for five Days was ftill up- 
on my Table, conjur’d me to eat, faying, I fhould 
be the Occafion of my own Death, and anfwerable 
for it before God. How, anfwer’d the Italian, does 
that Man eat? He is a petrify’d Man, he does not 
fo much as open his Mouth, and only talks to God, 
Not fo much as a Drop of Water has enter’d his Bo- 
dy thefe five Days. Heis a Cameleon; he lives only 
by the Air. Boutonniere fighing, {aid to me, for he is 
avery good and tender hearted Waiter, and percei- 
ving I would not anfwer him, That he would go 
give the Governor an Account; and this Morning 
they took me away from that impertinent Madman, 
to bring me hither, where, but for you, I was refolv'd 
to ftarve to Death. Itake that Scrt of Death to be 
eafy enough, for after fafting five Days, I have felt no 
ether Pain but Weaknefs.. Do not deceive your felf, 
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my Lord, faid I, I have been told, That the great 
Pain of Hunger is not felt till the feventh Day, and I 
have read in fome Book, that it is the moft cruel of 
all forts of Death. I did not then know, that during 
the reft of my Imprifonment, I thould at two feveral 
times be five Days and five Nights without. taking 
the leaft Nourifhment ; but that was not voluntarily, 
dike Count Bredevodes; ¥ was oblig‘d to it by: the 
Barbarity of my Tyrants. 

When we had a little chear’d our Hearts, and I 
had fomewhat: comforted the Count, making him 
drink one of the Bottles of Champagne, I had ftill left 
of Mr. Linck’s Generofity, I defir'd him to be as good 
as his Word, and to tell me fome one of the Stories of 
Caen, he had promis’d, which would ferve inftead of 
reading for that Day. ‘With all my Heart, faid the 
Count, upon Condition, that you fhall do the like, 
and pay me in the fame Coin, when I have told my 
Story. I willingly confented, and he did it in this 
manner. 

I ftopp’d one Day, to fee.a Sale of Goods of 
fome Perfon that was dead. The Auctioner was 
upon a Table, where he fat ona Chair to be the better 
heard, it was a little Fellow, his Mien bad enough, 
and among other PerfeCtions had very red Hair. He 
had the Art of playing the Merly Aydvew very auk- 
wardly: After having knock’d down feveral things 
to divers Perfons, he expos’d to fale an Ivory Crucifix 
op an‘Ebony Crofs. 1A Matron happen’d to be pre- 
fent, who had a mind to buy it, That Woman, who 
feem’d to be one of the meaneft fort of People, how- 
ever look’d very Grave, the had a Forehead Cloath, 
a flavering Bib inftead of an Handkerchief, a large 
Silver Girdle about her middle, at which hung a great 
Bunch of Kevs, a Purle, feveral Bottoms of Thread, 
and a Cafe; fhe was tuck‘d up like a Frier that foes 
a Queiting. “Phe Auétioner put up the’ Crucifix at 
Phicty Sols, and made a fcurvy Defcription of. its 
Beauties, to enhance the Price to the Spectators. ‘The 
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aforefaid Matron, in a very grave manner, making 
the Sign of the Crofs and a very low Curtefy deli- 
berately, faid 40 Sols for my good Saviour. No 
fooner had fhe fpoke the word, than the Crier, ad- 
vanc'd to Fifty Sols. Sixty Sols, faid the Woman, 
for that good God, with a loud Voice, but very mo- 
deftly. Four Livers, faid the Crier. An Hun- 
dred Sols, anfwer’d the Matron, for my divine JE- 
SUS CHRIST. Six Livers, faid the Crier. That 
Woman, without fhowing the leaft concern, took the 
Crucifix in her mght Hand, and making the Crier 
kifs it. So, faid the, kifs it again, ‘and then deliver 
it up ; I faid before, that he who fold JESUS CHRIST 
was red haird, hke him that was dead. All the 
People fell a Laughing-at the Woman’s Notion; on- 
ly the Fudas fell into a Paffion, but not fo great as 
to hang himfelf, when he had deliver’d it up. I 
thought the Jeft fo good, that I enquir’d after the 
Woman’s Name, and her Qualities. Her Naine was 
la Tibrie, a by-word which fignifies little Noife, a 
Name Tronically given her, becaufe fhe had a Maf- 
culine Voice, and made a dreadful Noife when fhe 
talk’d. She was by Trade a dealer in Herbs and 
Fruit, and had a Stall before the Shambles, where fhe 
usd to catechife the Scholars, who made her fret, 
notwithftanding a Pint of Brandy, fhe took every 
Morning to an{wer their Ribaldry, and I was affur’d, 
that the Day fhe had put the Crier, whofe Name was 
in out of Countenance, fhe had doubled the 
Dofe. a 

You have told me a Story, my Lord, faid I, which 
I knew’before; but which you have made new to me, 
by your Embellifhments. I knew the two Parties 
mention’d, and I was, as a very arch Scholar, one of 
the Difturbers of the Matron Tibrie’s reft; who in 
Winter had always a Pan of Coals between her Legs, 


into which I have thrown many Squibs, and many ~ 


Crackers, as I was bargaining for her Fruit, and-God 
knows how many Bleffings fhe beftow’d on me, when 
: ‘ 1, _ 
; - 4 the 


Ga Ce nL a 


Rie : < 
WE isin vncb ia cae 


“Dot 
oa 
Sy ita 














€ 280 ) 
the Squib had fet Fire to her Smock, or the Cracker 
had bombarded her Thighs, 

To be as good as my word, now we are upon the 
Crucifix, I will tell you what happened at Ville-Dieu, 
a little Town, whither I withdrew to avoid the 
Bombardment of Granville, my Place of Refidence, 
when the Englifs and Dutch came to bombard that 
Place, and St. Malo, during the War, which ended ‘in 
the Peace of Ry/wick, which I was told upon the Spot. 
This Story will make you fenfible of the Simplicity 
of the Townfmen, who would be the bef People in 
the World, if Litigioufnefs were not crept in among, 
to feed on their Subftance. They are moft of them 
Braziers, but rich, active, laborious, and devout to 
Superftition, their Curate, who was Covetous, and 
Luxurious in the higheft Degree, tho’ Seventy 
Years of Age, and as white as a Leek, had a parti- 
cular Gift of alluring the tendereft Pullets in his 
Parith; and more particularly to extra the Quin- 
teflence of the Pockets of thofe fimple Chriftians, 
and ingage them to adorn his Church, which their 
Devotion has made magnificent, at the Perfwafion of 
that crafty Fox; he preach’d to them one day, that 
their Crucifix being too old, God would not blefs 
their Labour, unlefs they fet up a new one In it’s 
place. Immediately after his Sermon, the great Bell 
of his Church was rung. The chief of thofe Cyclops 
allembled, and plainly perceiv’d, that the laf Storm 
which had beaten down their Apples, had been occa- 
fion’d by the Oldnefs of their Crucifix, and that the 
means to appeafe God, was to buy a very ftately one. 
Three of the moft intelligent of their Body were ap- 
pointed to buy it, with orders to {pare no Coft. 
Their Curate direéted them to an able Sculptor in 
the Town of Conffance, who made Crucifixes, fo lively 
that they wanted nothing but fpeaking, the common 
Defect of that Country. The three Deputies left their 
Forges, from which the Noife of the Hammers is 
heard above a League about the Town, with a ees: 
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fal Smoak, and fet out with a good Sum of Money 
for their Purchafe, and a Cart to bring the Crucifix, 
well furnifh’d with Straw, to avoid bruifing it.. When 
they came to the Sculptor’s, he fhow’d them Cruci- 
fixes of all forts. It was charming to hear thofe three 
{kilfull Men make their Oblervations on the Artift’s 
Work. One Crucifix had a wry Mouth, another 
look'd a Squint, another made Faces, and would 
fright their Goflips Children. One of them faid, a 
Crucifix wept uglily, and that he fhould not like that 
his Wife, who was big with Child, {hould pray before 
it. Another faid, it was too fine and delicate, and 
might put ill thoughts into his Daughters, who were 
already but too forward. However, at laft, after 
having made many Reflections, they pitch’d upon 
two, one of which reprefented JESUS dying, and 
the other JESUS dead. The Sculptor afk’d them, 
which they would have, the dying or the dead. Odds 
Bobs, faid they, could not the Curate who knows all 
things, have told us, whither he would have JESUS 
CHRIST alive, or dead? He puts us to much trouble, 
for we muft certainly confult him about it, and re- 
turn to Ville Diex to know his Will. They fet out 
very much concern’d, for not having concerted things 
better, and railing at the Curate, who had not in- 
ftructed them better. Obdlin and his Goflip Bataille 
were foremoft, difcourfing about the good Workman- 
{hip of the Crucifixes they had feen; Gafter Engerrant, 
the wifeft of the three, who follow’d at fome good 
diftance from the other two, began to call after them 
as loud as he was able, Hey, Hey, Goflips, come 
back, come back, by the Lord Harry, we are great 
Fools, and poor fenfelefs Fellows : Ods Bobs, let us 
take the living Crucifix and carry it fo to our Curate, 
and if he is for a dead one, let him kill it. 

Ville Dieu is a Commendary, belonging to the 
Knights of Malta, whereof the Knight and Mar- 
gues de Roche Chouart, Coufin to Madam de Montefpan 
was then Commander, and has been fucceeded by 
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the Chevalier de Bellefoutaine. When I was there Mon- 
fieur de Roche Chouart made his firft entry into the 
place. The Inhabitants of the Town refolv’d to have 
a Fithing Bout, to prefent him, together with their 
Lown Wine, fome Trouts, which are extraordinary 
good, and wherewith their River abounds. The three 
Goflips mention’d in the Story above, were appointed 
to prefide over that Fifhery, and went into the Water 
to fifh themfelves. The firft thing that came into 
their Net was an Afs, which had been thrown into 
_ the River when dead, by certain Millers. Our Fifher- 
men, by the Weight, fancy’d it had been a prodigious 
Fifth. One faid it was a Whale; another affirm’d, 
that it was impoffible, for a Whale was bigger than 
all Ville Dieu. The third concluded it was a Dolphin, 
and that being a Royal Fith, it was not lawful: for 
them to draw it out of the Water, unlefs it were in 
the prefence of a Judge. The Notion was too good 
not to be follow’d.  Goflip Engerrant therefore went 
out of the Water, and without waiting to take his 
Shirt, put on only his Drawers, to go call the Bailiff, 
and charge him to come to the place to fee’ their 
Fifhery. Whilft he went upon his Deputation, not 
over ceremoniouily drefs’d, but fo as to’ fet the 
Balifis Lady and her Daughter a Laughing, Goflip 
Oblin had the Curiofity to fee what Colour a Dolphin 
was of. To that effect, he drew up the Net. The 
firft thing the Dolphin {how'd was an Ear. By my 
Proth, faid Goflip Battaille, 1 was in the right to fay 
it was a Whale, for there are its Fins. Oblin drew 
the Nets a little higher, and difcover’d the Affe’s 
snout, which fhowing its Teeth, feem’d to laugh at 
their Surprize,; and at laft up came all the Head, 
which convinc'd them, that their Whale and Dolphin 
were metamorphos’d into an Afs. Oblin, cry’d out 
haftily to his Goflip Engerrant, who had been already 
at the Bailiff’s, who had only ftopp’d to put on hig . 
Robe and Cap, that he might perform that AG with 
the more Decency, and began to appear like a Ma- 
, eiltrate 








ee x avipiaieven 


C 283 ) 

giltrate in the Meadow, coming to the Place; Hey, 
Hey, Gofhip #ngerrant, go back and bid the Bailiff 
not to come, it is but an Afs, it is but an Afs. Note, 
that the Bailiff, whofe Name was Henry Maurice, and 
who thought himfelf one of the fmarteft DoGors of 
the Civil Law, might very well have been matricu- 
. lated among the Society of the long ear’d ones. I 
nade the Marques de Roch-Chouart, with whom I kept 
Company, during his ftay there, laugh heartily at this 
Story. 

‘You fee, my Lord, I have given you two. Stories 
for your one. I underfiand you, faid he, I owe y ou 
one, and will difcharge it by telling you a true 
Thing, which happen’d to me not long fince, and 
perhaps you may know the Perfons concern’. 

Soon after I was marry’d to the Marchionefs de 
Bois-Roger, 1 bore her Company in a Journey fhe 
took into the Lower Normandy. Being fomewhat in- 
difpos’d at Caen, fhe ftay’d there, and defir’d me to 
g0 to Vire, to receive fome Money of her Creditors. 
E was alone in my Chaife, with my Coachman and 
one Footman, when about a League out of the City, 
I {py’d a Man walking afoot before me. He fiopp’d 
to alk me very courteoufly, whether I was going to 
Vive? Waving anfwer’d, I was, he entreated me fo 
handfomely to afford him Room in my Chaife, that I 
could not refafe him, notwithftanding his fcurvy 
Mien. I found he did not want for Wit; but it 
was wicked ; and he told me he was an Advocate at 
Cerance, and his Name Antony Folain, Sieur de la Pille- 
veftere. Cerance being a Place unknown to me, he 
was fain to defcribe it, that I might underftand his 
Meaning. It is, faid he, a Vifcounty, whereof the 
Count de Montgomery-Chantelou is Lord. It is a Ba- 
rough three Leagues from Contance, a Bifhoprick in 
the Lower Normandy; but there is fo great an Anti- 
pathy between the Inhabitants thereof and ours, that 
we cannot endure one another.. We are continually 
at Law with each other; and if an pabapitant of 
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Creance f{hould happen to have eaten with one of Con- 
tance, he would never dare return to the Borough, 
without running the Hazard of being fton’d to 
Death ; and in like manner, if an Inhabitant of Cou- 
tance {hould happen to talk to one of Cerance, that 
would be fufficient to make all his Fellow Citizens 
look upon him as if he had the Plague. We never 
go to Contance, unlefs it be upon Tryals, tho’ we are 
moft certain to be caft; but then we immediately 
appeal to the Parliament of Roan, where weare look’d 
upon as the Pillars of the Hali, where we pufh 
Things on againft them as far as the Law will go. 
The Hatred and Law-Suits are perpetuated from Fa- 
ther to Son among us, and I know fome that are fo 
far intail’d upon the Family, that there were fome 
which were commenc’d by the Great Grandfather of 
the Chief of the Family, and will not perhaps be 
decided by the Grandfon of him that is now in Be- 
ing; fo fkilfull are we in multiplying Entities. A 
good Attack and a good Defence. When we have no 
Law-Suit depending with them, we foon find Means 
to commence one, and then, whether they will or no, 
we contend with them till Death. I cannot conceive, 
faid I, how it is pra€ticable to draw a Man into a 
Law-Suit, whether he will no; for my Part, I would 
defy the moft litigious Man in the World, to contrive 
commencing a Procefs againft me in Form.  Alafs, 
Sir, anfwer’d he, if you were an Inhabitant of Con- 
tance, 1 would foon make you change your Tone ; 
but you are too worthy a Perfon to be of that Place ; 
befides that, 1 would not be ungratefull for the Fa- 
vour you do me of carrying me in your Chaife; but 
if you would lay a finall Wager with me, I would 
bet two to one, that I would to Morrow Morning 
commence a Procefs again{ft you, which you would 
find Trouble enough to get rid of. I do not in the 
leaft queftion your Ability, Sir, faid 1, but I cannot 
perceive which Way you would attack me, unlefs 
you would find fault with me for having given ae 
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the Left inftead of the Right Hand in my Chaife, 
Fye, Sir, anfwer'd he, I do not regard thofe Trifles ; 
I go upon what is real, effential and folid; what is 
folid, folid by the Lord ; and if you will but tell me 
your Name, I willto Morrow give you a caft of m 
Office. I am call‘d, Count Brederodes, faid I. That’s 
enough, Sir, anfwer’d he; where did you lye laft 
Night at Caen? And where will you lodge to Night 
at Vire? I lay, reply’d I, at the Sign of the Cro/s at 
Caen; and {hall lye in the beft Inn at Vive, if you will 
fhow it me. Sir, faid he, the beft is good for noth- 
ing, but the moft tolerable is the Wbite-Horfe, whither 
I will do my felfthe Honour to condu& you. Which 
I accepted, and we arriv’d there, after he had fufhi- 
ciently tir’d me with Litigioufnefs all the Way. As 
foon as we alighted in the Court of the Inn, he va- 
nifh’d, after having defir’d the Hoftler to remember, 
that he had feen us come in together, which my 
Footman told me the next Morning. The Hoft fee- 
ing me alone, and having afk’d my Servants who I 
was, afk’d me, Whether I would fup in Company? [I 
defir’d no better. He led me into a large Room, 
where there were eight or ten Covers on a Table, 
another was brought for me, and the Meat ferv‘d up. 
We far‘d well, and thofe I eat with, did me Honour, 
as a Stranger, new come, and good humour‘d. They 
were all Citizens, Men of the Pen, who had met 
there, to devour fome Country Gentlemen, that were 
come to the Town upon Law-Suits. One [ Ife 
Chapedelaine {eem‘d to prefide among the Throng of 
Clients. I was inform‘d, he was the moft able Ad- 
vocate in ten Leagues about, who underftood all the 
Wiles of Litigioufnefs, and might have writ Com- 
mentaries on Godefroy and Banage, had he not been fo 
great a Lover of the Bottle, for he was oftner at the 
White Horfe than at Home, where his Wife was far 
from keeping a Table, as Living on the Prefents of 
her Hufband‘s Clients, and fold three Parts of them. 
That Chapedelaine was reckon‘d a Devil at a Erpaels 5 
le 


aa 
ze 
= 
2 
2 
a 


Wise lancoae ts 
east wh, 
WaNairanis 


1 ei 
Soe 


.) 


Ji 


HOWEGQA SH 


— 














€ 286 ) 
he quoted the Code and Common Law fo readily‘; 
that it plainly appear‘d he had ftudy‘d them better 
than the Lord‘s Prayer, or the Apoftles Creed. -He 
liften‘d to himfelf, and talking well enough, caus‘d 
others to give Ear to him; for he was the Oracle of 
the Country, and that is no {mall Matter, for the 
Lown of Vire has the Reputation of producing man y 
good Wits,. He afk’d me what I came to do in their 
Lown ? Whether upon Law Bufinefs ? in which Cafe 
he freely offer‘d me his Service. I thank‘d him, as 
f ought, for his obliging Offers, and protefted that ¥ 
had never been at Law in my Life. Good God, 
{aid he, what Countryman are you, where the Goddefs 
of Juftice is fo little regarded, and where perhaps 
the Ignorance of the Laws is look‘d upon as Merit. 
{ told him, I was a Dutchman, and went about to fhow 
hin how much Mercury was preferable to a blind 
Deity, whofe Worfhippers generally liv’d fo miferably 
and generally dy’d in an Hofpital. I had to do with 
a dreadful Adverfary ; and yet I defended my Caufe 
{o well, that tho’ all Judges were Parties againft me, 
they thought fit, out of Complaifance, to give the 
Caufe on my fide. Wine was call’d for after Supper 
and we chatted till the Night was far advane’d, tell- 
ing the moft diverting Stories. They protefted I 
pleas'd them to Perfection, and that I fhould have 
been worth my Weight in Gold, had I been call’d to 
the Bar. My Company andI parted, fo mutually 
pleas’d, that we promis’d to dine together the next 
Day in the fame place. I went to Bed very well 
‘atisfy’d with my new Acquaintance, and flept foundly, 
‘when in the Morning, I was awak’d by one Monfieur 
Loyal, who came to beg leave to ferve me with a 
Summons, a little Sammons regarding my Perfon, 
and having writ three or four words on a Scrap of 
Paper, laid it on the Table, and making two or three 
low Bows, went out of the Room. When I had rubb’d 
iny Eyes, and was fure I did not dream, I afk‘d my 
Footinan, who had thut the Door after that Medffen- 
ger 
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ger of ill News, what the Man wanted. it js Sir, 
faid he, a little Summons, a little Summons he gives 
you, and having brought me that Knavith Fellow‘s 
Scrap of Paper to the Bed, I defcypher’d, as well as 
I could, that which I afterwards thought fit to learn 
by Heart, it appear‘d to me fo ridiculous that I thal] 
never forget it, and was a Summons, as follows Word 
for Word. 

I, the underwritten, Yves Griffon, Matriculated Sey. 
geant of the Rod in the Prefidial Court, Bailywick and 
Vifcounty of Vire, and living in the Pilory-Street, 
fummoning throughout all the Extent of the Fuvifdidion 
of Vire, afifted by my two ufual Witneffes, do certify, 
Lhat on Tharfday, fuch a Day of fuch a Month, in Juch 
a Year, about Nine in the Morning, at the Requef? of 
Mafler Anthony Folain, Sieur de la Pilleveffiere, 
Advocate in the County of Cerance, and refiding and be- 
ang at prefent in this Town of Vire, where he bas appoin- 
ted for bis Attorney Maffer John Monlien, Attorney in 
ordinary of this Place, in whofe Houfe be bad made Choice of 
bis abode, only for 24 Hours, I went to the Inn, at which 
bangs for a Sign the White Horfe, where I fummon’d 
Count Brederodes, as he told me he was call’'d,. when I 
talk'd to him in Perfon, to be and appear to Morrow at 
ten in the Morning, as in a provifional Affair, at the 
Flour prefix’d before the Lieutenant General of the faid 
Prefidial Court, or bis Deputy, to fee bimfelf condemn’d, 
and that Bodily, to pay to the [aid Planta the Sum of 
Ninety Nine Livers, Nineteen Suls, Six Deniers Tournois, 
which he lent in good and lawful current Coin, Jome Days 
jince, to the faid Lord, Count Brederodes, ix his urgent 
Necefity, in the City of Caen, at bis Inn, at which hangs 
for a Sign the Crofs, where the fard Lord Count lodg’d; 
all which he offers to prove and make ont h y g00d and fuf- 
ficient Witneffes, in Cafe be shall difown the fame. The 
Jaid Plantiff protefting, that he will remain in this Town, 
at the Expence of the [aid Count Brederodes, t7ll the 4@- 
ual Payment of the faid Sum 3; without any Impeachment 
to the Expences, Intere/ts, and other Demands of the [aid 

Plantiff; 
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Plaintiff, and bis proceeding farther as fliall be found ree 
quifite, This Relation given and left, to the Efe as a- 
bove, purfuant to the Ordinance. Sign’d, Folain Advo- 
cate, Griffon, Brifemiche; and Frifecorde, with their 
Marks. ; ; : 

I could not forbear laughing at firft, at my Knave’s 
Prank, but then reflecting, that he was too Impudent 
to {top there, and that by the Help of his good and 
fufficient Witneffes he would make me pay Ten 
Piftoles, for having taken him into my Chaife, I res 
folv’d to be gone that Evening, to avoid the Perfecu- 
tion of that Forger. At Noon, Chapedelaine and his 
Friends did not forget to come to the Inn. I ac- 
quainted them with my Adventure, at which they 
Jaugh'd heartily, and affar’d me, that was one of the 
leaft of the Tricks of that gallant Fellow, whom they 
knew perfectly well. IE told them, I would put him 
to the Trouble of coming for the Ten Piltoles he 
demanded, to Bois-Roger, where there was no Want of 
Wood to pay him with Intereft. Take heed of that; 
faid Chapedelaine, he would defire no better than that 
you fhould fuffer your felf to be caft here by Default, 
to run up the Charges, which he would find means 
to make you pay, without expofing himfelf to your 
Wrath. What thall I do then, faid I, fhall I give a 
Knave Ten Piftoles, for being his Cully, who will 
laugh at me, and be applauded by his trufty Compa- 
nions? You are at a Stand, anfwer’d Chapedelaine, in 
a plain way ; but I oblige my felf to quit you of this 
Affair, if you will promife to give this Company a 
Bottle of Champagne to Morrow in the Afternoon, 
when yon have gaind your Caufe. The Propofal 
was too fair not to be admitted, and I freely con- 
fented to it. Upon Condition, anfwer’d he, that you 
fhall let me f{peak, and whatfoever I fhal] urge, you 
are not to interrupt my Pleading. This I alfo agreed 
to. The next Morning I repair’d to the Court, with 
my Advocate Chapedelaine, follow’d by his Gang, 
where I found Felain, who faluted me fmiling, as 7 
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{ had been oblig’d to be one of his beft Friends; but 
Jook’d upon him with a threat’ning Countenance, 
which made him refolve to implore the Proteétion of 
the Judges againft the Sallies of an ungrateful Debtor. 
Our Caufe was call’d, and my Adverfary having afk'd 
leave of the Lieutenant-General to f{peak, pleaded 
thus. My Lords, there is no need of long Speeches, 
to tell you, that being four Days ago with Count Bre- 
derodes, in an Inn at Caen, at which hangs the Crofs 
for a Sign, he told me, he could not tell how to come 
away, having no Money, and knowing that he was 
coming hither to receive fome, of his Debtors, I lent 
him 99 Livers, 19 Sols, and fix Deniers, to eafe him 
of the Trouble he was in. To requite my Civility, 
he brought me hither from Caen in his Chaife; bat E 
was very much furpriz’d, when two Days ago in the 
Evening, praying him to be as good as his Word, and 
return my Money, he had the Boldnefs to fay, he ow’d 
me nothing; and having by the greateft Fortune in 
the World Witneffes to the thing, I defire to make 
Proof of it, in cafe the faid Count denies it, with which 
I conclude, and refer to my Breviat:I have faid. Cha- 
edelaine having faluted the Judges, faid, My Lords, 
inert for the Count de Brederodes, my Client, here 
prefent, who owns that the faid Folain, in the moft 
obliging manner in the World, lent him at Caen, not 
only 9) Livers, 19 Sols, and fiz Deniers, but the full 
Sum of Ten Piftoles, which the Ordinance forbids 
Mafter Folain to demand again of the faid Lord Count 
entire. When I heard him begin after that manner, 
I thought he had combin’d with my Pickpoket, and 
could not forbear pufhing of him, and faying, God ig 
my Life, Sir, you fpoil me; he never lent mea Penny. 
Hold your Peace, faid he to me, haughtily, and then 
going on with his Difcourfe, But, my Lords, I any 
much more furpriz’d at Monfieur Folain, who is for 
having two Crops of the fame Ground; for ¥ offer 
to prove, and to make appear by good and fufficieng 
Witnefles, whom [ am ready to produce, that twe 
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Days ago, foon after the faid Lord Count arniv‘d in 
this Town, he repaid the faid Sieur Folain his Money, 
in the fame Specie he had lent it him at Caen, with 
the Gratification of a Bottle of Wine, which he gave 
him here at the Inn, where hangs the Sign of the 
White-Horfe, and where I, who am {peaking to you, 
drank my Share of it. After that fine Pleading ,Chapede- 
laine and his Company fell a laughing heartily, feeing 
Folain in a Rage, who could make Chapedelaine no other 
Anfwer than, Fye, Mafter Chapedelaine, you {pol the 
Trade, and fo went away in a Paflion from the Court ; 
Chapedelaine protefting, that Charity and his Duty ob- 
lig’d him to favour Strangers. I return’d to the Inn, 
with my Advocate and his Admirers; I prefently 
ferupuloufly perform’d my Promife ; I made them 
drink as much as they would; then I madean end of 
my Bufinefs, and got as faft asI could into my Chaife, 
to fly from Vire, and never to return thither as long 
as I liv’d. 

When the Count had told his Story, 2 faid, I was 
thoroughly acquainted with thofe Advocates, and 
knew feveral of their Tricks; that neither of them 
was a Whit better than the other; that Chapedelaine 
being the Baron de Montbray‘s Advocate, and in Con- 
federacy with that Lord’s Attorney, they had found 
means to rip the poor Baron of his Lands, and make 
ever, with him for their Proceedings. Chapedelaine 
had for his fhare the Barony of Montbray, and the 
Attorney the Eftate of If Acherze, which they are 
actually poflefs’d of. I my felf, who am talking to you, 
lent a private Perfon of St. Vigor de Monts, Chapedelaine’s 
Kinfrnan fome Money; my Debtor play’d me a Cheat, 
whereof 1 complain’d to Cbapedelaine, and plainly 
fhow’d him, that it was in my Power to caufe his 
Kinfman to be fhamefully and corporally punifh’d, 
which I would have done, had it. not been for his 
fake. Chapedelaine thank’d me with the moft fpecious 
outwards Signs of Gratitude; protefted he would 
make him pay me, or he would do it himfelf for his 
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Coufin, and when he had got my Papers, he made 
me lofe my Debt, and I could never get any Sa- 
tisfaction from that Mediator, who has ruin‘d a- 


- bove thirty Families. He is alfo encourag’d by his 


Wite, who feems to be an Original, not a perfect 
Copy of Avarice. A right Megera, whofe crooked 
fteel’d: Talons will rake fomething from an Egg, and 
who carries a Tin Pocket under her Petticoats, as 
Tardien, the Lieutenant Criminal’s Wife at Paris did, 
to carry off all the Scraps fhe can convey into it at 
Feafts, whither the is invited out of Fear of her Hus: 
band. That fort of People are Plagues in a Common 
wealth, when they apply to the Deftruétion of it, the 
Learning they acquir’d to maintain the Laws. Mon- 
theu whom you mention’d in your Summons, was 
formerly a Plague Carrier, and enter’d as fuch in the 
Regifter Books of the Town of Vire, which allow’d 
him Fifty Livers Wages for that honourable Em- 
ployment, and for the Conveniences of his executing 
it, they had allow’d him to make a little Shed twelve 
Foot high, near the Houfe of Health, for him to lye 
in, After having follow’d feveral of the meaneft 
Employments, he found means to become an Attorney, 
or Sollicitor, and in that Preferment has robb’d fo 
Prodigioufly with his Pen, that he has got immenfe 
Wealth. Laftly, the King has ennobled him and a 
Flear of Horfes of the fame Town, who had got a 
like Fortune by the fame means, each of them having 
given 2000 Crowns to obtain thofe Titles of Honour, 
and d° Argenfon wonders that the Emperor fhould 
make the Son of a Notary, a Count of the Empire. 
Odor lucri ex re qualibet optimus. Gain f{mels Sweet, 
whatfoever it comes from. Very few have fuach re- 
fin‘d Wits as the People of Vire, which has occafion’d 
the following Diftich ; 


Viria Vivipotens varia Virtute vivefcit 5 
A Magnifque Viris Viria Nomen hatbet, 
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That is fuch another quibling Diftich as that we had 
before, and will bear but a wretched Interpretation. 

But fince they have made Litigioufnefs their favou- 
rite Deity, being infpir’d by its Genius, they are for 
the moft Part unfortunately become Cheats and 
Knaves. We had a fine Demefne upon that Town, 
which was worth to us 2000 Livers a Year. One 
of my Brothers, who underftood the Art of War 
better than the Cuftom of Normandy, went to let a 
Leafe of it to a Farmer, who under Colour of getting 
him to fign a Leafe, was fo cunning as to make him 
fign a Sale, which we could never retrieve; tho’ the 
Fraud was evident, we loft our Demefne, after much 
Money and Time fpent to recover it by Law. 
Chapedzlaine is a great Lout, who is continually 
chewing Tobacco. 

The Advocate Pilleveftere is all of a Colour, which 
is that of fweet Cyder, his Hat, his Peruke, his Eyes, 
his Face, his Cravat, his Cloaths, are all of the fame 
Colour; even his very Behaviour feems to be all 
{weet; but at the Bottom it is all the fharpeft V1- 
negar; no Aqua Fortis is more aftringent. When he 
falls upon any one, it appears. I was particularly 
acquainted with one Monfieur Lucas, a Trader of 
Granville, and a very pleafant Man, who told a Story 
of Folain Pillevefiere, before his Face, without know- 
ing him. Talking of the Averfion the Inhabitants 
of Coutarce had for thofe of Cerance, he faid, That 
the Advocate going in to Breakfaft with one of his 
Clients, into an Eatmg Houfe at Coutance, where all 
the merry Fellows of the City us’d to meet. The 
Man of the Houfe, who knew neither Pilleveftere, nor 
his Client, becaufe they were both of Cerance, ferv’d 
up their Breakfaft on a little Table by his Fire. 
That very Moment one of the merry Blades, who 
went oft’ner to that Eating-Houfe than to the Cathe- 
dral, fpying. Pilevefiere at Breackfaft by the Fire. 
What haft thou cone, faid he to the Man of the 
Houfe, unhappy Wretch? How comeft thou to bare 
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the Impudence to entertain Pillevefizre, the Advocate 
of Cevance, do you think that any Youth of this City 
will come any more fo your Houfe? Go thy Way, 
{aid he, thou art excommunicated ipfo facto. The 
Man of the Houfe in a Confternation, turn’d Folain 
out of his Houfe, without taking his Money, notwith- 
ffanding which, none of the merry Rakes would 
come near his Houfe. The Hoft to bring them back, 
confented to cleanfe it himfelf, and to pay a Fine, 
for having entertain’d Pilleveffere, and his Client, 
unkown to him, at his Table. ‘he Houfe was finoak’d 
with Juniper; the F.oft was oblig’d to pafs three 
times through the Smoak, detefting Pilleveffere and all 
the Inhabitants of Cerance. This done, he treated all 
the merry Youths, and this fort of honourable Amends, 
er voluntary Satisfaction, made the Man‘s Fortune, 
by means of the Concourfe of the Citizens of Contance, 
of the good Feeders, who went thither in Swarms 
to make merry. It is obferv’d of Coutance, 
that there are in the Town Twenty Eating Houfes, 
and all thofe who keep them are rich, and only one 
Sword Cutler who is very poor, a Sign that thofe 
People are more affeCted to eating than fighting. Prlle- 
veftere, who had permitted Monfieur Lucas to tell. bis 
Story, without interrupting him, when he had done, 
took thofe for Witneffes, and fu’'d the poor Hiftorian 
in fuch 2 manner; that he had like to ruin him, not- 
withftanding the Proofs Monfieur Lucas could fo 
eafily bring to the Truth of the Fa¢t, which had 
happened in the Sight of all the People of a great 
City. Nay, it went fo far that the People of Cerance 
were fain to fend one of their Townfmen-to Coutance, 
to keep an Inn for them only, there being no Man in 
the City that would entertain them, and no other being 
willing or daring to let his Houfe to that Inn-keeper, 
they were oblig‘d to buy one, where none lye but 
People of Cerance.: The Inn-keeper fo deputed, he 
made a Publick Inftrument, importing, that he did 
not go to fettle at Coutance,on any other Account than 
for the Service of the Publick, which fhould not be 
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any way Pre udicial to him, in cafe he or his Chil- 
dren fhould defire to return to €erance, where they 
are not to be molefted by their Fellow Townfmen, 
fince it was done upon a good Defign; but on the 
contrary, they. fhould be receiv'd like Men who had 
facrifiz’d themfelves for their Country. 

All the meaner People of Cerance, live by being 
Evidences; they go to the Courts, appear boldly be- 
fore the Judges, and for a fmall matter they depofe 
what they are requir’d to fay, after having learn’d 
their Leffons well. It is true, that if any one hap- 
pens to faulter, they have not Senfe enough to make 
good his Depofition, without flinching, but he re- 
ceives a very fenfible and difhonourable Chaftifement 
(Whipping) but the Evil being almoft Univerfal in 
the Borough of Cerance, it is not afterwards regarded, 

That Folaim Pillepefiere grew at laft fo tricking in 
his Profeflion, that becoming. litigious with the very 
People of Cerance, they expelld him their Sandtuary ; 
which oblig’d him to go feftle at Granville, to the 
great Misfortune of that pleafant Place, which is free 
from Impofts, and the Inhabitants the beft People un- 
der the Sun, liv’d in the greateft Simplicity -imagina- 
ble; but fince that Folain, Quefnel, le Parce-Couroys, Tor, 
I 4yglois, anda Numerous Train of Natives of Cerance, 
and ‘other Rabble, are fettled there, they have.fo 
{trangely poffefs’d the meaner fort with the Spirit of 
Litigioufnefs, that it is to be fear’d they will become 
as bad as the very People of Cerance; which would 
have been brought to pafs already, were they. not 
withheld by the Awe and Example of feveral Perfons 
of fingular Worth, as Monfieur de la Ferviere, their 
Governor, Metfheurs Piquelin, Lieutenant General, le 
Sauvage, Lieutenant of the Admiralty, Banbrzant, 7 
&velque, Captains of Ships, St. Pair, the King’s Solli- 
citor, le Cocg, Loifelieve, and feveral others. I mention 
them here to do Juftice to their Virtue, with which I 
havebeen very much edify’d; whilft I abhorr’d thofe 
Wretches, who glory’d in being reckon’d the bitrate 
erg 
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bers of the Publick Peace. I have feen a Suit preferr’d 
there for having taken a Hen out of a Hedge on the 
Road, and let her go immediately, which had alrea- 
dy Coft above 1c0co Crowns. Above an Hundred 
Witnefles had been examin’d on both fides. Excepting 
againft Judges as partial, Writs of errors; Difabling 
of Evidences, no Litigious Trick had been omitted; 
the very Vicars and Curates have been drawn in, 
who had been oblig’d to pronounce Cenfures, and yet 
could not forbear exclaiming againft thofe Abufes, 
and doubtlefs that Affair will not be decided, til] it 
cofts the Lives of feveral, who will be hangd for 
their Forgeries, and others fent tothe Galleys, who 
will have caufe to curfe Simon’s Hen. 

I muft tell you a Prank of the Men of Cerance, 
which will make you acquainted with the Gentus of 
that devilifh Nation. Monfieur Piquelin, Lieutenant 
General of Granville, who is a very worthy Man, and 
rich, has feveral Lands about Cerance, and one which 
unfortunately happens to be within the Territory 
of that Place. The Inhabitants of that Concourfe of 
Villains, had broke the Bell of their Church. The 
Bufinefs was how to get it caft again, without bein 3 
at any Expence. Thus they went about it: One 
Day as Monfieur Pignelin’s Father ‘was paffing thro’ 
Cerance, to go to his Eftate, they ftopp’d him, under 
Pretence of doing him Honour. They made him a- 
light from his Horfe, which they carry’d to the Sin- 
dick’s, pretending to give him Oats. The Sindick’s 
Wife was newly lainin. They defir'd that reverend 
old Man to name the Child, and feemingly the more 
to honour him, they begg’d of him, as a Favour, to 
choofe himfelf a Goflip, the moft beautiful, and of the 
beft Quality in the Place, to ftand God-mother. with 
him. The good Man yielded to their Importunity. 
After the Ceremony of Baptifin, it is the Cuftom of 
the Country, and of the greateft Part of France, for 
the God-father and God-mother, to go themfelves to 
sing the Church Bells, and give Money to have 
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them rung. For it is an eftablifh’d Tradition, the 
‘Truth whereof is verify’d by all old Women, who 
have us’d above a Pail of Holy Water to cleanfe 
themfelves, that the longer they are rung, the better 
the Infant’s Voice willbe. No fooner had the good 
Man taken the Rope into his Hand than they charg’d 
him with having broken their Bell. The Sindick, 
notwithftanding the Kindred he had newly contrac- 
ted with him, was the firft that depos‘d againft his 
Gofhp. They fecur’d him, and protefted they would 
not reftore him his Horfe, till he had paid for their 
Bell. In fine, to get clear of thofe Harpies, Monfieur 
Fiquelin was oblig’d to give them Fifty Crowns; re- 
folving never to pafs through Cerance again, for fear 

of fuch another fatal Adventure. hi 
Thofe wosthy People of Cerance, the Debauchers of 
the Inhabitants of Granville, have ruin’d one of the 
Curates of that Town. He is a2 Man of Birth, of 
Piety, Zeal, and Worth, and not remote from the 
Kingdom of God. His Name is du Hommet, of the 
moft ancient Gentry. ‘That good Prelate being wea- 
ry of Inftructing them, without being able to amend 
them, bethonght himfelf to have a Crucifix engrav'd, 
about which he cats’d thofe ravenous Wolves, rather 
than Sheep, to be reprefented in feveral Poftures. 
Champion was piercing our Saviour’s Side, and under 
it was writ, Ala/s, wretched Champion, do you pierce 
the 7uft Mane Le Hoguais, Parcouroys, and Tnor, were 
throwing Dice, at the Foot of the Crofs, for our Sa- 
viours Garment, next. to them were thefe Words, 
flazard, provided I get ihe Booty. Folain was mounted 
onan Afs, with his Lawyer’s Gown, and the Infcrip- 
tion was, lt is written that one muft dye for the People. 
Quefnel and P Arghis prefented our Saviour with a 
Spunge dipp’d in Vinegar, and by them was writ, 
Let us fee whether any one will come to deliver you out of 
ov Hands. Several other Inhabitants of Cerance were 
about the. Crofs, blafpheming againft the Son of God, 
under whofe Crofs were engrav’d thefe Week in 
. large 
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large CharaGters. O Soul of Cerance, conceive the Ex- 
cefs of my Sufferings by the Excefs of your Malice, which 
is more cruel than the Spear that pierces my Side, than the 
Nails that run thro my Hands and Feet, and than the 
Thorns wherewith my Head is crown’d, for your. fake. 

He thought fuch a moving Picture would bring 
them to themfelves, that they might deteft their Sins, 
and be converted ; but it only ferv’d to furnith them 
Matter to go to Law with their zealous Paftor ; and 


joyning all together, they profecuted him to the ut- 


moft; at which that good Curate’s Colleague was 
well pleas’d. His Name is Gautier, and his Soul be- 
ing altogether of Cerance, he blew the Coals thofe Fu- 
ries were kindling, to make them torment his Affoci- 
ate; for the Church of Granville is ferv’d by two Cu- 
rates, who are like Rabbits, a fat and a lean; that is, 
one good, one bad. 

When I had concluded the Praifes of thofe illuftri- 
ous Perfons, Ru came in with our Supper, which 
made us alter our Difcourfe. We made a light Sup- 
per, for feveral Reafons, the firft of which was be- 
caufe we had nothing good; and the fecond, the 
Count’s Indifpofition; after which, we went to con- 
verfe with the Prince, and our other Neighbours, to 
whom the Count gave Proofs of his Capacity. The 
Prince told us, he was to appear the next Day be- 
fore the Officers, and if we had a Mind to fee him 
through the Crevices we had made for that Purpofe 
in the Wall, he would ftop fome Time before us. I 
alk’d, how he would be clad, that we might the bet- 
ter know him. He told us, he would that Day put 
on a fine Stuff-Coat, with Gold Lace, and have a 
white Feather on his Hat; which made his Compa- 
nion Tozain laugh out heartily, the Caufe whereof I 
cet not guefs at, but we fhall fee it in the Se- 

uel. 
4 In fhort, we continu’d our Converfation, the Plea- 
fantnefs whereof, and particularly the Count’s, much 
alleviated the Uneafinefs occafion’d by the Abbe la 
Motte, 
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Motte, who was neverthelefs become much more 
tractable, fince the Count came into our Chamber, [I 
every Day contriv’d the moft pleafing Scenes. I 
caus‘d the Count to tell us thofe Parts of his Life, 
which concern’d them both refpechively. I atk’d the 
Count, what he would have done to the Curate of 
Lery, if he had found him. I defign’d, faid the 
Count, to begin by compelling him to give the Cer- 
tificate of my Marriage with my Wife in due Form; 
and had he refus’d it, I would have kill’d him, with- 
gut Quarter; and if he had given it me, that he 
might fuffer for having made me run after him, and 
to reward him as he deferv’d, I had refolv’d to put 
him into fuch a Condition, that he might, for the fu- 
ture, be a good Curate; for having been inform’d, 
that he was a moft diffolute Scoundrel, I would have 
cut off the Occafions of his Gallantries, with his Nofe 
and Ears. During this Difcourfe, the. Abbe la Motte 
was ina Sweat, and made as many Contorfions as.if 
he had been poffefs’d.. I took the Curate of Lery’s 
Part again{ft the Count, that he might talk the more. 
I told him, what a Crime it would have been to dif. 
member a Prieft, and then how impofhible it would 
have been to execute his Defign; that befides the Cu- 
rates being able and ftrong, who confequently 
would have defended himfelf, it would have been im- 
polfible to have made an Eunuch of him in a flrange 
Country, where that Prieft would have had Help. 
If he had defended himfelf: well, anfwer‘d the 
Count, I would have chofe to kill him, that I might 
have him the more at Command, and more ealily 
execute my Refolution. And to the End I might 
not be furpriz’d at.my .Work, I would have caus’d 
him to be enticed into fome private-Place by a Lady 
of Pleafure, where he would have been at my Difcre- 
tion, without my running the leaft Rifque. Sometimes 
i aik'd the Count, what a Parfonage that of Lery was? 
I faid, I had been told, he was a Prelate of Note; 
that his Benefice was equal to fome BUDORTETA 
that 
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that I. remember'd I had read in a Gazette, when that 
Abbot abjur‘d the Roman Religion at London, that the 
Bifhop of. Lery had renounc’d his Errors, and that I 
had always heard it faid, that his Family was one of 
the beft in the Country, and very honourable. No 
Man can inform you better as to that than my felf, 
reply’d the Count, I have been upon the Spot, where 
I was inform’d, that the Parfonage of Lery was not 
worth above 400 Livers, or, at the very beft, soo. 
As for his Family, I faw his Father and Mother; I 
examin’d them feveral Times; they are honeft poor 
People, who would have been reduc’d to Beggary, 
were it not for their eldeft Son, who is a plain Ia- 
bouring Man, and maintains them out of the Profit 
of the Land he farms of the Cardinal de Bouillon. 
~The laft Time I faw him, after having waited for 
him long in his own Honfe, I faw him come with 
his Plough, having been a Ploughing, with a Linnen 
Frock on, over a coarfe Coat, to keep it from the 
Dirt, with above two Pound of Nails about his 
Shooes, and Linnen Stockins on his Legs. All the 
while this Account lafted, the Curate of Lery was un- 
der dreadful Convulfions, and pretending to fing an 
Antiphon out of his Breviary, in plain Song {faid, 
He certainly impofes on you, be lyes uncorredled, uncorre®- 
ed, uncorveted, Hallelujah. ‘To make Tryal of the 
Count’s Sincerity, I afk’d him about fome pofitive Fas 
which I knew of the Curate; as for Inftance, How 
-much he had given the Curate for performing the 
Ceremony of his Marriage? What a Place the Caftle 
of Bois-Roger was? To which he anfwer’d agreeably 
to what the Prieft had told me; that he had given 
him ten Piftoles, for coming from Lery to Roan to 
marry him, That Bois-Roger had formerly been a 
very fine Eftate and Lordfhip, but quite decay‘d and 
going to Ruin, through the Carelef{nefs of his Wife. 
That the Walls of the Caftle were half fallen, and 
that there was neither Order nor Oeconomy in that 
Houfe. From this, and all that Sorel himfelf a 
to 
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told me, I conjeCturSd that the Counts Report wag 
rue. 

That Year the Heat was exceffive, which occafion’d 
the Count. and the Abbe to walk about the Room in 
their Shirts. The Abbe, to carry that Gallantry 
higher, was for taking off his Shirt; but I protefted 
I would not bear with it, and declar’d I would make 
Application to be parted from him, if the would ex- 
ceed in his Impudence. He was fo enrag’d at it, that 
the fame Night, being the firft of Fuly, he gave the 
Turn-key a Note. The Confequencs made us guefs 
at the Contents of it; for the very next Morning, the 
Prifoners in the Calette, or upper Room, were fearch’d; 
but they had ftopp’d their Hole fo nicely, that tho? 
the Officers protefted they knew for certain, that 
they had a Comunication with thofe in the fourth 
Chamber, and with us, they could not prevail upon 
them to confefs it, and certainly had our Neighbours 
in the fourth Room us’d the fame Precaution, the Of- 
ficers finding nothing, would have charg’d the Abbe 
with Impofture and Calumny. But going to vifit the 
two Prifoners in the fourth Room, they found their 
Hole open, they having wanted Time to ftop it up. 
The Officers fpoke at the Hole, to difcover what 
Place it had Communication with, and the Abbe la 
Motte ran immediatly to the Chimney to anfwer them. 
They came next to our Chamber, where they made a 
great Noife, which the Count and I heard with fo lit- 
tle Concern, whilft the bbe exprefs’d much Joy; that 
they were fiill doubtful of the Bufinefs. However 
the very next Morning, the Prince and Tozain were 
removd eut of their Chamber; we did not queftion 
but that it was to put them into a Dungeon, and we 
expected the fame Fate. Being fenfible whence thofe 
Misfortunes came upon us, the Count was for Rewar- 
ding him that had occafion’d them, had it not been 
that I hinder’d him, by reprefenting the 11] Confe- 
quences thereof. Two Days after, on the fixth of Fuly, 
the Prifoners of the Calotte, or upper Room, under- 
. went 
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went the fame Fate, and were fhut up.in the Dungeon 
of the fame Tower, which is very hideous and filthy, 
and which Bernaville has render’d ftill more accurs’d, 
by ftopping up all the Vents of that dark fubterra- 
neous Place, fo that at prefent no other Air comes 
into it but what paffes through the Comrnon Sewers. 
In that pleafant Place Gringalet was kept near feven 
Months, and would have been there-longer, had not I 
gone to take his Place. There he became fully per- 
{waded, that he had receiv’d Philofophy infus‘d from 
Heaven, like Solomon, tho’ he had pafs’d a Courfe of 
Philo’ ophy at Gemeva, in a Book-Binder’s Shop, whofe 
Trade he could not learn ; but had it in that Sydil’s 
Den. It is likely he there form’d the Defign of his 
RefleGions on four Queftions. Who am I? Where am 
I? Who bas put me in bere? And Why? For all which 
he gives not one fingle Reafon, throughout his whole 
Book, and his Philofopbical and Theological Effays are fo 
fublime, that I know of no Man that has been able to 
find the Senfe of them, and fo ridiculous, that it is 
become a Proverb, That a Man Gringalifes, when he 
runs into extravagant confus’d Notions. Thus the 
Count and I were left deftitute of any Company, be- 
fides the Abbe de la Motte’s, which we would have 
been glad to have fpar’d. We two diverted one ano- 
ther agreeably, which enrap’d the Abbe, as always be- 
hheving that we talk’d of him, tho’ we would both of 
us gladly never more have thought of him. 

The Count had been with us near a Month, when 
the Major came on the 24th of Fuly, 1703, to bid him 
put on his Cloaths, without telling to what Effed. 
He alfo fuffer’d me to embrace him, and take Leave, 
without vouchfafing to tell us, he will foon come a- 
gain. Three Hours after, the Major brought back 
Count Brederodes to our Chamber, but he only figh’d, 
without being able to utter one Word. At length 
recovering from his Aftonifhment, O God! faid he, 
What cruel People are the Managers of the Ba/ftille! 
Do you know why they make me groan in this ea 
1 
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lifh Den? Why they treat me like an Outlaw? 
Why they have made me the moft wretched of Man: 
Kind? It is, proceeded he, for having had the Cu- 
riofity to fee a Treafure found, or rather for having | 
defir’d to fee how far a young Girl of 17 Years of 
Age, would proceed in her Rafhnefs. Then he took 
Me to the Window, to avoid being heard by the Abbe 
dela Motte. Give ear, {aid he, to one of the moft pro- 
digious Things you ever heard in your Life, it is thus. 

I was pailing one Day over the Greve, when a 
Prior, who was of Caen, his Name Pinel, whom I had 
been fome Time acquainted with, call‘d to me from > 
a Tavern, where he was drinking with a Turk, whofe | 
Name is Achmet. Having entreated me to drink with 
them, he faid, he would make my Fortune; and afk’d, — 
Whether I fhould be frighted at the Devil? Ihada 
Curiofity to know what he meant, and what his | 
Queftions tended to. He told me, they were to di- 
{cover a Treafure, which was in a Cave at Arcueil; 
that all Things were provided to bring it to Effe@, 
and that I fhould have no reafon to doubt of it that 
very Night, if I had Courage enough to be a Witnefs 
to it, and that I fhould fhare with them the immenfe 
Wealth there was in that Treafure. I was for making | 
a Jeft of it. Ihave long fince heard, faid I, that there _ 
isa Treafure in the Cave of Arcueil; but I cannot con- 
ceive for what Reafon, or how the Devil comes to be 
in Poffeffion of it; much lefs fince he has it to him- | 
felf, why he fhould be fo mad as to deliver it up at 
the Command of a Prieft, or a Magician. All that — 
is a meer Cheat, and I give fo little Credit to it, that 
inftead of being afraid of thofe pretended Exorcifers, 
{ could fee you perform all your Mummery without 
the leaft Concern. For do you verily believe that 
the Virtue of a Stole, of a little Water, of the Sign 
of the Crofs, or of fome Grains of Salt, are of Force 
to compel the Devil to enrich you at your Pleafure? 
Lear Count, anfwer’d the Prior, do but come with us, 
be ftanch and refolute, and you will no longer Sei 
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of your own and our good Fortune. Who are the 
Magician and the Prieft, reply’d I, that are to per- 
form the Ceremony? I am the Prieft, faid he, and 
you will be furpriz‘d at the Magician, when you 
fhall fee him here, where he will be within an Hour. 
In fhort, before the Hour was expir'd, I faw feveral 
Perfons come in, moft of them I knew. One of them, 
a crooked Man, was call’d, the Chevalier Breteur of 
Paris,a bold Man; another was Divaux, a Sergeant 
in the Regiment of la Chatre ; one Picot, a Shepherd, 
of the Village of Vau-Girard, near Paris. It was he 
who had given Intelligence of the Treafure, and 
gain’d Madame d@’ 4rcuezl’s Gardener, who was toopen 
the Garden Door, and conduct them to the Cave; 
Madam Daligni, Wife to a Captain in the Royal Re- 
giment, it was fhe who furnifh’d the Ceremonial, or 
Book to raife the Devil. I was foropening of i€, 
but they would not give me Time to read, it wasz 
little old Book in Gotbick Letters, which Madam 
Daligniz, trembling, {natch’d out of my Hands. 

They alfohad with them a young Girl, between Six- 
teen and Seventeen Years of Age; fhe was brown, very 
pretty and pert, her Name Mary Anne; fhe was of 
Bonrdeanx, or that Neighbourhood. When the Cheva- 
lier had faluted me at his firft coming in, he afk‘d 
the Prior, whether he had taken care to provide them 
a Supper. All things are ready, faid he, and they 
will ferve it up whenfoever you pleafe. Let it be 
done quickly, anfwer‘d the Chevalier, for we cannot 
be lefs than two Hours at Table, and it is a good 
Step from hence to Arcueil, where we muft be pre- 
cifely before Midnight. Thofe who did not know 
me, afk’d, whoI was. He is a brave Man, reply‘d 
the Chevalier, for whofe CourageI will anfwer. At 
firft, I thought the Shepherd had been the Magician ; 
for there are great Talents commonly attributed to 
thofe lazy Clowns ; but I was much furpriz’d, when 
the Prior embracing the Gafconne Girl, and fetting 
her on his Knee, faid to me, Is not this fine Girl, a fie 
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Obje& to fright any Body ? She would rather make 
mein Love, faid I, than fright me. : For all that, 
faid he, fhe makes the Devil quake, and commands 
him with her Wand, as you fhall fee anon. Then 
that is your Magician! added I. Where did you 
learn fo much, my pretty Child? This, faid the, is 
an hereditary Science in us 5 and my Father was one 
of the ableft Men about Landes de Bonrdeanx, tho’ 
but a Shepherd. Hehas brought down the Moon an 
Hundred Times, which I faw my felf, and the Sun 
dance, as alfo fuch Girls as he lik’d beft ftark-naked. 
He had a very particular Gift for finding of Trea- 
fures, Springs, and Things loft. It is likely, an- 
{wer’d I, that he foon quitted the Employment of a 
Shepherd, and dy’d Prefident of the Parliament of 
Guienne, at leaft. Not fo faft, reply’d fhe, you ban- 
ter now, but when you fhall fee anon what I can do, 
you will be of another Opinion, and talk otherwife. 
A good Supper was ferv'd up, at which every one 
play’d their Part very well, and particularly the little 
Magician. The Prior, whom I foon difcover‘d to be 
that 4; mida’s Rinaldo, and very much enchanted, took 
Care to furnifh her Plate, and fhe tounfurnifh it with 
wonderful Celerity. As well as fhe fed, fhe {till 
out-did it in Drinking, and continually kifs‘d the 
Prior very impudently, whilft he idoliz’d her. The 
Chevalier ply’d Madam Daligni, and I was but a 
Looker on. When we were ready to fet out in 
Hackney Coaches, provided for that Effeét, I fent the 
Boy of the Tavern to buy me a Steel, Spunk, Match- 
es, and fome fmall Wax-Candle; which I try’d, and 
then we fet forward. We arriv’d at <Arcueil; the 
Gardener open’d the Garden Door, and condnéted us 
to the Sybil’s Cave. It was a very dark and deep 
Den; where ftruck Fire, lighted my Candle, drew 
my Sword, and fearch’d every Corner, whilft Mary 
Anne ftripp'd herfelf. She went in naked to her 
Smock, her Hair disfhevell’?d, with a Link in one 
Hand, and the myfterious Book in the other. I 
would 
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would have follow’d her. Halt, thou rafh Man, faid 
fhe to me in a furious Tone, and take heed how you 
offer to come in, till [call you; it would coft you dear. 
She call’d the Chevalier, and order’d him to ftay me. 
We both remain’d at the Mouth of the Den, from 
which our Company kept at a Diftance, either through 
Fear, or Refpect; about a Quarter of an Hour after fhe 
went into the Cave, we heard her diftin@ly talking 
to fome one, and command him in an Imperious 
manner, with Courage and Refolution.’ I pertectly 
diftingufh’d that fhe faid to him. You have now put 
me off feveral times; it is my Will, I amrefolv’d, and 
I ordain that you deliver them to me now. You 
fhall not prevail over me this Night, anfwer’d the 
pretended Devil, do not prefs me any more, there are 
too many with you, and if your Prior or any other 
comes in, I will ring his Neck before your Face. I 
fhall hinder that, faid fhe to him. Quake for your 
felf, reply’d he, go make much of your Prior, get 
out, and do not prefs me any more. She would have 
anfwerd ; we heard him ftrike her feverely, which 
made her cry out as loud as fhe could. I would have 
gone into the Cave with my Sword in Hand, to re- 
lieve her; but the Chevalier hinder’d me, faying, I 
was a dead Man, if Tadvanc’d four Steps. Go, faid 
the Voice, which fpoke to Mary Anne, bid your Bully 
come in; but be fure you do not return hither till I 


give you Leave. She came out in a Rage, crying, 


Go thou Deceiver, go thou wicked one, I will never 
more rely on you. Her Link was out, for which 
reafon I would have lighted my Candle; but fhe 
pray d me.not to do any fuch thing, faying fhe was 
quite naked, for fhe had left her Smock in the Cave. 
I would have feen whether it was true, but fhe flipt 
away in the Dark, fo nimbly, that I had foon loft 
her. She ran towards her Prior and having put on 
her Petticoat call’d us, and bid me light my Candle, 
to fee how fhe was hurt. We faw terrible Bruifes on 
the moft delicate Body of a Woman that can be ima- 
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gin’d; fhe bled at the Nofe and Mouth, and her Eyes 
{parkled, & after having put on her Gown, fhe had the 
Courage to go again into the Cave, to fetch her Smock, 
her Book, and her devilifh Link. The Prior weeping, 
rubb’d her Bruifes with the Queen of Aungary‘s Water. 
This is prodigious, that fhe did not fhed one Tear, 
nor give one Groan, befides the Cries we heard. We 
got into our Coaches again, and return’d to Paris. 
The Prior carry’d away the fhe Magician to his 
Houfe; perhaps to apply a better remedy to her Sores. 
At parting we appointed to meet again three Days after. 

I went to Bed at my Inn, without being able to 
make any thing of what I had feen and heard. On 
the appointed Day, I did not fail to be at the Place 
of Meeting. All our People were there, and particu- 
larly Mary Anne, as {prightly as a Greek, without 
remembring that the Devil had beaten her, and two 
other Faces unknown to me. After a good Dinner, we 
got into Coaches, about Noon, to go to a Park 
which belong’d to one of the Perfons unknown, whofe 
Name, if I miftake not, was des Marets, being three 
Leagues from Paris, where the Scene was to be acted: 
When Mary Anne had made the Owner fwear, there 
were none but we inthe Park, which fhe alfo made 
us fearch nicely; fhe pofted us at feveral Diftances 
from one another, with very ridiculous Ceremonies; 
drawing Circles about us, and forbidding us to go out 
of them, upon any Account whatfoever, This being 
perform’d at three in the Afternoon, and the Day 
very fair, no Circumftances efcap’d me. Our Medea took 
her Poft in the midft of us, on an Eminence, whence 
we all faw her diftinily. She began with taking off 
her Headcloaths, and combing her Hair, then fhe 
ftripp’d her {elf ftark naked, took her Book, read in 
it, with terrible Agitations. She prick’d her Arm 
with a Penknife, and with her Blood writ on a Piece 
of Paper. Then we faw at a Diftance fome Horfemen 
appear, clad in red, green, and blew, who feem’d to 
vauit. ‘Then fhe fteod up, with both her Feet on the 
Book, ftark naked, her Hair which was very ae 
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and beautiful, fpreading on her Back, holding the 
Paper fhe had writ on in her Hand. We faw her rife 
feveral times four or five Foot above her Book, and 
continue fome time hanging in the Air, and agitated, 
asif the Wind would have carry’d her away, which at 
the fame time made her Hair flutter violently, fhe 
making no Motion with her Body. At laft, fhe was 
rais‘d higher, and on a fudden a Whirlwind took her 
up into the Air, and ina Moment fhe vanith’d. This 
was about four of the Clock in the Afternoon, in fair 
Weather. We were near an Hour without feeing of 
her. I began to be out of Patience, as well as the Che- 
valiery and my other enchanted Companions, when 
the Prior Pinel began to cry to us, as well as the 
Shepherd, that we {hould not move out of our Places, 
as we valu‘d our Lives. We rail‘d heartily againft 
Mary Anne, when we again faw the fame green, red, 
and blew Horfemen vaulting at a Diftance, as we had 
feen before, andon a fudden a Whirlwind brought back 
Mary Anne, who fell upon her Book, calling us to her 
Affiftance. We ran to her, but fhe was not to be 
known. All her Face and Body were bruis’d; fhe 
had two Swellings on her Forehead over the Eyes, 
as big as half an Egg. She bled at feveral Parts of her 
Body, and her Shoulders and Thighs look’d as if 
they had been fcourg’d. It was requifite to carry 
her into the Park-Houfe, to cure her. The Prior 
was inconfolable, we left our Company to take Care 
of her, and took leave of them. Going out of the 
Park, above 500 Paces from the Place where the Af- 
fair had been perform’d, I found the Pen Mary Anng 


had writ with, ftill dy’d with her Blood. ‘Phe Che- 


valier and I got into the Coach, to return to Parzz, 
We could fcarce believe what we had feen; nor could 
we fufficiently admire the Impudence of fo tender 
and fo beautiful a Young Girl. But we could neveg 
difcover to what end the had acted that Tragical and 
Bloody Scene, tho’ the Chevalier affirm’d to me, that 
Pinel had told him as a Secret, that the Devil was to 
appoint the Day and the BO when he would deli- 
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ver him the Treafure ; a Pofhibility againft which our 
reafon found an infinite number of Obftacles. 

I was alfo prefent at fuch a Piece of Mummery, 
which was aéted at the Salpetiere, and at another un- 
der Montmartre ; but I would not return thither, when 
I perceiv’d that all thofe Spectacles ended in hideous 
Difcoveries, wherein the poor Armida feem’d to be 
beaten for the difmal SatisfaGtion of feeing her Rinal- 
do Weep. 

The moft difinal Part of this Tragedy is, that it 
coft the wretched Chevalier his Life. I was inform’d, 
that the faid refolute Perfon, had drank Pot upon Pint, 
one Night they went to Arcneél, in Hopes to get the 
Treafure. That Chevalier would needs go into the 
Cave, in Spight of Mary Anne and her Affociates, to 
compel the Devil to deliver his Treafure; but the 
Fable, or the Story fays, the Devil firang?’d him. 
‘The Truth of it is, that the Gardener fled, after ha- 
ving given Madam d’ Arcueil an Account of the Dif. 
after which had happen‘d the Night before in her Gar- 
den; fhe gave Notice to the Magiftrates, who carry’d 
away the dead Body, and ftopp’d up the Cave. 

I faw Pinel feveral Times after, who would have 
drage’d me along with him; but I would not fo much 
as liften to him. 

And that is the Reafon why I groan in this Hell. 
D? Argenfon has juft now examin’d, and would have 
had me tell, what I knew as to that Affair; but Iam 
too much a Man to bring my felf into Depofitions and 
Confrontations, which would keep me here as long as 
that Affair lafts. D? Argenfon has told me, That we 
are 18 of us here Prifoners on that Account, and that 
the Prior Pinel, Mary Anne, Achmet, Madam Daligny, 
Divaux, Picot, and all the others, accus‘d me. I an- 
{wer’d him, Sir, They may Jay as much as they pleafe 
to my Charge, but I do not defign to accufe any Per- 
fon, for I would not fee any other Follies. I only faw 
a very young and beautiful Girl perform fome Mon- 
key Tricks to divert a Prior, who was her F col ; ch 
Fatoer 
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rather mov’d my Compaflion than gave me any In- 
clination to be an Actor in the Comedy, whether I 
would not retarn any more after the firft Act. Call 
it a Tragedy, faid he, fince the Scene was Bloody ; 
he would have oblig’d me to tell what I knew, as to 
the Circumftancesot the Chevalier’s Death, caus’d me to 
read feveral Depofitions, and namd thofe who charg’d 
me moft hone. I pretended to be much amaz’d, as if 
I had not known of that Wretches Death. To all his 
Interrogatories, and protefted I knew nothing of 
what he would have meconfefs: And he, on his part 
protefted I {hould rot here, if I would not confefs the 
Fad. He had alfo the Infolence to threaten he would 
caufe me to be put into a Dungeon. Whereupon f 
wade bold to tell him, how great a Piece of Injuftice 
it was in the French Minitters, to Imprifon for a 
Trifle, an old Officer, who has carry’d Arms for the 
King Threefcore Years, who has ruin’d himfelf, and 
is grown gray in his Service, and whom they caft 
into an abominable Hell, all over coverd with Scars, 
which I would have fhown him. By the Lord, Sir, 


it is too little to caft me into a Dungeon, caufe me 


to be flead alive, and you will have my Blood and 
my Skin. When he faw me in a Paflon, he grew 
calmer, and protefted, that fince I was Innocent, he 
would precure the King fhould do me Juftice, and 
that I fhould not be difmis’d without a good Penfion, 
I with’d the poor Count Joy, and highly com- 
mended him for his Difcretion, in not contefling any 
Thing of what he had feen, which would only have 
ferv’d to prolong the Proceedings, and to make him 
be look’d upon as guilty in fome meafure; and for 
having taken me apart, to tell his Story, from the 
Abbe dela Motte, who was a dangerous Perfon, and 
might have betray’d him, as certainly he would have 
done. I concluded he would foon be difcharg’d, and 
I took the proper Meafures to have fomething known 
of me Abroad in the World by his Means, which he 
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would certainly have done, had he gone ont of the 
Bafiille in a Condition to write. | 

The Count went down feveral Times, to be exa- 
min’d by Monfieur d’ Argenfon; but he always deny’d 
having any Knowledge of the Fac. ; 
. Twas long in Doubt, whether I fhould relate this 
Story, tn which there are fome Particulars that feem 
incredible, and which I own I don’t believe my felf; 
but, in fhort, [am not anfwerable for any more, than 
repeating a Fact which was told me by a Man of 
Quality, my Fellow Prifoner, and for which he was 
Prifoner with feventeen other Perfons. Some Time 
after, I was put into the fecond Room of the Well- 
Tower, with Fobn Alexander van der Burg, a Dutch 
Man, and Henry Francillon, a Phyfician, from whom 
the Prior Pinel was juft departed, and in whofe Place 
I fucceeded, and they told me the Affair, asthe Count 
de Bredevodes had related it, with other Circumftances, 
which feem to me fo fabulous, that I will not infer¢ 
them in this Hiftory. This is certain, that Mary Anne 
was condemn’d by d’ Argenfon and his Counfellors of 
the Chatelet, chofen by him to try that Affair, to be 
fhut up the Remainder of her Days between four 
Walls, after having been fhav’d, and clad. in a grey 
Frock, which was all her Cloathing, and Bread and 
Water for her Suftenance. The Prior Pinel was. de- 
praded from his Benefice, which was a very fine 
Priory near Fontainbleau ; declar’d incapable of en- 
joying any Benefice for the future, and turn’d over 
to the Bifhop of Bayéux, his proper Judge, to be con- 
demn’d: to.fuch corporal Punifhment as he and his 
Court fhould think fit. Another Prieft that had a 
Hand in that. Bufinefs, was adjudg’d to two Years 
Pennance at St. Lazare. Madam Daligny, and the 
Shepherd Picotto remain two Years longer in the 
Bafille’; the Officers and Soldiers of the Gang to 
ferve the King the. reft of their Days,. others to a 
Year’s Imprifonment in the Baffille, befides the Time 
ghey had been there before; and the Count de Zrede- 
ite Mabie lea ete ody ek Oh rodes, 











C 312) 
vodes,and another, who had confefs’d nothing, were 
difcharg’d, as fhall foon appear in the Conclufion, 
relating tothe Count. This Judgment was attefted 
to me by feveral Prifoners ; by Monfieur du Foncas 
himfelf, as well as by the Major, Corbe, the Captain 
of the Gates, and all the Turn-keys, who, at that 
Time, made no Difficulty of telling us fuch Things, 
as they afterwards did. Bernaville put out Turn- 
keys for having told Prifoners Matters of lefs Con- 
fequence than that. I was afterwards inform‘’d by 
the fame Officers, that the Prieft Pinel had been con- 
demn’d by the Bifhop and his other Judges, to the 
fame Punifhment as his dear Mary Aime, with whom 
he had committed abominable Crimes, with which I 
will not defile this Hiftory. Soon after, when I was 
in the firft Room of the Well-Tower, with Mr. Fugh 
Hamilton, a Scotch Gentleman, and Fibn Chriftian 
Schrader of Peck, a Gentleman of Hanover ; Mr. Scbra- 
der being naked, in the Dead of Winter, without Coat, 
Breeches, Stockins, or Shooes, Bow gowin brought him 
an old Night-Gown of ftrip’d Linnen, to cover him, 
and affirm’d to us, that it was Mary Anne's Gown, 
fhe having been fhav‘d, a Cap put upon her Head, 
and cloath‘d in a Frock of coarfe grey Cloth ; which 
the Hangman had cut off above her Knees, and con- 
ducted her bare-footed and bare-legg’d to Bicefre, to 
undergo the Rigour of her Sentence. | 
All the while the Count de Brederodes, the Abbe de 
js Motte, and I, continu‘d together, without any Com- 
munication with the other Prifoners, that bafé Prieft 
could not forbear exprefling how much he was 
incens'd at the Friendihip there was between the 
Count and me. That Count entruited me with the 
Secret, that he had been before two Years confin’d at 
Vincennes, being accus’d cf endeavouring to make 
Gold, where Bernaville had made himendcure unheard 
of Miferies, through that Barbarian‘s Eypecrify, who 
would have oblig‘d him to change bis Religion, and 
through his Avarice, which farvd him to Death, 
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In fhort, the Count had fome very notable Secrets, 
and perhaps knew as much as Count Gabalis, whom 
all the World knows to be the Abbe of Villarceaux ; 
he was throughly read in Raymundus Lullus, Albertus 
Magnus, the Count de la Mirandola, and all other Au- 
thors of that Se@. A Prifoner as he was, he fhow’d 
me fome prodigious Things, and he had promisd to 
communicate very notable Secrets to me, as well as 
Mr. Linck, had our common Liberty afforded us the 
Means. | | 
The Abbe de la Motte us’d all poffible Means to 
caufe the Count and me to be parted. The Count 
having told him the mifchievous Prank of the Abbe 
Papaffaredo of making a Hole in all the Bottles they 
brought him his Wine in, fo dexteroufly at the Bot- 
tom, that the Turn-keys could not perceive it, fo that 
when the Butler went to fill them, the Wine ran out, 
¢ Never gave over praying the Count to fhow him 
how he did it. The Count, to get rid of his Impor- 
tunity, told him, he muft have a Nail tomake a Hole 
in them... The Abbe foon pull‘d one out of the Wall, 
wherewith the Count one Morning bor’d all our 
three Bottles. . . | 
_ The good Prieft did not let tkip that Opportunity 
to.do the Count a good Turn. He writ a Note as 
ufual, and. when Ru came in the Afternoon to take 
away, he flily clapp’d it into his Hand; but as low 
as he thought he had whifper‘d it, I plainly heard 
him fay, Read it on the Stairs. In fhort, Ru return’d 
in a Moment. with the three Bottles in his Hand, 
and afk’d, which of us had bor’d them. Not one of 
us would anfwer; and Ru perceiving I pretended ta 
read, without fo much as taking off my Eyes, thought 
it had. been I, and began to reproach me as guilty, 
which I bore with Patience, notwithf{tanding my In- 
nocence. . When. the Abbe ftarting up on a fudden; 
and running haftily to his Breviary, laid his Hand 
on it, and {wore, On the Word of a Prigh, as my Hand 
is on this Breviary, it was nat f, Ra. Well, Ru, tid I, 
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fince Monfieur P Abbe {wears on the Word of a Prieft, 
that it was not he; I alfo proteft it was not I; but 
I will tell you how it came about. Then the Count — 
interrupting me, fpoke and faid, Ru, on the Word of 
an honeft Man, it was I that bor’d them; but it was 
at the Requeft of that honeft and good Abbe, who has 
been feveral Days importuning me to doit. Yes, if 
I had no more Refpect for your Character than your 
Perfon, thon wicked Prieft, I would this Moment lay 
hold of the Bottles, and break your Head with them, 
like a Rafcal as you are, who have juft now given 
Notice to Ru in Writing, that the Bottles were bor’d, 
The good Prieft fell a Weeping, and Swearing bitter- 
ly, that he had not writ the Note, which Ru took out 
of his Pocket and gave us to read, it was much to 
this Effect: If you find three Bottles bor‘dto Day, do not 
accufe me, Ru, you know whom you are to call to an Ac- 
count. Ru faid to him, You area Villain, and de- 
ferve to be fent this Minute into a Dungeon, but I 
will not make my Report to the Officers, on Account 
of the Refpeét I have for the Count and for your 
Charaéter, which you fo unworthily difgrace. Gen- 
tlemen, faid he, the worft Prifoners we have here are 
the Priefts; but bear with this here out of Charity, 
and I promife you I will do you both all the Service 
Iam able. , ae 

The Abbe bloth’d this firft Time, and being full of 
Confufion, withdrew into a Corner of the Room, 
crying, Good God, whom may a Man truft after 
this? He fell on his Knees, and fhedding Crocodiles 
Tears, began to pray, or to make fhow as if he had. 
I faid, he fhed deceitful Tears ; for fome Days after 
he betray’d us more cruelly, which fent me the firft 
Time into a frightful Dungeon, and coft poor Count 
Brederodes his Life. This happen’d on the 2cth of 
September, 1703, when Corbe coming to fee us, as he 
was going out after his Vifit, we plainly perceiv’d 
that our Abbe flippd a Note into his Hand.  Prefent- 
ly after, Core open’d our Door again, call’d out our 
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trufty Companion, and talk’d to hima long Time 
upon the Stairs; after which, he again put the Reve- 
rend Prieft into our Room, and he was very merry 
all the reft of the Day. The next Day, about eight 
in the Morning, Ru came to bid him put on his 
Cloaths, and then carry’d him out of the Room, 
whither about two Hours after, he and another Turn- 
key came for the Abbe’s Bed, and the other {mall Re- 
mains of his Equipage, protefting we fhould never fee 
him again, for which they congratulated with us, 
becaufe he was a wicked Man. | pray‘d Ru to tell 
me truly, whether he fpoke fincerely, becaufe the 
Confequences were greater than he imagin‘d. I {wear 
to you, anfwer‘d Rx, that he is at this very Time 
{hut up in a Room whence he will not get out in 
Hafte, and he will have Leifure enough to lament the 
Lofs of this. When Ru had fhut the Door again, 
and the Count and I were left to ourfelves, 

Well, dear Count, faid I, embracing him, do you 
know who the Man is, that they have taken from us, 
He is, anfwer‘d he, the greateft Rafcal and the great- 
eft Villain that ever was. You are in the right, re- 
ply’d I, but you will be farther convinc‘d of it, when 
you are inform‘d, that he is Sorel, the Curate of Le- 
ry. What, the Curate of Lery, cry‘d he, in a Con- 
fternation! Yes, faid I, it is Antony Sorel, Curate of 
Lery, who marry‘d you to the Marchionefs of Bojs- 
Koger, in Queft of whom you have travell‘d fo far, 
and who had told Mr. Linck and me your Story, be- 
fore we knew you were in this curfed Den ; and that ig 
the Reafon why I told you feveral Times, that your 
laft Adventure was much more extraordinary than 
all the reft, and that your felf could not comprehend 
it, Alafs, Sir, faid the Count, why did you not tell 
me fo whilft he was with us? I will never forgive 
you for ite And then going off abruptly from me, he 
went away to think at the Window. [ left him 
there fome Time, that he might have Leifure to vent 
his Spleen, after which] faid to him; It a been 
better 
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better done of me, dear Count, to have made your 
Enemy known to you whilft he was with us, that I 
might have had the cruel Pleafure of feeing you tear 
out his Eyes; than to conceal him with extraordina- 
ry Trouble, to preferve Peace, and prevent your do- 
ing an ill Turn, for which you would certainly have 
been punifh’d: For,in fhort, you are fhut up here 
in a dreadful Place, where Innocence is opprefs’d, fo 
that a Criminal cannot hope for Mercy. ‘The Count 
cominz out of that Dream, clafp’d me in his Arms, 
and faid, No, dear Friend, your Difcretion has pre- 
vented me pufhing on my Folly to Extremity;. for I 
had certainly us’d all means to deftroy a perfidious 
Man, who is the Caufe of all the Misfortunes that op- 
prefs me. Do you know what you are to do, faid I, 
whilft you have him in a Place where he cannot 
make you travel far to find him? Monfieur du Foncas 
feems to me to be a very honeft Man, and_ has told 
me, he would be glad to ferve you. You mutt defire 
him to prevail with Sorel to give you a Certificate of 
your Marriage. ‘This we both endeavour’d to ob- 
tain after we were parted; but in vain; Sorel refus’d 
it to Monfieur du Foncas, as that Officer told me him- 


~ felf, having try’d all Means to oblige that vile Prieft 


to do the Count fo much Juftice, affuring him, he 
was to be foon fet at Liberty; but neither Prayers 
nor Threats could move that Barbarian’s Heart, who 
perfifted in his Obftinacy. 

_ Ru brought us our Dinner, which was very fplen- 
did. That was a Fifh Day, but we had never been 
fo well ferv’d fince I came into the Baffille, nor did 
we ever fee any thing like it during our Imprifon- 
ment; for when we were under the covetous Dire¢ti- 
on of Corbe, and afterwards under the extream and 
folid Mifery of Bernaville, they have left us feven 
Days in the Week to the Care of Providence. The 
Count had three Difhes of Fifh, and I had fix; I 
never could guefs upon what Frolick. The Count 
had a Soup of Mufcles, and I one of Grate oe 
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both of them excellent, among my Fith was a curious 
Turbot, a large Sole fry’d, and a Perch, all well fea- 
fon’d, and three other Difhes. The Count and I 
din’d at our Eafe, not imagining that would be the 
Jaft Meal we fhould ever eat together. We fwore a 
mutual Friendfhip, and were ftill in thofe agreeable 
Tranfports, when Ra came to bid me go down into 
the Hall, where Monfieur d’ Argenfon expected me; 
and without affording me time to put off my Night- 
gown, and drefs me, or fcarce allowing me to em- 
brace the Count, he conducted me into a Jarge Room , 
where I found Corbe, attended by the Turn-keys, and 
fix Soldiers, who after upbraiding me with Crimes, 
Sorel had falfely laid to my Charge, without permit- 
ting me to juftifie my felf, he commanded me to 
firip my felf naked, in fuch an haughty manner as he 
would have foon been divefted of, had we been Hand 
to Hand. I told him, I would not do any: fach 
thing, that I would fpeak to the Governor, or to 
Monfieur du Joncas, who alone had Authority to 
command me. Strip immediately, faid he, and you 
will fave thefe Gentlemen the Trouble, pointing to 
the Soldiers, who defire no better than to do you that 
Service, and will not do it fo gently as your felf. I 
confider’d, whether I might not wreft one of their 
Swords from them, to run it through my Tyrant’s 
Body, who I thought would have me to be infulted ; 
when Bourgouin drawing near me, whifper’d, Obey 
that Scoundrel, rather than caufe your felf to be torn 
in Pieces; for to pleafe him, the Soldiers would de- 
fire no better than to execute his cruel Orders. I 
thought fit to undrefs my felf. I fat dawn to that 
effect on a Chair, and Ru gave every thing I took off 
to Corte. In this my difinal AffiGion which pierc’d 
my Heart, faid I to him, God bath deliver‘d me to the 
ungodly, and turned me over into the Hands of the Wicked. 
Fob 16,10. Perhaps, God will one Day put me into 
a Condition to complain aloud, or to be reveng’d of 
your [njuftice, It may be a Satisfa@tion hereafter to 
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remember this barbarous Ufage. All the while he 
did nothing but fhake his Head, making hideous 
Grimaces. Whilft I was undrefling, they brought all 
my Equipage, my Papers, and my Books. When he 
faw ine naked to my Shirt, leave him his Shirt, faid 
he, and carry him where I have told you. After Rx 
had put his Hands upon my Armpits, and other parts, 
which ought to have made him blufh, had he been 
fenfible of Shame, he made me crofs the Court in my 
Shirt, and go down into the Dungeon of the Well 
Tower; where I found that Juftice was very ill 
furnifh’d, for there was not a Stone for me to reft on. 
This was on the 21ft of September, the Day of the 
Equinox, when we begin to feel the Sun’s removing at 
a Diftance from us. E enter’d the Jakes, where his 
Rayes were never defil’d, about four in the Afternoon, 
and I continu’d in that Place, naked to my Shire 
till Seven at Night. My naked Feet finking into the 
Mire of the Dungeon, which is a fubterraneous Vault, 
began to fail me, as well as my Body, and my Heart 
to faint, when Ru brought me my Night-Gown, and 
my Slippers, and my Bed, which fav’d my Life. JI 
will relate what befell me in that place of Defpair, 
when, and how, I got out of it, in the Second Vo- 
lumn of this Hiftory. Before I conclude this, I think 
my felf oblig’d to teil the Reader, what became of the 
Count de Brederodes and Sorel. 

As foon as I was gone from the Count, he was car- 
ry’d down to the fecond Room of the Corner Tower, 
and put to Fobn Bonnean, Phyfician of Anbuffon, in 
Auvergne, an old Man, above Seventy Years of Age, 
whofe Senfes were quite loft, Mr. Samuel le Ponilcux, 
a Gentleman of the Province of Poitou, very well qua- 
lify’d, who was one of the Faithful, fearing God, they 
were all of the Reform’d Religion ; and one Matthias 
Wall, an Ivifh Pilot, and moft bigotted Roman Catho- 
lick. He grew vifibly devout, and pray’d when he was 
taken Notice of; a Man as crafty and fubtle as ever 
Lknew; for I was put among them, fome time ay 
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and they told me, what befell Count Brederodes after 
he and I were parted ; at which he was fo concern’d, 
that he would have ftarv’d himfelf to Death. He was 
five or fix Days without eating or drinking, notwith- 
fianding all his new Companions could fay to him,,. 
and this gave him a dreadful Strangury. They were 
oblig‘d to probe him, which was exceffive painful ; 
perhaps, the Surgeon gave him fome hurt, tho’ one 
was afterwards fent for out of the City, Rheilbe cons 
fefling that Bufinefs was beyond his Skill. An Ulcer 
came in a very dangerous part, which occafion’d the 
poor Count's Death. Whilft he was in the Height 
of his Pain, his Difcharge came. The Governor 
gave him Notice of his Liberty, and his choice 
of ftaying in the Baffille, where he offer’d to take 
moft particular Care of him; for we moft do Juftice 
to St. Mars and Foncas, that during the Count’s Sick- 
nefs, they treated him extraordinary well ; Surgeons 
and Phyficians came every Day from the City to 
vifit him, thofe Officers fent him from their own Ta- 
ble plenty of the moft delicious Meat, wild Fowl, 
Sweetmeats, choice Wines, he wanted for nothing ; 
whereas Bernaville would have let all the Counts in 
the World dye, for want of giving them the Wing of 
a Pullet, to fave their Lives, or elfe he might go to 
the Charity in the Suburb of St. Germain, where a Pri- 
foner who dy’d in the Baffille, had made a Foundation 
of four Beds for poor Prifoners, where he would be 
treated with Diftinction, and fuitable to his Quality, 
I think I muft tell what that Foundation is. A Stran- 
ger, whofe Name I could not learn, nor his Country, 
was accus’d at Paris for being at Work upon the 
Tranfmutation of Metals, and making of Gold. He 
was put into the Bafille, and dy’d there, a little be- 
fore Twas put in. When he was near his End, he fent 
for the Governor and told him, he had conceal’d a 
confiderable quantity of Gold in a Cave, to which he 
directed him. Monfieur d’ Argenfon. caus’d it to be 
dug up in the Prefence of Medlieurs de St, Mars, and 
Foncas, 
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Foncas. The Major told me, there were 100000 
Crowns; the Captain of the Gates faid but 100000 
Livers, and Ru protefted to me that there were 200000 
Crowns. Which of them (hall we believe; tho’ they 
were all three Eye Witnefles, yet they did not agree, 
as appears, about the Sum, which d’ Argenfon and the 
Officers divided among them. That it might be be- 
liev’d the Dead Man had difpos’d of it, in Cafe of 
any enquiry,they allow’d him to make a Foundation of 
four Beds in the Hofpital, call’d the Charity, for Sick 
Prifoners; for inftead of the Prifoners, Bernaville, 
who turns all things to his Profit, has thofe Beds 
commonly fill’d by his Servants, when they are fick, 
or by the Soldiers of the Garrifon, whofe Pay he keeps 
to himfelf. The dying Man alfo ereéted a Library 
in the Baffille, for the ufe of the Prifoners ; thofe Pick- 
pockets bought a few fcurvy little Books, and kept 
the Founder’s Money ; and never any Prifoner, fince 
Bernaville is Governor, could obtain of thofe Tyrants 
any Book, the Reading of which might eafe their 
Mifery and Sorrow. The Count de Brederodes did 
not hefitate a Moment, and chofe rather to go end his 
Days in an Hofpital, than to dye in a fort of Hell. 
The Governor lent him his Coach to carry him to 
the Charity, in the Suburb of St. Germain. Monfieur 
de Pouilloux underftanding that Corbe would not re- 
turn the Money he had taken from the Count, when he 
came into the Baffille, gave him four Piftoles, Eighe 
Days after his Arrival at the Hofpital of the 
Charity, tho’ all poflible Care was taken of him, he 
dy’d like a true Chriftian, forgiving his cruel Ene- 
mies, and particularly his dear Wife, whom, falfe as 
fhe was, he lov’d to the laft Moment of his Life. 
Thus miferably dy'd the Count de Brederodes, a Sacri- 
fice to the Avarice of his Direétors of the Baflille, and 
to the Capricioufnefs of Fortune. A Man who cer- 
tainly deferv’d another Fate, and whole Days were 
doubtlefs fhortned by the Malice of Anibony Sorel, 
alias the Curate of Lery. 
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As for that Reverend Prieft, when he went from 
us he was put to the Prince beforemention‘d in this 
Story, who was no other than F. Florentius of Bran- 
denburg, a Capucin; of whom I had the reft of his 
Life. Mad-Men are generally a long Time doabt- 
ful what Sort of Madnefs they fhall take to, they 
commit many various Extravagancies, before they 
fix upon one, the Curate of Lery by Degrees became 
a fettled Mad-Man. 

His Madnefs did not rife at once to Perfection; but 
he firft gave fome Indications of it. At laft he fix’d 
in the Notion that he was to be hang’d, becaufe’ it 
was certain he had deferv’d it an Hundred Times. 
He prepar’d himfelf for it daily in the moft folemn 
Manner. He pray‘d his Companions to try, whe- 
ther he fhould take a Frifk in the Air with a good 
Grace. He would put a Rope about his Neck, which 
f, Florentius charitably lent him, knelt down before 
him, and would not let them reft, till one of them 
forinally accepting of the Office of Executioner, made 
fhow of Hanging him in the ufual Manner. He 
fang the Pfalm himfelf very orderly, made his mon- 
ftrous Confeilion, and a moft ridiculous Exhortation 
to his Spectators, and when he perceiv‘d his Compa- 
nions cold not forbear laughing out, he fell into a 
great Pailion, and afk‘d them, whether it was good 
Manners to laugh when People were going to be 
hang‘d ? Sometimes when he faw the Dinner was not 
guite fo bad as ufual, he would fall a Weeping bit- 
terly, and took Leave of his Companions, as if he 
were juft taking his Journey into the other World ; 
and when they afk‘d him the Reafon of it, Alafs ! 
faid he, don‘t you fee they are going to hang me in 
the Afternoon, and there is the King’s Dinner they 
pive me? Becaufe he had heard it faid, that in fome 
Countries, as in Holland, they make much of the Cri- 
minals before they are put to Death. Sometimes he 
would rife very early in the Morning, and go in his 
Shirt to make his Confedfion on his Knees by gate a 
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Sides of his Fellow Prifoners, and would not leave 
them till*they had made fhow of giving him Abfo- 
jution. I had this from one of his Companions, who 
told it me fevera! times, and was one of the principal 
Actors in that Farce. At laft,;Monficur d’ drgen/inm 
being mov’d to Compatiion, the firft time, pretended 
to pardon him, and {wore to him that he fhould not 
be hang’d; which brought him a little to his Senfes ; 
but the Gonfidence he repos’d in Monfieur d’ Avgenfon’s 
Word, caft him into another Extremity. Being fatisty’d, 
that he fhould not be hang’d, he fell outrageonfly 
upon one of his Companions, whofe Name was Lu/ffick, 
of Mertz,and handled him fo furioufly, that he had 
32 Wounds, thirteen of which were look’d upon 
as Mortal by the Surgeons that dreis’d him. 
However, contrary to all Expectation, the wounded 
Man did not dye; but the unhappy Curate, who ex- 
pected’ nothing but a Rope, which he was moft fure of, 
if-his Adverfary had dy’d, was chain‘d up ina dread- 
ful Dungeon for Eighteen Months; during eight of 
which he was fed with only Bread and Water, which 
compleated the turning of his Brain. When I came 
out of the Baffille, 1 was there told, that he was in 
the Tower call’d de la Comte, with one du Plefis, who 
call’o himfelf Marques Daremberg, of Bruffels, a Prifo- 
ner who has been blind feven or eight Years, through 
ill ufage, and efpecially through the Dampnefs of 
Dungeons; however, that Infirmity, which renders 
him incapable of doing harm to any Body, has noe 
procar’d him his Liberty. I faw him in @ deplorable 
Condition, and more ragged than the common Beg- 
gars, tho’ Ihave been affur’d that he is a Man of 
Worth and Quality, I know not how he came by 
an Harpficord; I believe it belongs to his Highnefs 
the Prince de la Riccia, who endeavour’d to oblige al] 
Perfons he could, thatgaveit him. TP have been told, 
he plays well enough onit, aud he has the Patience 
to teach Sorel to put it out of Order, to engage that 
mad Curate to take care a that deplorable Blind 
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Man. . Some have alfo told me, that Sorel was fome- 
what recover’d of his outrageous Extravagancies, and 
his Madnefs much declin’d. I pray God, through his 
Grace, to grant him a good and fincere Converfion, 
and the fame to ail wicked Men. 

In the fecond Volume of this Hiftory, and the reft 
that follow, dear Reader, you fhall nave the reft of 
my Adventures, and thofe of feveral other unfortu- 
nate Perfons, whom St. Mars, Corbe, Bernaville, St. 
Sauveur, and de P Aunay, put to Torments, that might 
make the Antient Tyrants blufh. I hope I thall 
there prefent you with more Variety of Faéis, at leaft 
they will be as engaging as thofe contain’d in this firft 
Volume. I fhall begin the Second with my Suffer- 
ings, when firft pat down into the Dungeon, where I 
had reafon to fay to my barbarous Tyrant, with the 
Prophet Jeremy, He hath fet me in dark places, as they 
that be Dead of old. Lament. Jerem. Chap. 3. v. 6. 
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